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{ LETTER 1. os 


To Lord BippuLlyeHn. '* 


I T is a certain fign of a man's cauſe being bad, 
when he is obliged to quote precedents in the follies 
of others, to excuſe his own, * You ſee I give up my 
cauſe at once. I am convinced I have done a filly 
thing, and yet I can produce thouſands who daily do 
e fame with, perhaps, not ſo good a motive as my- 
leit. In ſhort, not to puzzle you too much, Which 
' ow is extremely irkſome to a man who Joves to 

ore every thing as clear as a propoſition in Euelid'; 
„ut friend (now don't laub is married. Married ! 
- | * xe, why not? don't every body marry? thoſe Wo 
tave eſtates, to have * of theirg own; and hs 
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who have nothing, to get ſomething ; ſo, according 
to my ſyſtem, every body marries. Then why that 
ſtare of aſtoniſhment? that look of unbelief? Yes, 
thou Tafidel, I am married, and to ſuch a woman! 
though, notwithſtanding her beauty and other ac- 

compliſhments, I ſhall 6 half afraid to preſent her 

in the world, ſhe's ſuch a ruſtic ! one of your ſylvan 
deities. But I was mad for her. So you have 
4% been for half the women in town.” Very true, 
my Lord, ſo I have, till I either gained them, or ſaw 
others whoſe image obliterated theirs, You well 
know, love with me has ever been a laughing God, 
* Roſy lips and cherub ſmiles,” none of its black 
deſpairing looks have I experienced. | 

What will the world ſay? How will ſome exult 
that lam at laſt taken in! What, the gay ſeducive 
Stanley ſhackled ! | 

But, I apprehend, your Lordſhip will wiſh to be 

informed how the ſmiling miſchief” ſerzed me. 
Well, you ſhall have the full and true particulars of 
the matter how, the time when, and place where. 
I muſt, however, look back. Perhaps I have been 

100 precipitate—l might poſſibly have gained the 
charming maid at a leſs expence than “ adamantine 
'« everlaſting chains.” —— But the bare idea of loſing 

her made every former reſolution of never being en- 
faved appear as nothing.—-Her looks «© would warm 
the cool boſom of age,” and tempt an Anc horite 
to ſin. 

I could have informed you in a much better me- 
thod, and have led you on through a flowery path 
but as all my elaborate ſketches muſt have ended in 

this diſaſtrous truth, / am married, I thought it quite 
as well to let you into that important ſecret at once. 
As I haye divided my diſcourſe under three heads, I 
will, according to ſome able preachers, begin with 


the firſt. 


L left you as you may remember (though perhaps 
the burgundy might have waſhed away your powers, 
of recolleCtion) pretty early one morning at thay 


c 


tcheds 


r . TR 


THE SYLPH. 5 


Thatched-houſe, to proceed as far as Wales to vilit 
Lord G . Tdid not find ſo much ſport as I ex- 
peed on his Lordſhip's grounds; and within doors, 
two old-faſhioned maiden filters did not promiſe ſuck 
as is ſuited to my taſte, and therefore pretended let- 
ters from town, which required my attendance, and 
in conſequence made my congẽ and departed. On my 
journey——as I had no immediate buſineſs any where, 
ſave that which has ever been iny fole employ, amuſe- 
ment, I reſolved to make little deviations from the 
right road, and like a ſentimental traveller pick up 
what I could find in my way conducive to the chief 
end of my life. I ſtopped at a pleaſant village ſome 
diſtance from Abergavenny, where I reſted ſome 
time, making little excurfive progreſſions round the 
country. Rambling over the c/oud-capt mountains 
one morning, a morning big with the fate of moor= 
yu and your friend—from the ridge of a precipice 

beheld, to me, the moſt delicious game in the hoſ- 
pitable globe, a brace of females, unattended, and, 
by the ſtile of their dreſs, though far removed from 
the vulgar, yet ſuch as did not beſpeak them of our 
world. I drew out my glaſs to take a nearer ken, 
when ſuch beauties ſhot from one 1n particular, that 
fired my ſoul, and ran thrilling through every vein. 
That inſtant they turned from me, and ſeemed to be 
bending their footſteps far away. Mad with the wiſh 
of a nearer view, and fearful of loſing fight. of them, 
I haſtily ſtrove to deſcend. My eyes ſtill fixed on 
my lovely object, I paid no regard to my ſituation, 
and, while my thoughts and every faculty were ab- 
ſorbed in this pleaſing idea, ſcrambled over rocky 
and precipices fearleſs of conſequences ; which hows 
ever might have concluded rather unfortunately, and 
ſpoiled me for adventure; for, without the leaſt 
warning, which is often the caſe, a piece of earth 
gave way, and down my worſhip rolled to the bot- 
tom. The height from whence 7 had fallen, and the 
rough encounters I had met with, ſtunned me for 
ſome time, but when I came to my tecollection, ! 
. B 2 way 
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were in vain; my leg was broken. This was a 


4 e. 
was charmed to ſee my beautiful girls running towards 


me. They had ſeen my fall, and, from my lying 
ſtill, concluded I was killed; they expteſſed great 
joy on hearing me ſpeak, and moſt obligingly endea- 
voured to aſſiſt me in riſing, but their united efforts 


great ſhock to us all. In the ſweeteſt accents they 
condoled me on my misfortune, and offered every 
aſſiſtaace and conſolation in their power. To a ge- 
nius ſo enterprizing as myſelf, any accident which 
furthered my wiſhes of making an acquaintance with 
the objet I had been purſuing, appeared trivial, 
when the advantages preſented themſelves to my view. 
I fat therefore lite Patience on a monument, and bore 
my misfortune with a ſtoical philoſophy, I wanted 
much to diſcover who they were, as their appearance 
was rather equivocal, and might have pronounced 
them belonging to any ſtation in life. Their dreſs 
was gxattly the ſame : white jackets and petticoats, 
with light green 1ibbands, &c. I aſked ſome queſ- 
tions, which I hoped would lead to the point I wiſh- 
ed to be informed in: their anſwers were polite, but 
not ſatisfactory; though I cannot ſay they were 
wholiy evaſive, as they ſeemed artleſsly innocent; 


or, if at all reſerved, it was the reſerve which na- 


tive modeſty teaches, One of them ſaid, I was in 
great need of inſtant aſſiſtance ; and ſhe had intereſt 
enough to procure ſome from an houſe not very diſ- 
tant from us: on which, they were both going. I 
Intreated the younger one to ſtay, as I ſhould be the 


moſt wretched of all mortals if left to myſelf, «© We 


« go,” ſaid ſhe, © in order to relieve that wretehed- 
« neſs.” I fixed my eyes on her with the moſt ten» 
der languor I could aſſume ; and, ſighing, told her, 
« it was in her power alone to give me eaſe, ſince 
& ſhe was the cauſe of my pain: her charms had 
« dazzled my eyes, and occaſioned that falſe ſtep 
“ which had brought me ſooner than I expected at 


6 her feet.” She ſmiled, and anſwered, „ then it 
was doubly incumbent on her to be as quick as pots 


« ſible 
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« ſible in procuring me every accommodation neceſ- 
« ſary.” At that inſtant they ſpied an herdſman, 
not far off. They called aloud, and talking with 
him ſome little time, without ſaying a word further 
to me, tripped away like two fairies. I aſked the 
eaſant who thoſe lovely girls were. He not anſwer» 
ing, I repeated my queſtion louder, — him 
deaf; but, ſtaring at me with a ſtupid aſtoniſhment, 
he jabbered out ſome barbarous ſounds, which I im- 
mediately diſcovered to be a Welſh language I knew 
no more than the Hotentots. I had flattered myſelf 
with being, by this fellow's afliſtance, able to diſco- 
ver the real ſituation of theſe ſweet girls: indeed 1 
hoped to have found them within my reach; for, 
though I was at that moment as much in love as a 
man with a broken leg and bruiſed body could be ſup- 
poſed, yet I had then not the leaſt 2 of ma- 
trimony, I give you my honour, Thus diſappointed 
in my views, I reſted as contented as I could—hoping 
better fortune by and by. | | 
In a little time a perſon, who had the appearance 
of a gentleman, approached, with three other ſer- 
vants, Who carrried a gate, on which was laid a fea- 
ther- bed. He addreſſed me with the utmoſt polite- 
neſs, and aſſiſted to place me on this litter, and beg» 
to have the honour of attending me to his . 
returned his civilities with the ſame politeneſs, and 
was Carried to a very good-looking houſe on the fide 
of a wood, and placed on a bed in a room hand- 
ſomely furniſhed, A ſurgeon came a few hours after. 
The fracture was reduced; and as I was ordered to 
be kept extremely quiet, every one left the room, 
except my kind hoſt, who ſat filently by the bed- 
ſide. This, was certainly genuine hoſpitality, for I 
was wholly unknown, as you may ſuppoſe: however, 
my figure, being that of a gentleman, and my diſ- 
treſſed ſituation, were ſufficient recommendations. 

After lying ſome time in a filent ſtate, I ventured 
to breath out my grateful acknowledgments;, but 
Mr. Greaville ſtopped me ſhort, nor would ſuffet me 
>, 0 
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to ſay one word that might tend to agitate my ſpirits» 
I told him, I thought it abſolutely neceffary to inform 
him who I was, as the, event of my accident was 
uncertain. I therefore gave a conciſe account of 
myſelf. He deſired to know if ] had any friend to 
whom I would wiſh to communicate my ſituation. I 
begged him to fend to the village I had left that 
morning for my ſervant, as I ſhould be glad of his 
attendance. Being an adroit fellow, I judged he 
might be of ſervice to me in gaining ſome intelligence 
about the damſels in queſtion : but I was very near 
never wanting him again; for, a fever coming on, 1 
was for ſome days hovering over the grave. A good 
conſtitution at laft got the better, and I had nothing 
to combat but my broken limb, which was in a fair 


way. I had a moſt excellent nurſe, a houſe-keeper 


in the family, My own ſervant likewiſe waited on 
me. Mr. Grenville ſpeat a part of every day with 
me; and his agreeable converſation, though rather 


too grave for a fellow of my fire, afforded me great 


comfort during my confinement: yet ſtill ſomething 
was wanting, till I could hear news of my charming 
wood-nymphs. | 

One morning I ſtreye to make my old nurſe talk, 
and endeavoured to draw her out; the ſeemed a little 


thy. I aſked her @ number of queſtions about my 


enerous entertainer ; ſhe rung a peal in his praiſe. 

then aſked if there were any pretty girls in the 
neighbourhoad, as I was a great admirer of beauty. 
She laughed, and told me not to let my thoughts 
wander that way yet a while ; I was yet too weak, 
« Not to talk of beauty, my old girl,” faid J. 
« Aye, aye,” ſhe anſwered, „but you look as if 
4% talking would not content you.” I then told her, 
J had ſeen the lovelieſt girl in the world among the 
Welſh mountains, not tar from hence, who J found 
was acquainted with this family, and I would reward 
her handſomely if ſhe could procure me an interview 
with her, when ſhe ſhould judge I was able to talk 


of love in a proper ſtyle. I then deſcribed the ge 
a 
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J had ſeen, and freely confeſſed the impreſſion one of 
them had made on me. As ſure as you are alive,” 
ſaid the old cat, « it was my daughter you ſaw.” 
% Your daughter!” T exclaimed, „ is it poſſible for 
« your daughter to be ſuch an angel!“ Good lack! 
„ why not? What, becauſe I am poor, and a ſer- 


% yant, my daughter is not to be fleſh and blood.” 


„ By heaven! but ſhe is,” ſaid I, „ and ſuch fleſh 
« and blood, that I would give a thouſand pounds 
« to take her to town with me. What ſay you, mo- 
« ther; will you let me ſee her?” I cannot tell,“ 
ſaid ſhe, ſhaking her head: To be fure, my girhis 
« handſome, and might make her fortune in toon; 
« for ſhe's as virtuous as ſhe's poor.” „ promt 

« you,” ſaid I, „if the is not fooliſh enough to be 
« too ſcrupulous about one, I will take care to te- 
«© move the other. But, when ſhall I fee her?” 
« Lord! you muſt not be in ſuch a hurry: all in 


40 goed time.” With this aſſurance, and theſe hopes, 


J was conſtrained to remain ſatisfied for fome time: 
though the old wench every now and then would flat- 
ter my paſſions by extolling the charms of her daugh- 
ter; and above all, commending her ſweet compliant 
diſpoſition ; a circumſtance I thought in my favour, 


as it would render my conqueſt leſs arduous. I oe- 


caſionally aſked her of the family whom ſhe ſerved, 
She ſeemed rather reſerved on this ſubject, though co- 


pious enough on any other. She informed me, how- 
ever, that Mr. Grenville had two daughters; but no 


more to be compared with hers, than the was; and 
that, as ſoon as | was able to quit my bed-chamber, 
they would be introduced to me, 

As my ſtrength increaſed, my talkative nurſe grew 
more eloquent in the praiſes of her child ; and by 
thoſe praiſes inflamed my paſſion to the highett pitch, 
I thought every day an age till 1 again beheld her; 
reſolving to begin my attack as ſoon as poſſible, and 
indulging the idea, that my taſk would, through 


the intervention of the mother, be carried on with 


great facility. Thus I wiled away the time when T 
" Was 
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was left to myſelf. Vet, notwithſtanding I recovered 
moſt amazingly faſt conſidering my accident, I thought 
the confinement plaguy tedious, and was heartily glad 
when my ſurgeon gave me permiſſion to be conveyed 
into a dreſſing- room On the ſecond day of my emi- 
gration from my bed chamber, Mr, Grenville inform- 
ed me he would bring me acquainted with the reſt of 
his family. I aſſured him I ſhould receive ſuch an 


1ndulgence as a mark of his. unexampled politeneſs 


and humanity, and ſhould endeavour to be grateful 
for ſuch favour. I now attained the * of 
wishes; and at the ſame time ſuſtained a ſenſible and 


mortifying diſappointment : for, in the afternoon, 
Mr. Grenville entered the room, and in either hand 
one of the lovely girls I had ſeen, and who were the 


Primary cauſe of my accident. I attained the ſummit 


'of my wiſhes in again beholding my charmer ; but 
when ſhe was introduced under the character of 
ongheer to my hoſt, niy fond hopes were inſtantly 
cru 


ed. How could I be ſuch a villain as to attempt 


the ſeduction of the daughter of a man to whom I 


was bound by ſo many ties ? This reflection damped 
the joy which fluſhed in my face when I firſt ſaw 
Her. I paid my compliments to the fair ſiſters with 
an embarraſſment in my air not uſual to a man of the 


world ; but which, however, was not perceptible to 


my innocent companions, They talked over my ad- 
venture, aud congratulated my recovery with ſo much 
good nature as endeared them both to me, at the 
ſame time that I inwardly curſed the charms that en- 
ſlaved me. Upon the whole, I do not know whether 
pain or pleaſure was predominant through the courſe 
of the day; but I found I loved her more and more 
every moment. Uncertain what my reſolves or in- 
tentions were, I took my leave of them, and returned 
to my room with matter for reflection ſufficient to 
keep me waking the beſt part of the night. My old 
tabby did not admiaiſter a ſleeping potion to me, by 
the converſation I had with her afterwards on the ſub- 


I in de bate, : 
ih « Well, 
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e Well, Sir,” ſhe aſked, « how do you like my 


% maſter's daughters?“ „ Not ſo well as I ſhould 
„ your daughter, I can tell you. What the devil 
« did you mean by your curſed long harangues about 


66 
40 
66 
60 
on 


her beauty, when you knew all the while ſhe was 
not attainable ?? «© Why not? ſhe is diſengaged ; 
is of a family and rank in life to do any man cre- 
dit; and you areenamouredof her?” „True; but 
I have no inclination to marry.” 3 
« And you cannot hope to ſucceed on any other 
terms, even if you could form the plan ot diſho- 
nouring the daughter of a man of ſome conſe- 
2 in the world, and one who has ſhe wn you 
uch kindneſs !Y _ | 
« Your ſagacity happens to be right in your con- 
jeQture.”* | . 
„But you would have had no ſcruples of conſci- 
ence in your deſign on my daughter.” 
„Not much, I confeſs ; money well applied would 
have filenced the world, and I ſhould have left it 
to her and your prudence to have done the reſt,” 
« And do you ſuppoſe,. Sir,” ſaid ſhe, « that the 
honour of my daughter is not as valuable to me, 
becauſe Jam placed ſo. much below you, as that 
of the daughter of the firſt man in the world ? 
Had this been my child, and, by the various arti- 
fices you might have put in practice, you had tri- 
umphed over her virtue, do you ſuppoſe, I ſay, a 
little paltry droſs would. have been a recompence : 
no, fir, know me better than to believe any worldly 
advantages would have filenced my wrongs. My 
child, thank heaven, is virtuous, and far removed 
from the danger of meeting with ſuch as I am ſorry 
to find you are; one, who would baſely rob the 
poor of the only privilege they poſſeſs, that of be» 
ing innocent, while you cowardly ſhrink at the idea 
of attacking a woman, who, in. the eye of a. venal 
world, has a ſufficient fortune to. varniſh over the 
loſs of reputation. I confeſs I knew not the de- 
pravity of your heart, till the other day, I by acci- 
| B 5 den 
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« dent heard part of a converſation between you and 
your ſervant; before that, I freely own, though I 
thought you not ſo ſtrit in your morals as I hoped, 
yet I flattered myſelf your principles were not cor- 
* rupted, but imputed the warmth of your expreſſions 
« to youth, and a life unclouded by misfortune. I 
«* further own, I was delighted wich the impreſſion 
„ which my young lady had made on you. I fan- 
« cied your paſſion diſintereſted, becauſe you knew 
not her ſituation in life; but now I know you too 
„well to ſuffer her to entertain a partiality for one 
„ whoſe ſentiments are unworthy a man of honour, 
% and who can never eſteem virtue though in her 
44 [ovelieſt form.” | 
« Upon my ſoul! mother, cried I, (affecting an 
« air of gaiety in my manner, which was foreign to 
« my heart, for I was curſedly chagrined,) you have 
« really a fine talent for preaching ; why what a 
« delectable ſermon have you delivered againſt fmple 
« fornication. But come, come, we muſt not be ene- 
„ mies. TI affure you, with che utmoſt fincerity, I 
« am hot the fad dog you think me. I honour and 
« revere virtue even in you, who, you mult be ſen- 
& ſible, are rather too advanced in life for a Venus, 
« though I doubt not in your youth you made many 
« a Welſh heart dance without a barp, Come, I ſee 
« you are not ſo angry as you were, Have a little 
% compaſſion on a poor young fellow, who cannot, 
« if he wiſhes it, run away from your frowns, I am 
« tied by the leg, you know, my old girl, But to 
« tell you the ſerious truth, the cauſe of the air of 
4 diſſatisfaction which I wore, was, my apprehenſion 
« of not having merit to gain the only woman that 
« ever made any imprefſion on my heart; and like- 
« wiſe my fears of your not being my friend, from 
« the ladicrous manner in which I had before treat- 
« ed this affair.” added fome more prevailing ar- 
guments, and ſolemnly atteſted heaven to witneſs 
my innocence of actual ſeduction, though I had, I 
gonfeſſed wigh bluſbes, indulged in a few 2 
| day” 
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pleaſures, which, though they might be tiled crimes 
among the Welſh mountains, were nothing in out 

world. In ſhort, I omitted nothing (as you will ſup- 
poſe by the lyes I already told of my innocence of 
actual ſedudtion, and ſuch ftuff—) that I thought 
conducive to the conciliating her good opinion, or at 
leaſt a better than ſhe ſeemed to have at preſent. 

When I argued the matter over in my own mind, I 
knew not on what to determine. Reflection never 
agreed with me; I hate it confoundedly—lt brings 
with it a conſumed long ſtring of paſt tranſactions, 
that bore me to death, and is worſe than a fit of the 
hypochondriac. I endeavoured to loſe my diſagreea- 
ble companion in the arms of ſſeep; but the devil a 
bit: the idea of the raptures I ſhould taſte in thoſe . 
of my lovely Julia's, drove the drowſy God from my 
eye-lids—yet my pleaſureable ſenſations were dam 
by the enormous purchaſe I muft in all probability 
pay for ſuch a delightful privilege: after — 
the buſineſs every way, I concluded it as I do mo 
things which require mature deliberation, leſt it to 
work its way in the beſt manner it could, and making 
chance, the firſt link in the chain of cauſes, ruler of 
my fate. 

I now ſaw my Julia daily, and the encreaſe of paſ- 
ſion was the conſequence of every interview. You 
have often told me I was a fellow of no ſpeculation 
or thought: I preſume to ſay, that in the point in 
queſtion, though you may conceive me running hand 
over head to JeftruQion, I have ſhewn a great deal 
of fore-thought ; and that the ſtep I have taken is 
an infallible proof of it. Charming as both you and 
I think the lady Betty's and lady Bridget's, and faith 
have found them too, I believe neither you nor 1 
ever intended to take any one of them for better, for 
worſe; yet we have never made any reſolution againſt 
entering into the pale of matrimony. Now though L 
like a little badinage, and ſometimes ſomething more, 


With a married woman—I would much rather that 


wy wife, like Cæſar 2, ſhould not be ſuſpected: where 


i 

* 
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from my ſoul? What attachments have I to it, 
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then ĩs it ſo likely to meet with a woman of real vir- 
tue as in the lap of innocence? The women of our 
world marry, that they may have the greater privi- 
lege for leading diſſipated lives. Knowing them ſo 
well as I do, I could have no chance of happineſs 


with one of their claſs—and yet one muſt one time 


or other © ſettle ſoberly and raiſe a brood.” —And why 


not now, while every artery beats rapidly, and na- 


ture is alive? 
However, it does not ſignify bringing this argu- 


ment, or that, to juſtify my procedute; I could not 


act otherwiſe than I have done, I was mad, abſo- 
lutely dying for her. By heaven! I never ſaw ſo ma- 


ny beauties under one form, There is not a limb or 


feature which I haye not adored in as many different 


women; here, they are all aſſembled with the great- 


eſt harmony: and yet ſhe wants the poliſh of the 
world: a je ne ſcai quoi, a tout enſemble, which no- 
thing but mixing with people of faſhion can give: 


but, as ſhe is extremely docile, I have hopes that ſhe 


will not diſgrace the name of Stanley. 
Shall I whiſper you a fecret—but publiſh it not in 


the ſtreets of Aſkalon— I could almoſt wiſh my whole 


life had paſſed in the ſame innocent tranquil manner 
it has now for ſeveral weeks. No tumultuous 
thought, which, as they are too often excited by 
licentious exceſs, muſt be loſt and drowned in wine. 
No curſed qualms of conſcience, which will appal 
the moſt hardy of us, when nature ſickens after the 
fatigue of a debauch. Here all is peaceful, becauſe 
all is innocent: and yet what voluptuary can figure a 


higher joy than I at preſent experience in the poſſeſ- 


ſion of the moſt lovely of her ſex, who thinks it 
her duty to contribute to my pleaſure, and whoſe 


every thought I can read in her expreſſive counte- 
nance? Ohl that I may ever ſee her with the ſame 


eyes I do at this moment! Why cannot I renounce a 
world, the ways of which I have ſeen and deſpiſe 


guilty 


rene 
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guilty ones excepted ? OughtT to continue them, 
when I have ſworn—Oh1! Chriſt ! what is come to 
me now ? can a virtuous connexion with the ſex work 
miracles ? but you cannot inform me—having never 
made ſuch : and who the devil can, till they marry 
—and then it is too late: the die is caſt. 

I hope you will thank me for making you my con- 
fidant—and, what is more, writing you ſo enormous 
a long letter. Moſt likely I ſhall enhance your obli- 

ation by continuing my correſpondence, as I do not 
—— when I ſhall quit, what appears to me, my 
carthly paradiſe. Whether you will congratulate me 
from your heart I know not, becaufe you may poſſibly 
imagine, from ſome virtuous emanations which have 
burt forth in the courſe of this epiſtle, that you ſhall 
loſe your old companion. No, no, not quite ſo bad 
neither—though I am plaguy ſqueamiſh at preſent, a 
little town air will ſet all to right again, and 1 ſhall 
no doubt fall into my old track with redoubled alacrity 


from this receſs. So don't deſpair, my old friend: | 


you will always find me, 
Your lordſhip's devoted, 
W. STANLEY. 


THE SYLPHB. 
LETTER I. 


To THE SAME, 


V HAT «a reſtleſs diſcontented animal is man? 
Even in Paradiſe unbleſt, Do you know I am, 
though ſurrounded with felicity, languiſhing for /in 
and ſea-coal in your regions. I ſhall be vapoured to 
death if I ſtay. here much longer. Hereis nothing to 
Exerciſe the bright genius with which I am-endued ; 
all one calm ſunſhine ; | 


« And days of peace do ftil] ſucceed 
« To nights of calm repole.” 


How unfit to charm a ſoul like mine! I, who love 
every thing that the moderns cally pleaſure. I muſt 
be amongſt you, and that preſently. My Julia, I am 
certain, will make no reſiſtance to my will. Faith! 
ſhe is the wife for me. Mild, paſſive, duteous, and 
innocent: I may lead my life juſt as I pleaſe ; and ſhe, 
dear creature! will have no idea but that I ama very 


good huſband : 


And when I am weary of wandering all day, 
To thee my delight in the evening I come. 


I did intend, when firſt I began my correſpondence- 
with your lordſhip, to have informed you of the 
whole proceſs of this affair; but, upon my ſoul, you 
muſt excuſe me. From being idle, I am become per- 
fectly indolent ;—beſides, it is unfaſhionable to talk 
ſo much of one's wife. I ſhall only ſay, I endeavour- 
ed, by all thgſe little attentions which are ſo eaſily af- 
ſumed by us, to gain her affections, —and at the fame 
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time, to make ſure work, declared myſelf in form to 


her father. 

One day, when I could hobble about, I took oc- 
caſion to lay to Mr. Grenville, that I was meditating 
a return for his civilities, which was no other than 
running away With his daughter Julia: that, in the 
whole courſe of my life, J had never ſeen a woman 
whom I thought ſo capable of making me happy; and 
that, were my propoſals acceptable to him and her, it 
would be my higheſt felicity to render her ſituation 


ſuch. I ſaw the old man was Ro pleaſed. —In 


very polite terms he afſured me, he ſhould have no 
objection to ſuch an alliance, if Julia's heart made 
none ; that although, for very particular reaſons, he 
had quarrelled with the world, he did not wiſh to ſe- 
clude his children from partaking of its pleaſures. He 
owned, he thought Julia ſeemed to have an inclina- 
tion to ſee more of it than he had had an opportunity 
of ſhewing her; and that, as he had for ever renoun- 
ced it, there was no protector, after a father, ſo pro- 
per as a huſband. He then paid me ſome compliments, 
which perhaps, had his acquaintance been of as long 


\ ſtanding as yours and mine, he might have thought 


rather above my deſert : but he knows no more of me 
than he has heard from me,—and the devil is in it, if 
a man won't ſpeak well of himtelt when he has an 
opportunity. 

{t was ſome time before I could bring myſelf to the 
pious reſolution of marrying. I was extremely deſi- 
rous of practiſing a few manœuvtes fuſt, juſt to try 
the ſtrength of the ciradel but madam houſe keeper 
would have blown me up. * You are in love with m 
% maſter's daughter,” taid ſhe, one day to me; * if 
& you make tonourable propoſals, I have not a doubt 
% but they will be accepted ;—if I find you endea- 
« yeuring to gain her heart in a clandeſtine manner, 
« —remember you are in my power, My faithful 
« ſervices in this family have given me ſome influ- 
« ence, and I will certainly uſe it for their advantage. 
* The belt and lovelieſt of ber ſex ſhall not be left a 
_— 
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« prey to the artful inſinuating practices of a man tod 
« well verſed in the ſcience of deceit, Marry her; 
* ſhe will do you honour in this world, and by her 


„ virtues enſure your happineſs in the next,” 


I took the old matron's advice, as it fo perfectly 
accorded with my own witches. The gentle Julia 
made no objection —Vanity apart, I certainly have 
ſome attractions; eſpecially in the eyes of an innocent 
young creature, who yet never ſaw a reaſonable being 
beſides her father; and who had likewiſe a ſectet in- 
clinatian to know a little how things go in the world. 
I ſhall very ſoon gratify her wiſh, by taking her to 
London I am fick to death of the conſtant routine of 
circumſtances here — he ſame to day, to-morrow, and 

or ever. Your mere good kind of people are really 
very inſipid fort of folks; and as ſuch totally unſuited 
to my taſte, I ſhall therefore leave them to their 

tous meditations in a ſhort time, and whirl my little 
Julia into the giddy circle, where alone true joy is to 
be met witb. 

I ſhall not invite her fiſter to accompany her; as I 
have an invincible diſlike to the idea of marrying a 
whole family. Beſides, ſiſters ſometimes are more 
quick-ſighted than wives: and I begin to think 
(though from whence ſhe has gained her knowledge I 
know: not, I hope honeſtly!) that Louiſa is miſtreſs 
of more 1 than my rib—She is more ſeri» 
ous, conſequently more dee and attentive. 

The day of our departure is fixed on.— Our ſuite 
will be a Welſh fille de chambre,. yclep'd Winifred, 
and an old male domeſtic, who at preſent acts in 
capacity of groom to me, and who 1 foreſee will ſoon 
be the butt of my whole houſe,—as he is chiefly 
compoſed of Welſh materials, I conclude we ſhall 
have fine work with him among our beaux efprits 
of the motley tiibe.—l ſhall leave Taffy to work his 
way as he can. Let every one fight their own bat- 
tles I ſay.— ] hate to 1 in any kind of buſineſs. 


E burn with impatience. to greet you and the reſt of 
| your 


— 
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your confederates. Aſſure them of =_ beſt wiſhes, 
-I was going to ſay ſervices,-but alas! I am not 
er my own maſter! I am married. After that, may I 
ventute to conclude myſelf yours 


W. STANLEY; 


— 


LET- 
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LETTER II. 
To Min GxexviLis. 


How ſtrange does it ſeem, my deareſt Louiſa, 
to addreſs you at this diſtance! What is it that has 
ſupported me through this long journey, and given me 
ſtrength to combat with all the ſofter feelings; toll 
quit a reſpectable parent and a beloved ſiſter; to 
leave ſuch dear and tender relations, and accompany 
a man to whom four months fince I was wholly a 
ſtranger! I am a wretched reaſoner at beſt.— I am} 
therefore at a loſs to unravel this myſtery It is true, 
it became wy duty to follow my huſband ; but that a 
duty ſo newly entered into ſhould ſuperſede all others 
is certainly ſtrange. You will ſay, you wonder theſe fi 
thoughts did not ariſe ſooner ;—they did, my dear; 
but the continual agitation of my ſpirits ſince I mar- 
Tied, prevented my paying any attention to them. Per- 
haps, thoſe who have been accuſtomed to the buſtles 
of the world would laugh at my talking of the agita- 
tion of ſpirits in the courſe of an affair which was 
carried on with the moſt methodical exaQneſs ; but 
then it is their being accuſtomed to buſtles, which 
could inſure their compoſure on ſuch an important oc- 
caſion. I am young and inexperienced—and what is 
worſt of all, a perfect ſtranger to the diſpoſition of 
Sir William. He may be a very good fort of man; 
yet he may have ſome faults, which are at preſent} 
unknown to me — I am reſolved, however, to be ar 
indulgent to them as poſſible, ſhould I diſcover any. 
And as for my own, I will ſtrive to conceal them, 
under an implicit obedience to his will and pleaſure. 

As to giving you an account of this 1 eg 
it is totally out of my power. I made Sir William 
laugh very heartily ſeveral times at my ignorance. 
We came into town at a place called Piccadilly, 
where there was ſuch a croud of cartiages of all forts, 
that 
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aſſured me the town was very empty. 
(fend us!” cried Winifred, when I informed her 
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that I was perfectly aſtoniſhed, and abſolutely fright- 
ened, [I begged Sir William would order the drivers 
to ſtop till they were gone by.—This intreaty threw 
him almoſt into a convulſion of laughter at my ſim- 
plicity but I was ſtill more amazed, when he told 
me, they would continue driving with the ſame vehe- 
mence all night. For my part, I could not hear my 
own voice for the continual rattle of coaches, &c. I 
ſtill could not help thinking it muſt be ſome particular 
rejoicing day, from the immenſe concourſe of 


I ſaw ruſhing from all quarters ;—and yet Sir 
„% Mercy de- 


illiam 


what her maſter had ſaid, „what a place muſt it be 


When it is full, for the people have not room to 
Walk as it is!” I cautioned Win, to diſcover her 


ignorance as little as poſſible; but I doubt both 
miſtreſs and maid will be ſubjects of mirth ſome time 
to come. 

I have not yet ſeen any thing, as there is a cere- 
mony to be obſerved among people of rank in this 
place. No married lady can appear in public till ſhe 
has been properly introduced to their majeſties. Alas! 
what will become of me upon an occaſion ſo ſingu- 
lar |—Sir William has been fo obliging as to beſpeak 
the protection of a lady, who is perfect miſtreſs of 
the etiguettes of courts. She will pay me a viſit pre- 
vious to my introduction; and under her tuition, I 
am told, I have nothing to fear. All my hopes are, 
that I may acquit myſelt fo as to gain the approbati- 
on of my huſband. Huſband ! what a ſound has that, 
when pronounced by a pirl barely ſeventeen, and 
one whole knowledge of the world is merely ſpecula- 
tive ; one, who, born and bred in obſcurity, 18 
equally unacquainted with men and manners.—lI have 
often revolved in my mind what could be the induce- 
ment of my father's total ſecluſion from the world ; 
for what little hints I (and you, whoſe penetration is 
deeper than mine; could gather, have only ſerved to 
Convince us, he muſt have been extremely ill treated 


by 


2d rer. r K. 


by it, to have been conſtrained to make a vow never 


again to enter into it, —and in my mind the very 
forming of a vow looks as if he had loved it to exceſs, 
and therefore made his retreat from it more ſolemn 
than a bare reſolution, leſt he might, from a change 
of circumſtances. or ſentiments, again be ſeduced b 
its attractions, and by which he had ſuffered fo 
much. 


Do you know, I have formed the wiſh of knowing 
ſome of thoſe incidents in his hiſtory which have go-if 
verned his actions? Will you, my dear Louiſa, hint 


this to him? He may, by ſuch a communication, be 
very ſerviceable to me, who am ſuch a novice, 
foreſee I ſhall ſtand in need of inſtructors; other- 


wiſe I ſhall make but an indifferent figure in the 
drama. Every thing, and every body, makes an ap- 


pearance ſo widely oppoſite to my former notions, 
that I find myſelf every moment at a loſs, and know 
not to whom to apply for information. I am appre- 
henſive I ſhall tire Sir William to death with my in- 
terrogatories ; beſides, he gave me much ſuch a hint 
as I gave Win, not to betray my ignorance to every 
7 — I met with; and yet, without —_— queſtions, 

ſhall never attain the knowledge of ſome things 
which to me appear extremely ſingular, The ideas J 
poſſeſſed while among the mountains ſeem intirely 
uſeleſs to me here. Nay, I begin to think, I might 


as well have learnt nothing; and thai the time and 
expence which were beſtowed on my education were} 
all loft, fince I even do not know how to walk a mi- 
nuet properly, Would you believe it? Sir William 


has engaged a dancing-maſter to put me into a gen- 
teel and polite method of acquitting myſelf with pro- 
priety on the important circumſtance of moving about 
a room gracefuily, Shall I own I felt myſelf morti- 
fied when he made the propoſition? I could even 
have ſhed tears at the humiliating figure I made 1n 
my cwa eyes; however, I had relolution to overcome 
ſuch an appearance of weakneſs, and turned it off 


with a ſile, ſaying, „1 thought I had not ſtood in 
6 necd 
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need of any accompliſhments, ſince I had had ſuf- 
* ficient to gain his affections.“ I believe he ſaw I 
as hurt, and therefore took ſome pains to re-aſſure 
je. He told me, „that though my perſon was 
« faultleſs, yet, from my ſecluſion from it, I wanted 
an air of the world. He himſelf ſaw nothing but 
perfection in me; but he wiſhed thoſe, who were 
not blinded by paſſion, ſhould think me not only 
the moſt beautiful, but likewiſe the moſt poliſhed 
WW woman at court.” Is there not a little vanity in 
this, Louiſa ? But Sir William is, 1 find, a man of 
the world; and it is my duty to comply with every 
thing he judges proper to make me what he chuſes. 
Monſieut Fierville pays me great compliments: 
who is he ? you will aſk, Why my dancing maſter, 
my dear. I am likewiſe to take ſome leſſons on the 
harpſichord, as Sir Willtam finds great fault with my 
fingering, and thinks I want taſte in ſinging. I always 
looked on taſte as genuine and infferent to ourſelves z 
but here, taſte is to be acquired ; ard what is infi- 
nitely more aſtoniſhing ſtill, it is variable. So, though 
I may dance and fing in taſte now, a few months 
hence I may have another method to learn, which 
will be the taſte then. It is a tine time for teachers 
when ſcholars are never taught, We uſed to think, 
to be made perfect miſtreſs ot any thing was ſufficient z 
but in this world it is very different ; you have a freſh 
leſſon to learn every winter. As a proof, they had laſt 
winter one of the firſt ſingers in the world at the opera- 
houſe ; this winter they had one who ſurpaſſed her, 
This aſſertion you and I ſhould think nonſenſe, ſince, 
according to our ideas, nothing can exceed perfecti- 
on: the next who comes over will be ſuperior to all 
others that ever arrived. The reaſon is, every one 
has a different mode of ſinging; a taſte of their own, 
which by arbitrary cuſtom 1s for that cauſe to be the 
taſte of the whole town. "Theſe things appear incom- 
prehenſible to me ; but I ſuppoſe uſe will reconcile me 
to them, as it does others, by whom they muſt once 


have been thought ſtrange. 
2 | I think 


ever 
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I think I can diſcover Sir William Stanley hay 
great pride, that is, he is a ſlave to faſhion. He is 
ambitious of being a leading man. His houſe, his 
equipage, and wife—in ſhort, every thing which be- 
longs to him muſt be admired ; and I can ſee, he is 
not a little flattered when they meet with approbation, 
although from perſons of whoſe taſte and knowledge iſ 
of life he has not the moſt exalted idea. | | 


It would look very ungrateful in me, if I was to 
make any complaints againſt my fituatien ; and yet 


would it not be more ſo :o my father and you, if I 
was not to ſay, I was happier whilſt with you? I 
certainly was. I will do Sir William the juſtice to 
ſay, he contributed to make my laſt two months reſi- 
dence very pleaſant. . He was the firſt lover I ever 


had, at leafl the firit that ever told me he loved. The 


diſtiaction he paid me certainly made ſome impreſſion 
on my heart, Every female has a. little vanity ; but I 
muſt enlarge my ſtock before I can have a proper 
confidence in myſelf in this place. 
My finging maſter has Juſt been announced. He is 
a vety great man in his way, ſo I muſt not make him 
wait; beſides, my letter is already a pretty reaſonable 
length. Adieu, my Ceareſt ſiſter! ſay every thin 
duteous and affectionate for me to my father al 
tell yourſelf that 1 am ever yours, 


JULIA STANLEY. 
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LETTER IV. 
To Colonel MonTaGues. 


Dear Jacrx, 


wm. WAS yeſterday introduced to the lovelieſt wo- 
Wan in the univerſe ; Stanley's wife. Yes, that happy 
Wog is ſtill the favourite of Fortune. How does he 
riumph over me on every occaſion! If he had a ſoul 
df worth, what a treaſure would he poſſeſs in ſuch an 
Yogel! but he will ſoon grow tired even of her, What 
Womenſe pains did he take to ſupplant me in the af- 
eCtions of Lucy Gardner, though he has fince ſworn * 
o you and many others he propoſed no other adyan= 
age to himſelf than rivaling me and conquering her 
prejudices in my favour. He thinks I haye forgot all 
his, becauſe I did not call him to an account tor his 
ngenerous conduct, and becauſe I ſtill ſtyle him my 
riend ; but let him have a care; my revenge only 
ept till a proper opportunity called it forth, As to 
etaliating, - by endeavouring to fobtain any of his 
ſtreſſes, was too trivial a ſatisfaction for me, as he 
$ too phlegmatic to be hurt by ſuch an attempt. I 
latter myſelf, I ſhall find an opening by and by, to 
onvince him I have neither forgotten the injury, or 
im of a temper to let flip an occaſion of piercing his 
neart by a method effectual and ſecure. Men, who 
delight to diſturb the felicity of others, are moſt te- 
aacious of their own. And Stanley, who has allow- 
d himſelf ſuch latitude of intrigue in other mens fa- 
lies, will very ſenſibly feel any ſtain on his. But of 
his in future; let me return to Lady Stanley. She is 
ot a perfect beauty: which, if you are of my taſte, 
[ou will think rather an adyantage than not; as there 
| * 
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is generally a formality in great regularity of features, 


% and I ſhould deſpiſe myſelf, if ſhe is not admired 


it is impoſſible, till I know more of my ground, to 
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and moſt times an infipidity. In her there are neither, 
She is in one word animated nature. Her height is 
proper, and excellently well proportioned. I might 
ſay, exquiſitely formed, Her figure is ſuch, as at 
once creates eſteem, and gives birth to the tendereſt 
defires. Stanley ſeemed to take pleaſure in my com- 
mendations. I wanted you to fee her, my Lord,” 
ſaid he: you are a man of taſte. May I introduce 
« Julia, without bluſhing through apprehenſion of 
« her diſgracing me? You know my ſentiments, I 
„ muſt be applauded by the world; lovely as I yet 
ce think her, ſhe would be the object of my hate, 


« by the whole court; it is the only apology I can 
« make to myſelf for marrying at all.” hat a brute 
of a fellow. it is! I ſuppoſe he muſt be cuckolded 
by half the town, to be convinced his wife has 
charms. 

Lady Stanley is extremely obſervant of her huſband 
at preſent, becauſe he is the fonly man who has paid 
her attention; but when ſhe finds ſhe is the only wo- 
man who 1s diſtinguiſhed by his indifference, which 
will ſoon be the caſe, ſhe will likewiſe ſee, and be 
grateful for, the aſſiduities paid her by other men. 
One of the firſt of thoſe I intend to be. I ſhall not 
let you into the plan of operations at preſent ; beſides, 


mark out any ſcheme. Chance often performs that 
for us, which the moſt judicious reflection cannot 
bring about ; and I have the whole campaign bgfore 
me. - 
I think myſelf pretty well acquainted with the fail- 
ings and weak parts in Stanley; and you may aſſure 
yourſelf I ſhall avail myſelf of them, I do not want 
penetration; and doubt not, from the free acceſs 
which I have gained in the family, but I ſhall ſoon be 
maſter of the ruling paſſion of her. ladyſhip. She is, 
as yet, a total ſtranger to the world ; ber charaQer is 
mot yet eſtabliſhed ; ſhe cannot know herſelf, = 
hs only 


THE SYLPH. 25 
enly knows ſhe is handſome; that ſecret, I preſume, 
Nature has informed her of. Her huſband has con- 
firmed it, and ſhe liked him becauſe ſhe found in him 
a coincidence of opinion. But all that rapturous non- 
ſenſe will, and muſt ſoon have an end. As to the 
beauties of mind, he has no more idea of them, than 
we have of a ſixth ſenſe z what he knows not, he can» 
not admire. She will ſoon find herſelf neglected ; 
but at the ſame time ſhe will find the loſs of a huſ- 
band's praiſes amply ſupplied by the dewoirs of a hun- 
dred, all equal, and many ſuperior to him. At hrſt, 
ſhe may be uneaſy ; but repeated flattery will ſoon 
conſole her ; and the man who can touch her heart, 
needs fear nothing. Every thing elſe, as Lord Chef- 
terfield juſtly obſerves, will then follow of courſe. 
By which aſſertion, whatever the world may think, 
he certainly pays a great compliment to the fair ſex. 
Men may be rendered vicious by a thouſand methods, 
but there is only one way to ſubdue women. 

Whom do you think he has introduced as chaperons 
to his wife ? Lady Besford and Lady Anne Parker, 
Do not you admire his choice ? Oh! they will be 
charming aſſociates for her! But I have nothing to 
fay againſt it, as I think their councils will further 
my ſchemes. Lady Besford might not be ſo much amiſs; 
but Lady Anne! think of her, with whom he is be- 
lied if he has not had an affair, What madneſs! It 
is like him, however. Let him then take the conſe- 
quences of his folly ; and ſuch clever fellows as you 
and I the advantage of them. Adieu, dear Jack ! 
I ſhall ſee you, I hope, as ſoon as you come to town. 
I ſhall want you in a ſcheme I have in my head, but 
which I do not think proper to truſt to paper. 


Yours, 
BIDDULPH, 


* 
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LETTER''Y, 


To Lady STANLEy. 


f 


I HAVE loſt you, my Julia; and who ſhall ſup» 
ply your loſs? How much am I alone ] and yet if you 
are happy, I muſt and will be ſatisfied. I ſhould, 
however, be infinitely more ſo, if you had any com- 
panion to guide your footſteps through the devious 
path af life: I wiſh you ſome experienced director. 
Have you not yet made an acquaintance which may 
be uſeful to you? Though you are prevented appear-W 
ing in public, yet I think it ſhould have been Sit Wil- 
Jiam's firſt care to provide you with ſome agreeable 
ſenſible female friend; one who may love you as well 
as your Louiſa, and may, by having lived in the world, 
have it wore in her power to be of ſervice to you. | 
My father miſſes you as much as I do: ] will not 
repeat all he ſays, left you ſhould think he repents of M 
his complying with Sir William's importunity. Write 
tous very often, and tell us you are happy ; that will 
be the only conſolation we can receive in your abſence, 
Oh, this vow ! It birids my father to this ſpot. Not 
that 1 wiſh to enter into the world. I doubt faith- 
leflneſs and inſincerity are very prevalent there, finceR 
they could find their way among our mountains, Buti 
let me not overcloud your ſunſhine, I was, you know, 
always of a ſerious turn. May no accident make yo 
ſo, ſince your natural diſpoſition is chearfulnefs itlelt | 
{ read your letter to my father; he ſeemed pleaſed 
at your wiſh of being acquainted with the incidents 
of his life: he will enter on the taſk very ſoon. There 
js notbing, he ſays,” which can from the nature of 
things, be a guide to you in your paſſage through the 
"world, any farther than not placing too much conf- 
gence in the proſpect of felicity, with which you ſee 
8 | 3 yourſelf 
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purſelf ſurrounded ; but always to keep in mind, we 
e but in a ſtate of probation here, and conſequently 
t for a ſhort time: that as our happineſs is liable 
change, we ought not to prize the poſſeſſion ſo 
uch as to render ourſelves miſerable when thar 
ange comes; neither when we are oppreſſed with 
e rod of afflition, ſhould we fink into deſpair, as we 
e certain our woe, like ourſelves, is mortal, Re- 
ive the bleſſing of our only parent, joined with the 
Wcctionate love of a tender ſiſter. 


Adieu! 
LOUISA GRENVILLE. 


C2 . LE T- 
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LETTER VI. 


To JAMES Srrxertn, Eſq, 


Ir is high time, my dear Spencer, to account to yo 
for the whimſical journey, as you call it, which you 
friend undertook ſo ſuddenly, I meant not to kee 
that, or even my motives for it, a fecret from youll 
The eſteem you have ever ſhewn me merited ml 
molt unlimited confidence, 2 
You ſaid, you thought I muſt have ſome other viewll 
than merely to viſit the ruins of a paternal eſtate, loi 
to me by the extravagant folly of my poor fathe: 
You ſaid true; I had indeed ſome other view; bi 
alas! how blaſted is that view ! Long had my hea 
cheriſhed the fondeſt attachment for the lovelieſt an 
beſt of human beings, who inhabited the mountain 
which once my father owned. My fortune was to 
circumſcribed to diſcloſe my flame ; but I ſecretly it 
dulged it, from the remote hope of having it one dz 
in my power to receive her hand without bluſhing t 
my inferiority in point of wealth. Theſe 1 
theſe wiſhes, have ſupported me through an ablend 
of two years from my native land, and all that mac 
my native land dear to me. 
Her loved idea heightened every joy I received, al 
Toftened every care, I knew I poſſeſſed her eſteen 
but I never, from the firſt of my acquaintance, gui 
the leaſt hint of what I felt for, or hoped from, he 
I ſhould have thought myſelf baſe in the higheſt « 
ree to have made an intereſt in her boſom, which 
Pad nothing to ſupport on my fide but the ſangu 
wiſhes of youth, that ſome turn of Fortune's wha 
might be in my favour. You know how amply, 
well as unexpectedly, I am now provided for by « 
dear Frederic's death. How ſeverely have I felt # 
mou 
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ourned his loſs.! But he is happier than in any ſitu- 
tion which our friendſhip for him could have found. 
I could run any lengths in praiſing one fo dear to 
e; but he was equally ſo to you, and you are fully 
cquainted with my ſentiments on this head; beſides, 
have ſomething more to the purpoſe at preſent to 
ommunicate to you. 

All the ſatisfaction I ever expected from the acqui- 
Frion of fortune was, to ſhare it with my love. No- 

Whing but that hope and proſpect could have enabled 
ee to ſuſtain the death of my friend, In the boſom 
If my Julia I fondly hoped to experience thoſe calm 
elights which his loſs deprived me of for ſome time. 
as! that long indulged hope is ſunk in deſpair ! Oh! 
y Spencer! ſhe's loſt, loſt to me for ever ! Yet what 
Wight had I to think ſhe would not be ſeen, and, being 
en, admired, loved, and courted ? But, from the ſin- 
ularity of ber father's diſpoſition, who had vowed 
ever to mix in the world ;—a diſappointment of the 
endereſt kind which her elder ſiſter had met with, 
nd the almoſt monaſtic ſecluſion from ſociety in 


s to hich ſhe lived, joined to her extreme youth, bei 
y nut ſeventeen the day I left you in London: all theſs 
e d ircumſtances, I ſay, concurred once to autharize my 
ng end hopes, —and theſe hopes have nur my de- 
pair. Oh! I knew not how much J her till 


ſaw her ſnatched from me for ever. A*few months. 
boner, and J might have pleaded ſome merit with 
he lovely maid from my long and unremitted attach- 
ent. My paſſion was interwoven with my exiſtence. 
with that it grew, and with that only will it expire, 


My dear-lov'd Julia! from my youth began 
The tender flame, and ripen'd in the man; 
My dear lov'd Julia! to my lateſt age, 

No other vows ſhall e er my heart engage. 


Full of the fond ideas which ſeemed a part of my- 
If, I flew down to Woodley-vale, to reap the long 
xpected harveſt of my hopes —Good God! what 
Was 
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was the fatal news I learnt on my arrival! Alas! . 
knew not of my love and conſtancy ;—ſhe had a fe 
weeks before. given her hand and no doubt her heart, 
to Sir William Stanley, with whom an accident had 
brought her acquainted, I will not enlarge upot 
what were my feelings on this occaſion.—Word 
would be too faint a vehicle to expreſs the anguiſh 0 
my ſoul. You, who know the tenderneſs of my dil 
poſition, muſt judge for me. 

Yeſterday I taw the dear angel, from the inn fronllf 
whence I am writing; ſhe and her happy huſban 
Nopped here for freſh liorſes. I had a full view of 
her beauteous face. Ah! how much has two year 
improved each charm in her lovely perſon ! lovely 
and charming, but not for me. I kept myſelf con 
cealed from her—1 could hardly ſupport the fight off 
her at a diſtance; my emotions were more violen 
than you can conceive, Her dreſs became her th 
beſt in the world; a riding habit of ſtone- colouteſ e. 
cloth, lined with roſe colour, and frogs of the ſame In 
the collar of her ſhirt was open at thg neck, and dil 
covered her lovely ivory throat. Her hair was in 
little diſorder, which, with her hat, ſerved to conti ca 
bute to, and heighten, the almoſt irteſiſtible charm 
of her features. There was a penſiveneſs in her man 
ner, which rendered her figure mote intereſting a, o 
touching than uſual, I thought I diſcovered the tra 
ces of a tear on her cheek, She had juſt parted, with 
Her father and fiiter ; and, had ſhe ſhewn leſs co bo 
cern, I ſhould not have been ſo ſatisfied with her. . 
gazed till my eye balls ached; but, when the chai 
drove from the door—oh ! what then became of a ha 
She's gone! ſhe's gone!” I exclaimed aloud, wriq L 
ing my hands, and never knew how much I loπο⏑ fen 
„her!“ I was almoſt in a ſtate of madneſs for ſo a 
hours—at laſt my ſtorm of grief and deſpair a liti 
ſublided, and I, by degrees, became calm and mono! 
reſigned to my ill fate, I took the reſolution, Which or 
] ſhall put in execution as ſoon as poſſible, to le th 
England. I will retice to the remaining part of Mee 

Frederi 
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WF rederic's family —and, in their friendſhip, ſeek to 
Forget the pangs which an habitual tenderneſs has 
drought upon me. eh 
You, who are at eaſe, may have it in your power 
to convey ſome ſmall ſatisfaction to my wounded 
breaſt. But why do I ſay ſmall ſatisfation ? To 
me it will be the higheſt to hear that my Julia is hap- 
py. Do you then, my dear Spencer, enquire, among 
your acquaintance, the character of this Sir William 
tanley. His figure is genteel, nay, rather handſome ; 
et he does not look the man I could wiſh for her. I 
aid not diſcover that look of tenderneſs, that ſoft im- 
paſſioned glance, which virtuous love excites ; but 
Hou will not expect a favourable picture from a rival's 
en. 
l I mentioned a diſappointment which the ſiſter of my 
ulia had ſuſtained; it was juſt before I left England. 
While on a viſit at Abergaveny, ſhe became acquaint- 
ed with a young gentleman of fortune, who aſter tak» 
ing ſome pains to render himſelf agreeable, had the 
ſatisfaction of gaining the affections of one of the moſt 
Lmiable girls in the world, She is all that a woman 
can be, except being my Julia. Louiſa was at that 
ime extremely attached to a lady in the ſame houſe 
vith her, who was by no means a favourite with her 
lover. They uſed frequently to have little arguments 
oncerning her. He would not allow her any merit. 
ouiſa fancied ſhe ſaw her own image refleQed in the 
boſom of her friend. She is warm ia her attachments. 
ler zeal for her friend at laſt awakened a cutioſity 
in her lover, to view her with more ſcrutiny. He 
had been accuſtomed to pay an implicit obedience to 
Louiſa's opinion; he fancied he was till acquieſcing 
only in that opinion when he began to diicover ſhe 
was handſome, and to find ſome farther beauties which 
Louiſa had not painted in ſo favourable a light as he 
now ſaw them. In ſhort, what at firft was only a 
ompliment to his miſtreſs, now ſeemed the due of the 
other. He thought Louiſa had hardly done her juſ- 
ice; and ia ſeeking to repair that fault, he injured 
5 5 the 
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the woman who doated on him. Love which in fome 
caſes is blind, is in others extremely quick ſighted, 
Louiſa ſaw a change in his behaviour—a ſtudied civi- 
lity—an apprehenſion of not appearing ſufficiently aſſi- 
duous—tfrequent expreſſions of fearing to offend—and 
all thoſe mean arts and ſubterfuges which a man uſes, 
who wants to put it in a woman's power to break 
with him, that he may baſely ſhelter himſelf behind, 
what he ſtyles, her cruelty, Wounded to the foul 
with the duplicity of his conduR, ſhe, one day, infiſted 
on knowing the motives which induced him to act in 
fo diſingenuous a manner by her. At firſt his anſwers 
were evaſive ; but ſhe peremptorily urged an explicit 
tatisfaction. She told him, the moſt unfavourable cer- 
tainty would be happineſs to what ſhe now felt, and 
that certainty ſhe now called on him 1n juſtice to 
grant her. He then began by palliating the fatal in- 
conſtancy of his affections, by the encomiums which 
the had beftowed on her friend; that his love for her 
had induced him to love thoſe dear to her; and ſome 
unhappy circumſtances bad ariſen, which had bound 
him to her friend, beyond his power or tnelination to 
break through. This diſappointment, in fo early a 
part of Louiſa's life, has given a tenderneſs to her whole 
name, which is of advantage to moſt women, and her 
in particular, She has, I queſtion not, long ſince be- 
held this unworthy wretch in the light he truly de- 
ſerved; yet, no doubt, it was not till ſhe had ſutfered 
many pangs. The heart will not recover its uſual | 
tone in a ſhort time, that has long been racked with 
the agonies of love; aud even when we fancy our« 
{elves quite recovered, there is an aching void, which 
ſtil] reminds us of former anguiſh. 

I ſhall not be in town theſe ten days at leaſt, as I 
find I can be ſerviceable to a poor man in this neigh- 
bourhood, whom 1 believe to be an objet worthy 
attention, Write me therefore, what intelligence 
you can obtain; and ſcruple not to communicate the 
reſult of your inquiry to me ſpeedily, Her happineſs 
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is the wiſh next my heart. Oh! may it be as ex- 
alted and permanent as I wiſh it! I will not fay any 
thing to you ; you well know how dear you are to 
the boon of your | 


HENRY WOODLEY, 


24 LE T- 


34 THE SYLPH. "ni 


LETTER vn. 


To HENRY WoopLey, Eſq. 


N O, my dear Harry, I can never conſent to your 
burying yourſelf abroad; but I will not ſay all If 
could on that ſubje till we meet. I think, I ſhall 
then be able to offer you ſome very powerful reaſons, 
that you will efteem ſufficient to induce you to re- 
main in your native land—I have a ſcheme in my 
N but which 1 ſhall not communicate at pre- 
ent. 
Sir William Stanley is quite a man of faſhion - 
Do you know enough of the world to underſtand all 
that title comprehends? If you do, you will ſincerely 
regret your Julia is married to @ man of faſbion, 
His paſſions are the rule and guide of his actions. 
To what miſchiefs is a young creature expoſed inf 
this town, circumſtanced as Lady Stanley is—with- 
out a friend or relation with her to point out the 
artful and deſigning wretch, who means to make 2 
prey of her innocence and inexperience of life! 

The moſt unſafe and critical ſituation for a wo- 
man, is to be young, handſome, and married to a 
man of faſhion; theſe are thought to be lawful 

rey to the ſpecious of our ſex. As a man of 
taſhion, Sir William Stanley would bluſh to be found} 
too attentive to his wife ;-<—he will leave her to 
ſeek what companions chance may throw in her 
way, while he is aſſociating with rakes of quality, 
and glorying in thoſe ſcenes in which to be diſcover- 
ed he ſhould really bluſh. I am told he is fond of 
deep play—attaches himſelf to women of bad cha- 
racter, and ſeeks to eftabliſh an opinion, that he 1s 
quite the ton in every thing. I tremble for your Julia. 


= Her beauty, if ſhe had no other merit, making her 
N | faſhionable, 
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faſhionable, will induce ſome of thoſe wretches, who 
are ever upon the watch to enſnare the innocent, to 

ractiſe their diabolical artifices to paiſon her mind, 
She will ſoon ſee herſelf negleQed by her huſband, — 
and that will be the ſignal for them to begin their at- 
tack.— She is totally unhackneyed in the ways of men, 
and conſequently can form no idea of the extreme de- 
pravity of their hearts. May the innate virtue of her 
mind be her guide and ſupport!—hut to eſcape with 
honour and reputation will be a difficult taſk. I muſt 
ſee you, Harry, I have ſomething in my mind. I 
have ſeen more of the world than you have.—Por a 
whole year I was witneſs of the diſorder of this great 
town, and, with bluſhes I write, have too frequently 
joined ia ſome of its extravagances and follies ; but, 
thank heaven! my eyes were opened before my mo- 
rals became corrupt, or my fortune and conſtitution 
impaired. Vour virtue and my Frederic's confirmed 
me in the road I was then deſitous of purſuing, - and 
] am now convinced. I ſhall never deviate from the 
path of rectitude. | 

expect you in town with all the impatience of a 
friend zealous for you happineſs and advantage; bur 
I wiſh not to interfere with any charitable or virtuous 
employment.—-When you have finiſhed your affairs, 
remember your faithful 
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LETTER VII 


To Miſs Gxznvills. 


SusRONDD with mantua makers, milliners, 
and hair - dreſſers, I biuſh to ſay I have hardly time to 
beſtow on my dear Louiſa, What a continual buſtle 
doT live in, without having literally any thing to do! 
All theſe wonderful preparations are making for my 
appearance at court; and, in conſequence of that, 
my viſiting all the places of public amuſement. I 
foreſee my head will be turned with this whirl of 
folly, I am inclined to call it, in conttadiction to the 
opinion of manki d.—lf the people I am among are 
of any character at all, I think I may compriſe it in 
few words: to me they ſeem to be running about all 
the morning, and throwing away time, in concerting 
meaſures to throw away more in the evening. Then 
ms to dreſs, to give an idea of that, I muſt reverſe 
the line of an old ſong. 


£ 


« What was our ſhame, is now our pride.” 


1 have had a thouſand patterns of filks brought me 
to make choice, and ſuch colours as yet never ap- 

ared in a rainbow. A very elegant man, one of Sir 
William's friends I thought, was introduced to me 
the other morning. —!I was preparing to receive him as 
a viſitor ; when taking out his pocket-book, he beg- 
ged I would do bim the honour to inſpect ſome of the 
moſt faſhionable patterns, and of the neweſt taſte, 
He gave me a liſt of their names as he laid them on 


uunneteſſary; and that, as colours affect the viſual 
orb the ſame in different people, I might have been 


capable of diſtinguiſhing blue from red, and ſo 8 6 
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but the caſe is quite otherwiſe; there are no ſuch co- 
lours now, ** This your ladyſhip will fad extremely 
« becoming,—lt is les cheveaux de la Regne ;—but 
« the couleur de puce is eſteemed before it, and mixed 
« with 4 Artois, forms the molt elegant aſſemblage 
« in the world ; the Pont ſang is iwmenſely rich; 
« but to ſuit your ladyſhip's complexion, I would 
« rather recommend the feuiſe morte,. or la noyſette,” 
Fifty others, equally unintelligible, be ran off with 
the utmoſt facility. | thought, however, ſo important 
a point ſhould be determined by wiſer heads than 
mine; therefore requeſted him to leave them with 
me, as I expected ſome ladies on whoſe taſte I had 
great reliance. As I cannot be ſuppoſed from the 
nature of things to judge for myſelf with any proprie- 
ty, I ſhall leave the choice of my cloaths to lady 
Besford and lady Anne Parker, two ladies who - bave 
viſited me, and are to be my proteQors in public. 

I was extremely ſhocked, when I ſent for a mantua- 
maker, to find a man was to perform that office. I ever 
refuſed a long time to admit him dear me- and think- 
ing myſelf perfectly ſafe that I ſhould have him on 
my ſide, appealed to Sir William. He laughed at 
my ridiculous ſcruples, as he called them, and farther 
told me, “ cuſtom juſtified every thing; nothing 
« was indecent or otherwiſe, but as it was the en.“ 
I was ſilent, but neither ſatisfied or pleaſed, and 
ſubmitted, I believe, with but an ill grace. 

Lady Besford was ſo extremely polite to intereſt her- 
ſelf in every thing concerning my making a faſhionable 
appearance, and procured for me a French frizeur of 
the laſt importation, who dreſſed hair to a miracle, au 
dernier gout, I believe, Louiſa, 1 muſt ſend you a 
dictionary of polite phraſes, or you will be much at 
a loſs, notwithſtanding you have a pretty competent 
8 of the French tongue, I bluſh twenty 
times a day at my own ſtupidity, — and then Sir Willi- 
am tells me, « it is ſo immenſely bore to bluſh,” 
which makes me bluſh ten times more, becauſe I don't 
underſtand what be means by that expreflion,. and 1 
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am afraid to diſcover my ignorance; and lie has not 
nber to explain every ambiguous word he uſes, 
ut cries, ſhrugging up his ſhoulders, ah guel ſaic wage 
and then compoſes his ruffled ſpirits by humming an 
Italian air. | 


* * * 


Well, but I muſt tell you what my dreſs was, in 
which J was preſented. My own was a fflver tiſſue, 
trimmed wich filver net, and tied up with roſes, as 
large as life, I was going to ſay. Indeed it was ve- 
ry beautiful, and fo it ought, for it came to a moſt 


enormous ſum. My jewels are —— and in 


immenſe quantities. Do you know, I could not find 
out half their purpoſes, or what I ſhould do with 


them; for ſuch things I never ſaw. What ſhould f 
poor Win and I have done by ourſelves ?—Lady Beſ- 


ford talked of ſending her woman to alliſt me in dre 
Ang.—I told her I had a ſervant, to whom I had been 


accuſtomed for a long time.—** Ah! for heaven's I 
« ſake, my dear creature!” exclaimed my huſband, Bj 


« don't mention the tramontane. She might do to- 
« Jerably well for the Welſh mountains, bur ſhe will 
cut a molt outre figure in the beau-monde. I beg 


you will accept of lady Besford's polite offer, till 
you can provide yourſelf with a fille de chambre, 


& that knows on which fide her right hand hangs.” 
Alas ! poor Winifred Jones! Her miſtreſs, I doubt, 
has but few advantages over her. Lady Besford was 
laviſh in the encomiums of her woman, who had had 
the honour of being dreſſer to one of the aQreſles 
many years. | 

Yeſterday morning the grand taſk of my decoration 
was to commence. Ah! good Lord! I can hardly 
recollect particulars. D-. am. morally convinced my 
father would have been looking for his julia, had he 
feen me ;——and would have ſpent much time before 
he diſcovered me in the midſt of feathers, flowers, and 


a thouſand gew-gaws beſide, too many to enumerate. 


T will, it I can, diſſect my head for your edification, 
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as it appeared to me when Monſieur permitted me to 
view myſelf in the glaſs. I was abſolutely ready to 
run from it with fright, like poor Acteon, when he 


had ſuffered the diſpleafure of Diana; and, like him, 


was in danger of running my new-acquired ornaments 
againſt every thing in my way. 

Monſieur alighted from his chariot about eleven 
o'clock, and was immediately announced by Griffith, 
who, poor ſoul ! ſtared as it he thought him one of 
the fineſt men in the world. He was attended by a 
ſervant, who brought in two very large caravan boxes, 
and a number of other things. Monſieur then pre- 
pared to begin his operations.—Sir William was at 
that time in my drefſing-room. He begged, for God's: 
ſake ! «+ that Monfieur would be ſo kind as to exert 
<« his abilities, as every thing depended on the juft 
<« imprefſion my figure made.” —Monheur bowed and 
ſhrugged, juſt like an over-grown monkey. In a mo- 
ment I was overwhelined with a- cloud of powder. 
What are you doing? J do not mean to-be powder» 
ed,” I ſaid. Not powdered!” repeated Sir Willi» 
am; * why you would not be fo barbarous as to ap- 
« pear without, —it poſitively is not decent.“ 

« ] thought,” anſwered I, “ you uſed to admire- 

« the colour af my hair—how often have you praiſed 
« its gloſſy hue! and called me your nut-brown 
« maid !” 

„Pho! pho!” ſaid he, bluſhing, perhaps teſt he 
ſhould be ſuſpeQed of tendernels, as that is very 
vulgar, © I can bear to ſee a woman without powder 
in ſummer ; but now the caſe is otherwiſe. Mon- 
« ſieur knows what he is about. Don't interrupt or 
« dictate to him. I am going to dreſs. Adieu, ma 
te charmante = 
With a determination of being paſſive, I ſat down 
under his hands, often, I confels, wondering what 
Kind of being | ſhould be in my metamorphoſis, — 
and rather inpatient of the length of time, to ſay no- 
thing of the pain I felt under the pulling and frizing, 
and tubbing in the exquiſitely ſcented pomade de V m 
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At length the words, „ wous etes fini, madame, au 
« dernier gout,” were pronounced; and I roſe with 
precaution, left I ſhould diſcompoſe my new-built fa- 
brick, and to give a glance at myſelf in the glaſs 
but where, or in what language, ſhall I ever find 
words to expreſs my aſtoniſhment at the figure which 
-preſented itſelf to my eyes! what with curls, flowers, 
ribbands, feathers, lace, jewels, fruit, and ten thou- 
fand other things, my head was at leaſt from one fide 
to the other full half an ell wide, and from the loweſt 
curl that lay on my ſhoulder, up to the top, I am ſure 
I am within compaſs, if I ſay three quarters of a yard 
high; beſides ſix enormous large feathers, black, white, 
and pink, that reminded me of the plumes which 
nodded on the immenſe caſque in the eaſtle of Otran- 
to. Good God!” Ilexclaimed, © I can never bear 
«* this.” The man aſſured me I was drefſed quite in 
taſte. Let me be dreſſed as I will,” I anſwered, 
J muſt and will be altered. I would not thus ex- 
« poſe mylelf, for the univerſe.” Saying which, I 
began pulling down ſome of the prodigious and mon- 
ſtrous fabrick.—The dreſſer of the adreſſes exclaimed 
loudly, and the frizeur remonſtrated, However, I 
was inflexible: but, to ſtop the volubility of the 
Frenchman's tongue, I enquired how much I was in- 
debted to him for making me a monſter, A mere tri- 
fle! Half a puinea the dreſſing, and for the feathers, 
pins, wool, falſe curls, chignion, togue, pomades, 
flowers, wax-fruit, ribband, c. c. Ec. he believes 
about four guineas would be the difference. Iwas al- 
moſt petrified with aftoniſhment. When I recoyered 
the power of utterance, I told him, „I thought at 
« leaſt he ſhould have informed me what he was 
« about before he ran me to ſo much expence ; three» 
« fourths of the things were uſeleſs, as I would not 
« by any means appear in them.” It was the ſame 
« to him,” he ſaid,” « they were now my property. 
«« He had run the riſk of diſobliging the Ducheſs of 
« D-—, by giving me the preference of the fineſt 
bundles of radiſhes that had yet come over L but 
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« this it was to degrade himſelf by dreſſing common- 
« ers, Lady Besford had intreated this fayour from 
« him; but he muſt ſay, he had never been ſo ill» 
« treated ſince his arrival in this kingdom.” In ſhort, 
he flew out of the room in a great rage, leaving me 
in the utmoſt diſorder, I begged Mrs. Freeman (fo 
her ladyſhip's woman is called) to aſſiſt me a little in 
undoing what the impertinent Frenchman had taken 
ſuch immenſe pains to effect. I had facrificed half a 
buſhel of trumpery, when Lady Besford was uſhered 
into my dreffing-room. * Lord bleſs me ! my dear 
« Lady Stanley, what ſtill Aiſbabillé? I thought you 
4% had been ready, and waiting for me.” I began, by 
way of apology, to inform her ladyſhip of Monfieur's 
W inſolence. She looked ſerious, and ſaid, © I am for- 
ry you offended him; I fear he will repreſent you 
at her grace's ruelle, and you, will be the jeſt of 
« the whole court. Indeed, this is a fad affair. He 
« is the firſt man in his walk of life.” „ And if he 
« was the laſt,” I rejoined, “it would be the better; 
« however, I beg your ladyſhip's pardon for not be- 
« ing ready. I ſhall not detain you many minutes.“ 
My dear Louiſa, you will laugh when I tell you, 
that poor Winifred, who was reduced to be my gen- 
tlewoman's gentlewoman, broke two laces in endea- 
pouring to draw my new French ſtays cloſe. You 
know 1 am naturally ſmall at bottom. But now you 
might literally ſpan me. You never ſaw ſuch a doll. 
Then, they are ſo intolerably wide acroſs the breaſt, 
that my arms are abſolutely fore with them; and my 
ſides ſo pinched ! But it is the ten; and pride feels 
o pain. It is with theſe ſentiments the ladies of the 
reſent age heal their wounds; to be admired, is a 
luffcient balſam. 
Sir William had met with the affronted Frenchman, 
and, like Lady Besford, was full of apprehenſions 
eſt he ſhould expoſe me; for my part, 1 was glad to 
e from under his hands at any rate ; and feared no- 
hing when he was gone; only ſtill vexed at the ſtrange 
gute I made. My huſbaud freely condemned my 
behaviour 
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behaviour as extremely abſurd ; and, on my faying I 
would have ſomething to cover, or at leaſt ſhade, my 
neck, for that I thought it hardly decent to have that 
intirely bare, while one's head was loaded with ſuper- 
fluities z he exclaimed to Lady Besford, clapping his 
hands together, Oh! God! this ridiculous girl 
4% will be an eternal diſgrace to me!” I thought this 
ſpeech very cutting. I could not reſtrain a tear from 
arting. “ I hope not, Sir William,” ſaid 1“ but, 
„ leſt I ſhould, I will ſtay at home till I have pro- 
« perly learnt to ſubmit to inſult and abſurdity with- 
& out emotion.” My manner made him aſhamed ; i 
he took my hand, and, kiſſing it, begged my pardon, 
and added, My dear creature, I want you to be 
% admired by the whole world; and, in compliance 
« with the taſte of the world, we muſt ſubmit to 
« ſome things, which, from their novelty, we may 
& think abſurd ; but uſe will reconcile them to you.” 
Lady Besford 'encouraged me ; and I was prevailed | 
on to go, though very much out of ſpirits. 1 muſt} 
break off here, for the preſent. This letter has been 
the work of ſome days already. Adieu! 
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IN CONTINUATION. 


M apprehenſions increaſed each moment that | 
brought us near St. James's: but there was nothiog 
for it; ſo I endeavoured all in my power to argue my- 
ſelf into a ſerenity of mind, and ſucceeded beyond | 
my hopes. The amiable condeſcenſion of their Ma- 
jeſties, however, contributed more than any thing to 
compoſe my ſpirits, or, what I believe to be neares 
the true (tate of the caſe, I was abſorbed in reſpeQ 
for them, and totally forgot myſelf. They were lo 
obliging as to pay Sir William ſome compliments; and 
the King faid, if all my country women were like me, 
he ſhould be afraid to truſt his ſon thither, I obſerv- 
ed Sir William with the utmoſt attention; I ſaw bis 

eyes 
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eyes were on me the whole time ; but, my Louiſa, 
I cannot flatter myſelf ſo far as to ſay they were the 
looks of love; they ſeemed to- me rather the eyes of 
ſcrutiny, which were on the watch, yet afraid they 
ſhould ſee ſomething unpleaſing. I longed to be at 
home, to know from him how I had acquitted myſelf. 
To my queſtion, he anſwered, by preſſing me to his 
boſom, crying, Like an angel, by heaven! Upon 
« my ſoul, Julia, I never was fo charmed with you 
« in my life.” „ And upon my honour,” I returned; 
« Tcould not diſcover the leaſt ſymptom, of tender- 
« neſs in your regards, I dreaded all the while that 
« you was thinking I ſhould diſgrace you.” | 

« You was never more milaben. I never: had 
t more reaſon to be proud of any part of my family. 
« The circle rang with your praiſes. . But you muſt 
« not expect tenderneſs in public; my love, if yo 
« meet with it in private, you will have no cauſe of 
« complaint.” | 
This will give you but a ſtrange idea of the world 
Iam in, Louiſa. I do not above half like it, and 
think a ramble, arm in arm with you upon our native 
mountains, worth it all. However, my lot is drawn; 
and, perhaps, as times and huſbands go, 1 have ne 
cauſe of complaint, 


Yours moſt fincerely, 


JULIA STANLEY, 


To 


\ 
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To Lady STANLEY, 


My deareſt Child, 


Tur talk you ſet your father is a heavy one 4 
but I chearfully comply with any requeſt of my Julia's, 
However, before I enter upon it, let me ſay a little 
t0 you : are you happy, my child ? Do you find the 
world ſuch as you thought it while it was unknown to 
you ? Do the pleaſures you enjoy prefent you with 
an equivalent for your renunciation of a fond father, 
and tender ſiſter? Is their affection amply repaid by 
the love of your huſband ? All theſe, and a thouſand 
other equally important queſtions, I long to put to my 
beloved, I wiſh to know the true ſtate of your heart. 
I then ſhould be able to judge whether I ought to 
mourn or rejoice in this __— from you. Believe 
me, Julia, I am not fo ſelfiſh to wiſh you here, mere- 

ly to augment my narrow circle of felicity, if you can 
convince me you are happier where you are, But 
can all the buſtle, the confuſion you deſcribe, be pro- 
ductive of happineſs to a young girl}, born and edu- 
cated in the lap of peaceful retirement ? The novelty 
may ſtrike your mind; and, for a while, you may 
think yourſelf happy, becauſe you are amuſed, and 
have not time to define what your refletions are: but 
in the ſober hour, when ſtillneſs reigns, and the ſoul 
unbends itſelf from the fatigues of the day ; what 
judgment then does cool reaſon form? Are you ſatis- 
fed? Are your flumbers peaceful and calm? Do 
| you never 2 after the ſhades of Woodley, and your 
rural friends? Anſwer theſe queſtions fairly and can- Wl * 
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didly, my Julia——prove to me you are happy, and fo 
your heart as good and innocent as ever; and [I ſhall A 
de ſcend to the ſilent tomb with peaceful ſmiles. 2 
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Perhaps the reſolution I formed of retiring from a 
world in which I had met with diſguſt, was too haſti- 
ly concluded on. Be that as it may—it was ſacred, 
and as ſuch I have, and will, keep it. I loſt my con- 
fidence in mankind : and I could find no one whoſe 
virtues could redeem it. Many years have elapſed 
ſince : and the manners and cuſtoms change ſo fre- 
quently, that I ſhould be a total ſtranger among the 
inhabitants of this. preſent age: | 

You haye heard me ſay I was married before I had 
the happineſs of being united to your amiable mother. 

] ſhall begin my narrative from the commencement of 
that union; only premiſing, that I was the ſon of 
the younger branch of a noble family, whoſe name 
bear. 1 inherited the blood, but very little more, of 
my anceſtors. However, a taſte for pleaſure, and an 
indulgence of ſome of the then faſhionable follies, 
which in all ages and all times are too preyalent, con- 
ſpited to make my little fortune ſtill more conttacted. 
hus fituated, I became acquainted with a young la- 
dy of large fortune. My figure and addreſs won her 
heart; her perſon was agreeable ; and although I 
might not be what the world calls in love, I certainly 
was attached to her, Knowing the inferiority of *7 
fortune, I could nor preſume to offer her my hand, 
even after I was convinced ſhe wiſhed I ſhould ; but 
ſome circumſtances arifing, which brought us more 
intimately acquainted, at length e my ſcrue 
ples: and, without conſulting any other guide than 
our paſſions, we married. My finances were now ex- 
tremely ſtraitened ;' for although my wife was heireſs 
of upwards of thirty thouſand pounds, yet, till ſhe 
came of age, I could reap no advantage of it; and 
to that period ſhe wanted near four years. We were 
both fond of pleaſure, and fooliſhly. lived as if w 
"were in actual poſſeſſion of double that income, 
found myſelf deeply inyolyed; but the time drew - 
near chat was to ſet all to rights ; and 17478 
ed on my wife to conſent to a retrenchment,, We had 
formed a plan of retiring for ec 
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to look after her eſtate ; and, by way of r a polite 
leave of our friends (or rather acquaintance ; for, when 
they were put to the teſt, I found them undeferving of 
that appellation) ; by way, I fay, of quitting the town 
with ẽclat, my wife propoſed giving an elegant entertain» 
ment on her birth-day, which was on the twenty- 
fourth of December. Chriſtmas-day fell that year 
upon a Monday: unwilling to protract this day of 
joy till the Tueſday, my wife deſired to anticipate 


her natal feſtival, and accordingly Saturday was ap- 


pointed. She had ſet her heart on dancing in the 
evening, and was extremely mortified on finding an 
extreme pain in her ancle, which ſhe attributed to a 
ſtrain. It was ſo violent during dinner-time, that ſhe 
was conſtrained to leave the table. A lady, who re- 
tired with her, told her, the ſureſt remedy for a ſtrain, 
was to plunge the leg in cold water, and would pro- 
cure inſtant relief, Impatient of the diſappointment 
and anguiſh, ſhe too fatally conſented. I knew no- 
thing of what was doing in my wife's dreſſing- room, 
till my attention was rouſed by repeated cries. Ter- 
ribly alarmed—I flew thither, and found her in the 
agonies of death. Good God! what was my diſtrac- 
tion at that moment! I then recollected what ſhe had 
often told me, of all her family being ſubjeR to the 

out at a very early age. Every medical aſſiſtance was 

rocured with all ſpeed. The phyſician, however, gave 
kut ſmall hopes, unleſs the diſorder could be removed 


from her head and ſtomach, which it had attacked 


with the greateſt violence. How was all our mirth 
in one ſad moment overthrown! The day, which had 
Tiſen with ſmiles, now promiſed to ſet in tears, In 
the few lucid intervals which my unhappy wife could 
be ſaid to have, ſhe inceſſantly prayed to live till ſhe 


could ſecure her fortune to my uſe; which could be 


done no other way than by making her will; ſince, hav- 
ing had no children, the eſtate, ſhould ſhe die before 
ſhe came of age—or even then, without a bequeſt— 
would devolve upon a couſin, with whoſe family we 
had preſerved no intimacy, owing to the illiberal 
G2 ons 
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ons part of them had caſt on my wife, for marrying a 
man without an anſwerable fortune. My being allied 
to a noble family was no recommendation to thoſe who 
had acquired their wealth by trade, and were poſſeſſ- 
ed of the moſt ſordid principles, I would not liſten 
to the perſuaſion of my friends, who urged me to get 
writings executed, to which my wife might ſet her 
hand: ſuch meaſures appeared to me both ſelfiſh and 
cruel; or, rather, my mind was too much abſorbed 
in my preſent affliction, to pay any attention to my 
future ſecurity. 

In her greateſt agonies and moſt ſevere paroxyſms, 
ſhe knew and acknowledged her obligations to me, 
for the unremitted kindneſs I had ſhewn her during, 
our union. Oh! my God!” ſhe would exclaim, 
= Oh! my God! let me but live to reward him! I 
= aſk not length of years—though in the bloom of life, 
I ſubmit with chearful reſignation to thy will. My 
„ God! I aſk not length of days; I only petition for 
© a few ſhort hours of ſenſe and tecollection, that 
WF | may, by the difpoſition of my affairs, remove all 
other diſtreſs from the boſom of my beloved 
* huſband, fave what he will feel on this ſeparation.” 

Dear ſoul! ſhe prayed in vain. Nay, I doubt her 
Wpprehenfion and terrore, leſt he ſhould die, encreaſed 
Wie agonies of her body and mind. 

Unknown to me, a gentleman, by the requeſt of 
ly dying wife, drew up a deed; the paper lay on 
he bed : ſhe meant to fign it as ſoon as the clock 
truck twelve, Till within a few minutes of that 
ime, ſhe continued tolerably calm, and her head per- 
ectly clear; ſhe flattered herſelf, and endeavouied 
o Convince us, ſhe ſhould recover but alas ! this 
as only a little gleam of hope, to fink us deeper In 
eſpair, Her pain returned with redoubled violence 
rom this ſhort receſs ; and her ſenſes never again re- 
umed their ſeat. She ſuffered the moſt excruciating 
gonies till two in the morning—then winged her flight | : 
d heaven—leaving me the molt forlorn and diſconto- * . 


ate of men, 
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I continued in a ſtate of ſtupefaction for ſeveral 
days, till my friends rouzed me, by aſking me what 
courſe I meant to purſue, I had the whole world be- 
fore me, and ſaw myſelf, as it were, totally detached 
from any part of it. My own relations I had diſoblig- 
ed by marrying the daughter of a tradeſman. They 


were, no doubt, glad of an excuſe, to rid themſelves F 


of an indigent perſon, who might reflect diſhonour on 
their nobility—of them I had no hopes, I had as lit- 
tle probabilty of ſucceſs in my application to the 


friends of my late wife ; yet I thought, in juſtice, they \ 


ſhould not refuſe to make me ſome allowances for the 
expences our manner of living had brought on me— i 
as they well knew they were occaſioned by my com- 
pliance with her taſte—at leaſt ſo far as to diſcharge 
ſome of my debts. . 

I waited on Mr. Maynard, the father of the lady 
who now poſleſſed the eſtate, to lay before him the 
ſituation of my affaĩits. He would hardly hear me 
out with patience, He upbraided me with ftealing Wi 
an heireſs; and with meanly taking every method of 
obliging a dying woman to injure her relations. In 
ſhort, his behaviour was rude, unmanly, and indecent. 
I ſcorned to hold converſe with ſo ſordid a wretch, and 

was leaving his houſe with the utmoſt diſpleaſure, 
when his daughter flipped out of the room. She 
begged me, with many tears, “ not to impute her fa- 
on 3 incivility to her—wiſhed the time was come 
« when ſhe ſhould be her own miſtreſs ; but hoped 
«« ſhe ſhould be able to bring her father to ſome terms 
« of accommodation ; and afſured me, ſhe would uſe 
«« all her influence with him to induce him to do me 
« juſtice.” 

Her influence over the mind of ſuch a man as her 
father had like to have little weight—as it proved. 
She uſed all her eloquence in my favour, which only 
ſerved to inſtigate him againſt me, He ſent a very 
rudo and abrupt meſſage to me, to deliver up ſeveral 
articles of houſhold furniture, and other things, which 


had belonged to my wife; which, however, I refuſed 
t 
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to do, unleſs I was honoured with the order of Miſs 
Maynard, Her father could not prevail on her to 
make the requiſition ; and, wendy a at my inſolence, 
and her obſtinacy, as he politely ſtyled our behaviour, 

W he ſwore he would be revenged. In order to make - 
his words good, he went fſeverally to each of the 
= trades people to whom I was indebted, and, colleQ- 
Wing the ſums, prevailed on them to make over the 
aebts to him; thereby becoming the ſole creditor ; 
and how merciful I ſhould find him, I leave you to 
WW judge, from the motive by which he acted. 

nin a few days there was an execution in my houſe, 
Wand I was conveyed to the King's-Bench. At firſt [ 
took the reſolution of continuing there contentedly, 
till either my cruel creditor ſhould relent, or that an 
ad of grace ſhould take place. A priſon, however, 
is dreadful to a free mind; and I ſolicited thoſe, who 
bad in the days of my proſperity, profeſſed a friend- 


be ſaip for me: ſome few afforded me a temporary relief, 
g but dealt with a ſcanty hand; others diſclaimed me 
of {none would bail me, or undertake my cauſe: many 
In ho had contributed to my extravagance, now con- 


demned me for launching into expences beyond my in- 
come; and thoſe, who refuſed their aſſiſtance, thought 
Whey had a right to cenſure my conduct. Thus did 
ind myſelf deſerted and lected by the whole 
orld; and was early taught, how little dependence 


ne e ought to place on the goods of it. 1 
ed When I had been an inmate of the houſe of, bon- 
ns age ſome few weeks, I received a note from'Mils 
ſe Maynard. She deplored, in the moſt pathetic terms, 


the ſteps her father had taken, which ſhe had never 
* diſcovered till that morning; and intreated my aC- 


er “ ceptance of a trifle, to render my confinement leſs 
d. “ intolerable; and if I could deviſe any methods, 
ly WF wherein ſhe could be ſerviceable, ſhe ſhould think 
ry herſelf moſt happy.” There was ſuch a delicacy 
al nd nobleneſs of ſoul ran through the whole of this 
ch ittle billet, as, at the ſame time that it ſhewed the 
ed vriter in the moſt amiable light, gave birth to the 
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livelieft gratitude in my boſom. I had, till this mo- 
ment, conſidered her only as the daughter of Mr, 
Maynard ; as one whoſe mind was informed by the 
ſame principles as his own. I now beheld her in 
another view ; I looked on her only in her relation to 
my late wife, whoſe virtues ſhe inherited with her 
fortune. I felt a veneration for the generoſity of a 

oung girl, who from the narrow ſentiments of her 
father, could not be miſtreſs of any large ſum ; and yet 
ſhe had in the politeſt manner (making it a favour 
done to herſelf,) obliged me to accept of a twenty- 
pound- note. I had a thouſand conflicts with myſelf, 
whether I ſhould keep or return it ; nothing but my 
fear of giving her pain could have decided it. I re- 
collected the tears ſhe ſhed the laſt time I ſaw her: 
on-reading over her note apain, I diſcovered the paper 
bliſtered in ſeveral places; to all this, let me add, her 
image ſeemed to ſtand confeſſed before me. Her per- 
ſon, which J had hardly ever * about, now way 
3 to my imagination. It loſt nothing by never 

aving been the ſubject of my attention before. I ſat 
ruminating on the picture I had been drawing in my 
mind, till, becoming perfectly enthuſiaſtic in my ideas, 
I ftarted up, and, claſping my hands together, — 
« Why,” exclaimed I aloud, „why have I not twen- 
„ty thouſand pounds to beſtow on this adorable 
« creature!” The found of my voice brought me 
to myſelf, and I inſtantly recollected 1 ought to make 
ſome acknowledgement to my fair benefactreſs. I 
found the taſk a difficult one. After writing and re- 
jeQing ſeveral, I at laſt was reſolved to ſend the firſt 
1 had attempted, knowing that, though leſs ſtudied, 
it certainly was the genuine effuſions of my heart, 
After ſaying all my gratitude dictated, I told her, 
++ that next to her ſociety, I ſhould prize her correſ- 
« pondence above every thing in this world; but 
„e that 1 begged ſhe would not let compaſſion: for an 
„ unfortunate man lead her into any inconvenieneies, 
but be guided entirely by her own diſcretion. I 


« would, 1n the mean time; intreat her to ſend on 2 
* | « few 
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% few books — the ſubject I left to her, they being 
« her taſte would be their ſtrongeſt recommendation. 
Perhaps I ſaid more than J ought to have done, al- 
though at that time I thought I fell infiaitely ſhort 
of what I might have ſaid; and yet, I take God to 
witneſs I did not mean to engage her affection; and 
nothing was more from my intention than baſely to 
practiſe on her paſſions, | 

In one of her letters, ſhe aſked me, if my debts 
were diſcharged, what would be my dependence ot 
ſcheme of lite: 1 freely anſwered, my dependence 
would be either to get a ſmall place, or elſe ſerve my 
king in the war now nearly breaking out, which rather 
ſuited the activity of my diſpoſition. She has ſinee 
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7 told me, ſhe ſhed floods of tears over that expreſſion 
(! the activity of my diſpoſition ; ſhe drew in her imagi- 
jy nation the moſt affecting picture of a man, in the bloom 
7 and vizour of life, excluded from the common benefits 
» of his fellow-creatures, by the mercileſs rapacity of 
„ an inhuman creditor. The effect this melancholy re- 
7 preſentation had on her mind, while pity endeared the 
5. object of it to her, made her take the reſolution of 
85 again addreſſing her father in my behalf. He accufed 
= her of ingratitude, in thus repaying his care for her 
le welfare, Hurt by the many harſh things he ſaid, ſhe 
a0 told him, © the poſſeſſion of ten times the eſtate could 
. convey no pleaſure to her boſom, while it was tortured 

with the idea, that he, who had the beſt right to it, 
p was ſecluded from every comfort of life; and that, 


whenever it ſhould be in her power, ſhe would not 
fail to make every reparation the could, for the vio- 
lence offered to an innocent, injured, man.” This 
brought down her father's heavieſt diſpleaſure. He 
reviled her in the groſſeſt terms; aſſerted, “ ſhe had 
been faſcinated by me, as her ridiculous couſin had 
been before ; but that he would take care his family 
ſhould not run the riſk of being again beggared by 
uch a ſpendthrift; and that he ſhould uſe ſuch pre- 
auttons, as to fruftrate any ſcheme I might form of 
educing ber from her duty,” She ſought to excul- 
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pate me from the charges her father had brought 
againſt me; but he paid no regard to her aſſeverati. 
ons, and remained deaf and inexorable to all her in- 
treaties, When I learnt this, I wrote to Miſs May. 
nard, intreating her, for her own ſake, to reſign a8 
unhappy man to his evil deſtiny. I begged her to be- 
lieve; I had ſufficient reſolution to ſupport conficement, 
or any other ill; but that it was an aggravation to my ] 
ſuffetings (which to ſuſtain was very difficult) to findif 
her zeal for me had drawn on her the ill uſage of het | 
father, I further requeſted, ſhe would never. again 
mention me to him; and if poſſible, never think off 
me, if thoſe thoughts were productive of the lealf 
diſquiet to her. ; likewiſe mentioned my hearing 
an act of grace would ſoon releaſe me from my bonds; 
. and then [ was deterinined to offer myſelf a volunteer 
in the ſervice, where, perhaps, I might find a cannon 
ball my belt friend. =_ 
A life, ſo different to what I had been uſed, brought 
on a diſorder, which the agitatigg, of my ſpirits in- 
. creaſed ſo much as to reduce me almoſt to the gate 
of death. An old female ſervant of Mifs Maynard 
paid me a viſit, bringing me ſome little nutritive de © 
icacies, which her kind miſtreſs thought would be 
ſerviceable to me. Shocked at the deplorable ſpect © 
cle I made, for I began to neglect my appearance; 
which a man is too apt to do when not at peace with 
himfelf : ſhocked, I jay, the repreſented me in ſuch ii 
light to her lady, as filled her gentle ſoul with the uti 
moſt terror for my ſafety. Guided alone by the par- 
tiality ſhe honowed me with, the formed the reſolu$ 
tion of coming to fee me. She however gave me haf 
an hour's notice of her intention. I emptoyed the in ar 
termediate time in putting myſelf into a condition d 
receiving ker with more decency. The little exertiot de 
I made had nearly exhauited my remaining ſtrength th 
and I-was more dead than alive, when the trembling 
pale, and tottering guelt made her approach in . Ci 
houle of woe, We could neither of us ſpeak for ſod 


tune. The benevolence of her heart had enn 
bees 
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her during her journey thither ; but now the native 
modeſty of her ſex ſeemed to point out the — 
priety of viſiting a man, unſolicited, in prifon, Weak 
as I was, I ſaw the neceſlity of encouraging the droo 
ing ſpirits of my fair viſitor. I paid her my ateful 
49779 for her ineſtimable goodneſs. She 
begged me to be ſilent on that head, as it brought 
— ſhe could ill ſupport. In obedience to her, 
I gave the converſation another turn; but ſtill I could 
not help reverting to the old ſubject. She then ſlop- 
ped me, by aſking, © What was there ſo extraordinary 
« in her conduct? and whether, in her ſituation, 
« would not I have done as much for hex?” Oh! 
« yes!” I cried, with eagerneſs, that I would and 
« ten times more.” I inſtantly felt the impropriety 
of my ſpeech. Then I have been ſtrangely defici- 
« ent,” ſaid ſhe, looking at me with a gentle ſmile. 
« | aſk a thouſand pardons,” ſaid I, “ for the abrupt- 
« neſs of my expreſſion. . I meant to evince my value 
« for you, and my ſenſe of what I thought you de- 
« ſerved. - You muſt excuſe my method, I have been 
long unuſed to the affociation of human beings, 
« at leaſt ſuch as reſeinble you. Vou have already 
« conferred more favours than I could merit at your 
« hands,” Miſs Maynard ſeemed dilconcerted—ſhe 
looked grave. It is a ſign you think fo,” ſaid ſhe, in 
a tone of voice that ſhewed ſhe was piqued, ** as you 
„have taken ſuch pains to explain away an invo- 
« Juntary compliment.—But J have already exceeded 
„the bounds I preſcribed to myſelf in this viſit—it is 
„ time to leave you.” 

I felt abaſhed, and found myſelf incapable of ſaying 
any thing to clear myſelf from the imputation of in- 
ſenſibility or ingtatitude, without betraying the ten- 
derneſs which I really poſſeſſed for her, yet which I 
thought, circumſtanced as I was, would be ungene- 
rous to the laſt degree to diſcover, as it would be ta- 
Citly laying claim to hers. The common rules of po- 


liteneſs, however, called on me to ſay nn 
| Iet» 
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Iteſpectfully took her hand, which trembled as much az 
mine. Dear Miſs Maynard,“ ſaid I, “ how ſhall 
„ I thank you for the pleaſure your company has 
*© conveyed to my bofom?” Even then thinking ! 
had faid too much, eſpecially as I by an involuntary 
unpulſe found my fingers compreſs hers, I added, “ 
** plainly ſee the impropriety of aſking you to renew 
your goodneſs—] muſt not be ſelfiſh, or urge you 
„ to take any ſtep for which you may hereafter con- 
«« demn yourſelf.” 

find, fir,” ſhe replied, „your prudence is rent 
« er than mine. 1 need never apprehend danger 
« from ſuch a monitor.” 

„% Don't miſtake me,” ſaid TI, with a ſigh I could 
not repreſs. - I doubt I have,” returned fhe, “ but 
„will endeavour to develop your character. Per- 
« haps, if I do not find myſelf quite perfect, I may 
„ run the riſk of taking another leſſon, unleſs you 
«« ſhould tell me it is imprudent.“ So faying, ſhe 
left me, There was rather an affectation of -gaiety 
in her laſt ſpeech, which would have offended me, 
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had I not ſeen it was only put on to conceal her tea 
feelings from a man, who ſeemed coldly inſenſible of 


her invaluable perfections both of mind and body — 
Yet how was I to act? I loved her with the utmoſt 


purity and yet fervour, My heart chid me for throw- W 
ing cold water on the tenderneſs of this amiable girl ; W 


but my reaſon told me, | ſhould be a villain to ſtrive 
to gain her affections in ſuch a ſituation as I was, 


Had I been a lord of the univerſe, I would have ſhared | 


it with my Maria. You will aſk, how I could ſo ea- 


hly forget the lowneſs of my fortune in my connecti- 
cn with her couſin? I anſwer, the caſe was widely | 


different — I then made a figure in life equal to my 
birth, though my circamſtances were contracted — 
Now, I was poor and «a priſon :—then I liſtened only 
to my paſſion— now, reaſon and prudence had ſome 
{way with me. My love ſor my late wife was the 
love of a boy my attachment to Maria the ſentl» 


ments, 
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ments of a man, and a man viſited by, and a prey to, 
misfortune. On refleQion, I found I loved her to the 
greateſt height. After paſſing a ſleepleſs night of an- 
guiſh, I came to the reſolution of exculpating myſelf 
from the charge of inſenſibility, though at the expence 
of loſing fight of her I loved for ever. I wrote her a 
letter, wherein, I freely confeſſed the danger I appre- 
h-nded from the renewal of her viſit. —I opened my 
whole ſou] before her, but at the ſame time told her, 
© ] laid no claim to any more from her than com- 
© paſlion ; ſhewed her the rack of conſtraint I put on 
my ſelf, to conceal the emotions of my heart, leſt 
« the generoſity of hers might involve her in a too 
« ſtrong partiality for ſo abject a wretch. I hoped 
© ſhe would do me the juſtice to believe, that as no 
© man ever loved more, ſo no one on earth could have 
« her intereſt more at heart than myſelf, ſince to thoſe 
« ſentiments I ſacrificed every thing dear to me.“ 
Good God! what tears did this letter coſt me! I 
ſometimes condemned - myſelf, and thought it falſe 
generoſity —Why' ſhould I, ſaid I to myſelf, why 
mould | thus caſt happineſs away from two, who 
ſeem formed to cuaſtitute all the world to each other? 
— How rigorous are thy mandates, O Virtue ! how - 
fevere thy decree! and oh! how much do I feel in 
obeying thee! No ſooner was the letter gone, than [ 
repented the ſtep I had purſued. —l1 called myſelf un- 
grateful to the bounty of heaven, who thus as it wete, 
bad inſpired the moſt lovely of women with an incli- 
nation to relieve my diſtreſs ; and had likewiſe put 
the means in her hands. Theſe cogitations contribut- 
ed neither to eſtabliſh my health or compoſe my ſpi- 
tits. ] had no return to my letter; Indeed I had not 
urged one. Several days ] paſſed in a ſtate of mind 
which can be only known to- thoſe who have experi- 
enced the fame, At lait a pacquet was brought me. 
It contained an enſign's commiſſion in a regiment go- 
ing to Germany; and a paper ſealed up, on which 
was written, „It is the requeſt of M. M. that Mr. 
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6 norte does not open this till he has croſſed the 
* ſeas,” 1855 
There was another paper folded in the form of a 
letter, but not ſealed; that I haſtily opened, and 
found it contained only a few words, and a bank bill 
on an hundied pounds. The contents wete as fol- 
ow. — "x! 
True love knows not the nice diſtinctions you 
„% have made,—at leaſt, if I may be allowed to judge 
«« from my own feelings, I think it does not. I may, 
* however, be miſtaken ; but the*error is too pleaf- 
ing to be relinquiſhed ; and I would much rather 
„ indulge it, than liſten at preſent to the cold pruden- 
« tial arguments which a too refined and ill placed B 
« generoſity points out, When you arrive at the 
40 * of your deſtination, you may gain a farther 
% knowledge of a heart, capable at the ſame time of 
«« the tendereſt partiality, and a firin reſolution of con- 
% quering it.” 
Every word of this billet was a dagger to my ſoul. Þ 
J then ceaſed not to accuſe myſelf of ingratitude to 
the lovelieſt of women, as guilty of falſe pride inſtead iſ 
of generoſity. If the placed her h:ppineſs in my ſo- 
ciety, why ſhould I deprive her of it? As ſhe ſaid my 
ſentiments were too refined, I aſked myſelf, if it would 
not have been my ſupreme delight to have raiſed ber 
from the dregs of the people to ſhare the moſt exalted 
fituation with me? Why ſhould I then think tefs | 
highly of her attachment of which I had received 
ſuch proofs, than 1 was convinced mine was capable 
of? For the future, I was determined to ſacrifice theſe | 
nice punctilios, which were ever oppoſing my felicity, | 
and that of an amiable woman, who clearly and te- 
peatedly told me, by her looks, actions, and a thou- iſ 
ſand little nameleſs attentions I could not miſtake, that 
her whole happineſs depended on me. 
I thought nothing could convince her more tho- 
roughly of my with of being obliged to her, than the 
acceptance of her bounty: I made no longer 2 he- Wl «© 
ation 
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fitation about it. That very day | was releaſed from 
my long confinement by the grace-aQ, to the utter 
mortification of my old proſecutor. I drove immedi- 
ately to ſome lodgings | had provided in the Strand ; 
from whence I inſtantly diſpatched a billet-doux to 
Maria, in which I faid theſe words: 

« The firſt moment of liberty I devote to the 

% lovely Maria, who has my heart a flave. I am a 
« convert to your aſſertion, that love makes not diſ- 
« tintions. Otherwiſe, could I ſupport the reflec- 
« tion, that all Il am worth in the worid I owe to you? 
« But to you the world owes all the charms it has 
« in my eyes. We will not, however, talk of debtor 
« and creditor, but permit me to make up in adora- 
« tion what I want in wealth, Fortune attends the 
« brave, —l will thereforeflatter myſelf with returning 
„ loaden with the ſpoils of the enemy, and in ſuch 
« a ſituation, that you may openly indulge the par- 
« tiality which makes the happineſs of my life, with · 
out being put to the bluſh by fordid relations. 

« I ſhall obey your mandates the more chearfully, 

*« as | think J am perfectly acquainted with ever 
1 perfection of your heart; judge then how walt 
„value it. Before I quit England, I ſhall petition 
„for the honour of kiſſing your hand;—but how 
„ ſhall I bid you adieu!“ 

The time now drew nigh when J was to take leave 
of my native land—and, what was dearer to me, my 
Maria.—I was too affected to utter a word; her 
ſoul had more + heroic greatneſs. —** Go,” ſaid ſhe, 
*« purſue the paths of glory; have confidence in Pro- 
« vidence, and never diſtruſt me. I have already 
experienced ſome hazards on your account; but 
„perhaps my father may be eaſier in his mind, when 
he is affured you have left England.“ 
| I preſſed her to explain herſelf. | She did fo, by 
informing me, © her father ſuſpected her RY 
* and to prevent any ill conſequence ariſing, ha 


** Propoſed a gentleman to her for a huſband, * 
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* ſhe had rejected with firmneſs. - No artificeg#br 
ill uſage,” continued ſhe, „ ſhall make any change 
„ in my reſolution ; but I ſhall ſay no more, the 
*« pacquet will mote thoroughly convince ou of 
what I am capable.” ++ Good God!“ ſaid I, in an 
«© agony, why ſhould your tendernels be incompatible 
« with.your duty?“ 
« | do not think it,” ſhe anſwered ““ it is my 
« duty to do juſtice; and 1 do ho more, by ſeeking 
„to reſtore to you your own.” ' 
We ſettled the mode of our future correſpondence ; 
and I tore myſelf from the only one I loved on earth, 
When ] joined the regiment, I availed | mytelf of the 
privilege given me to inſpect the papers. Oh! how 
was my love, elteem, and admiration, increaſed! The | 
contents were written at a time when ſhe thought me 
inſenſible, or at leaſt too ſcrupulous. She made a ſo- 
lewn vow never to marry; but as ſoon as the came of 
age, to divide the eſtate - with me, making over the 
remainder to any childien I might have; but the Ne 
whole was couched in terins of luch delicate tenders 
neſs, as drew floods of tears from my eyes, and riveted 
my ſoul more firmly to her. inſtantly wiote to her, Mc, 
and concealed not a though or ſentiment of my heart, 
that alone dictated every live. In the letter ſhe 
returned, ſhe ſent me her picture in a locket, and on 
the reverſe a device with her hair; this was an in- 
eſtimable preſent to me It was my ſole employ, lie 
while off duty, to gaze on the Ar W of 
the faireſt of women. | | 
For ſome months our . was uninter- es 
rupted.— however, ſix Weeks had now "paſſed 1fince 
1 1 a letter. Love is induſtrious in totment- 
ing itſelf. I formed ten thouſand dreadful images 
in my own mind, and funk into deſpair from each. af 
] wrote letter after letter, but had ſtiſl no returns! Ft 
had no other cotreſpondent i in England. Dutractioa 
ſeized me. She's dead!” ctied Ito myſeif, . ſhe's) 
«« dead!” I have nothing to do but to follow her.” 


At laſt I wrote to a gentleman who lived in the neigh- 
bonthood 
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bonrhood of Mr. Maynard, conjuring him, in the 


Yr 
e moſt affectiug terms, to inform me of what I yet 
* dreaded to be told.— I waited with a dying impati. 
of ence till the mails arrived.—A letter was brought 
in me from this gentleman.— He ſaid, Mr Maynard's 
le family had left 2 ſome time they propoſed going 
abroad ; but he believed they had retired to ſome 
1 part of Efſex;—there had a report prevailed of Mits 
8 Maynard's being married ; but if true, it was fince 
a they had left L. This news was not very likely to 
7 clear or calm my doubts. What could Fthink ?— 
b. My reflections only ſerved to awaken my grief. I 
ne continued two years making eyery inquiry, but never 
W received the leaſt fatisfaQtory account. = 
he A prey to the moſt heart. felt affliction, life became 
ne inſupportable to me.—Was ſhe married, | revolved 
o- in my mind all the hardſhips ſhe muſt have endured 
of before the would be prevailed on to fallity her vows 
he to me, which were regiſtered in heaven. Had death 
he ended her ditireſs, 1 was convinced it had been 
1+ baſtened by the ſeverity of an unnatural father.— 
ed WW VW hichioever way J turned my thoughts, the moſt ex- 


Wy cruciating teflections preſented themſelyes, and in 


rt; Meach I ſaw hei ſufferings alone. 

he In this frame of mind, | rejoiced to hear we were 
on ſo ſoon to have a battle, which would in all probability 
n- be decitive. 1 was now raifed to the rank of captain- 
Y, WW ieutenant;' A battalion of our regiment' was appoint- 
ob ed to a moſt dangerous poſt, It was to gain a paſs 


through a harrow'defile, and to convoy ſome of our 
Wheavy artillery to cover a party of foldiers, who were 
the flower of the troops, to endeavour'to flank the 


ats nemy, I was mottifted. to find I was not named 
zes or this ſervice, I ſpoke of it to the captain, who 
ch! MW onoured-me with his friendſhip. “ It was my care 
1 WF for | you; Grenville,” faid he, “ which prevented 
ba your name being inrolled. I'with, for the ſakes of 
e's # fo many btave fellows, this manceuvre could have 


© been avoided. It will be next to a miracle, if we 
* ſucceed ; but ſucceſs muſt be won with the lives 


door many ; the firſt ſquadron muſt look on then 
Mp * ſelves as a ſacrifice.” Permit me then,” ſaid | 


. 
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“ to head that ſquadron ; I will do my duty to ſur 
port my charge ; but if I fall, 1 ſhall bleſs d 
1. blow which rids me of an exiſtence intolerable til 
% me. n : 
| © You are a young man, Grenville,” replied: t| 
captain you may experience a change in life, whiai 
« will repay you for the adverſities you at preſen 
complain of, I would have you courageous, 2 
« defy dangers, but not madly ruſh on them; tha 
« 1s to be deſparing, not brave; and conſequent 
« Cciſpleaſing to the Deity; who appoints us our tak 
«« and rewards us according to our acquital of ou 
« duty. The ſevereft winter is followed oſtentime 


„ by the moſt blood ming ſpring :” It is true, ſaid I: t 
« But when will ſpring »iſit the mouldering urn ? .. 
«© Ah! when will it dawa on the gloom of the grave? a. 

| 7 K ee 
« Will you, however, allow me to offer an er. 
« change with the commanding officer?“ My cap be 
„ tain conſented ?” and the lieutenant was very gl 
to exchange his poſt, for one of equal honour, bu 
greater ſecurity. ! me we! 
"1 was fitting in my tent the evening of the impor WF ! 
tant day, rumirating on the paſt events of my life; £5 
and then naturally fell into refletions of what, iu 
all probability, would be the conſequence of the mor- ny 
row's attack. We looked on ourſelves as devoted * 
men; and though, I dare ſey, not one in the whole J 
corps was tired, of his life, yet they all expreſſed the ra 
utmoſt eagerneſs; to. be employed. Death; was the he 
ultimate wiſh of my ſoul. I ſhall before to- mor- Hul, 
© row's ſun goes down, faid I, addreſſing myelf 4 
to the reſemblance of my Maria; I ſhall;molh laſ 
« lovely of women, be reunited to thee; or, if ;yet * b 
« thy ſufferings have not ended thy precious life, H 
« ſhall yet know where thou art, and be permitted, an 


« perhaps, to hover over thee, to guide thy footſteps 
12 « an 


* 
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« and conduct thee to thoſe realins of light, whoſe 
« joys will be incomplete without _ thee.” With 
theſe rhapſodies I was amuling my mind, when a ſer» * 
jeant entered, and acquainted me, there was, with- 
out, a young man enquiring for me, who ſaid, he muſt 
be admitted, having letters of the greateſt importance 
from England. My hearr beat high againſt my-breaſt, 
my reſpiration grew thick and difficult, and I could 
hardly articulate theſe words, —“ For God's fake, let 
me ſee him! ſupport me, Oh, God! what is it I 


hy am going to hear?“ 

A cold ſweat bedewed my face, and an univerſal 
ar 1007 poſſeſſed my whole frame. 

ou A young gentleman, wrapped up in a Huſſar cloak, 


nel made his appearance. Is this lieutenant Grenville ?” 
= bowed. «+ I am told, fir,” ſaid I, in a tremulous 
oice, you have letters from England; „ relieve 
* my doubts I beſeech you.” —+* Here, fir, is one,” 
aid the youth, extending his hand, Which trembled ex- 
eedingly.— ] haſtily ſnatched it, ready to devour the 


er contents ;—— what was my agitation, When I read 
aſp heſe words ! 

a If, after a filence of two long years, your Ma- 
du ria is till dear to you, you will rejoice to hear ſhe 


* ſtill lives for you alone, If her preſence is wiſhed. 
* for by you, you will rejoice on finding her at ag. - 


fe great diſtance from! you. But, if you love with, 
oF the tenderneſs ſhe does, how great, how extatic,. 
or- will be your felicity, to raiſe your eyes, and ha. 
ed them on hers !” 4 


The paper dropped from my enervate hand, while 
railed my eyes, and beheld, Oh! my God !; under 
he diſguiſe of a young officer, my beloved, my faith» 
ul, long loft Maria! 8 
* Great God!” cried I, in a tranſport of joy, 
laſping my hands together, have then my prayers, 
* been heard! do Tagain behold her!” But my ſitu- 
tion recutcing to my imagination; the dangers which 
had unneceſſarily engaged myſelf in for the morrow ;, 
zer diſguiſe the unprotecteded ſtate in which 1 mop 
ave 
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leave her, in a camp, where too much licentiouſnef 
reigned ; all theſe ideas took inſtant poſſeſſion of my 
mind, and damped the rifing joy her loved preſence 
bad at firſt excited. The agonizing pangs which 
ſeized me are paſt deſcription. Oh! my God!” 1 
exclaimed in the bitterneſs of ſoul, + why did we 
« thus meet?! Better, — Oh! how much better would 
„it bave been, that my eyes had clofed in death, 
« than to ſee all they adored thus expoled to the hor 
« rid miſery and carnage of deittuciive war.“ The 
conflict became too powerful; and in all the energy of 
woe, | threw myſelf oa the ground Poor Mari 
flung herſelf on a ſeat, and covered her face in her 
great coat. Audible fobs burit from her boſomm— 
law the convulſive heavings, and the fight was as dag: 
ers to me. I crawled on my knees to her, and, bend - 
ing over her, —<* Oh! my Maria!” ſaid I, «+ theſe 
* pangs | feel for you; ſpeak to me, my only love; 
„if poflible, eaſe my ſufferings by thy heavenly wel 
* come voice "—5ke ud... not a word; I ſought 
to had her hand; ſhe puſhed me gently from her, then 
riſing.— Come, thou companion of my tedious and 
painful travel, come my faithful Hannah,” faid ſhe, 
to one I had not before taken notice of, who ſtood in 
the entrance of the tent, „let us be gone, here we 
„ are unwelcome viſitors. Is it thus,” continued ſhe, 
lifting up ber hands to heaven, © is it :tbus I am te. 
& ceived ? Adieu! Grenville !, My love has ſlill purs 
« ſued you with untemitting conſtancy : but it ſhall 
« be your torment no longer. I will no longer tax 
« your compaſſion for a fond wretch, who perhap! 
« deſer ves the ſcorn ſhe meets.” She was leaving the our 
tent, I was immoveably rooted to the ground white 
ſhe ſpake.—1 caught her by the coat. Oh! leave 
„ me not! deareſt of women leave me not! You 
* know not the love and diftreſs which tear this 
« wretched bolom by turns. Injure me not, by 


« doubting the ficſt, and if you knew the latter, kr 
«« you wouid find me an object intitled to your utmoſt tit 
6 pity. Oh ! that my heart was laid open to youre ») 


„ views 
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« view! then would you ſee it had waſted with an- 
“guiſh on the ſuppoſition of your death. Ves, Ma- 
„ na, | thought you dead. I had a too exalted idea 
of your worth to aſſign any other cauſe ; I never 
called you cruel, or doubted your faith. Your 
memory lived in my fond breaſt, ſuch as my ten- 
derneſs painted you. But you can think meanly of 
me, and put the moſt ungenerous conſtruction on 
the ſevereſt affliction that ever tore the heart of man.” 
« Oh! my Grenville,” ſaid ſhe, raiſing me, how 
have I been ungenerous? Is the renunciation of my 
country, relations, and even ſex, a 'proof of want 
of generofity ? Will you never know, or, knowing, 


— — 


underſtand me? I believe you have ſuffered, great- 
g. iy ſuffered ; your pallid countenance too 2 a 
d. evinces it; but we ſhall now, with the bleſſing of 


heaven, ſoon ſee an end to them.—A few months 
will make me miſtreſs of my fortune. In the mean 
time, I will live with my faithful Hannah retired ; 
only now and then let me have the conſolation of 
ſeeing you, and hearing from your lips a confirma- 

tion that I have not forfeited your affeQion.” 
I faid all that my heart dictated, to re · aſſure my 
rely heroic Maria, and calm her griefs. I made her 
e ſome refreſhment ; and, as the night was now 
r ſpent, and we yet had much to ſay, we agreed to 
Wals it in the tent, My dear Maria began to make me 
little detail of all that had paſſed. She painted out 
he perſecutions of her father in the livelieſt colours ; 
he many artifices he uſed to weaken her attachment 
o me; the feigning me inconſtant ; and, when be 
ound her opinion of my faith too firmly rooted, he 
rocured a certificate of my death. As ſhe was then 
leaſed from her engagement, he more ſtrongly urged 
er to marry ; but ſhe as reſolutely refuſed. On his 
eing one day more than commonly urgent, ſhe knelt 
own, and ſaid, in the moſt tolemn manner; Thou 
knoweſt, O God! bad it pleaſed thee to have con- 
tinued him I doated on in this life, that I was bound, 
by the moſt powerful affeverations, to be his, and 
| | « only * 


„ detneſs be buried, and with him ſhall it riſe to hex 


before, on finding out ſhe aided our correſpondence 
My letters had been for a long time intercepted. Mi 
ria, one day, without the leaſt notice, was taken ou 


ther's, in hopes, as ſhe found, that grief, and thlf 
unhealthineſs of the place, might make an end of hel 


and misfortunes, ſhe at length was ſo fortunate as 
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„ only his: — hear me now, O God! while I ſwez 
4% ſill to be wedded to his memory. In thy eye, | 
& was his wife; I atteft thee to witneſs, that I wi 
« never be any other. In his grave ſhall all my tet 


nnn r 


« yen.” Her father became outrageous ; and ſwore 
if ſhe would not give him a ſon, he would give her: 1 


mother; and, in conſequence, married the houſe f 


keeper—a woman ſordid as himſelf, and whoſe princi 
ples and ſentiments were as low as her birth. | 
The faithful Hannah had been diſcharged ſome tin 


— 
o 
n 
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of her chamber, and conveyed to a ſmall houſe in th 
hundreds of Eſſex, to ſome relations of her new moi 


before ſhe came of age. After a ſeries of ill uſig 


make her eſcape. She wrote to Hannab, who can 
Inſtantly to her; from her ſhe learnt I was ſtill living 
She then formed the reſolution of coming over | 
Germany, dreading again falling into the hands of | 
cruel parent. The plan was ſoon fixed on, and pi 
in execution To avoid the dangers of travelling 
they * to put on mens cloaths; and Maria, 
enſure her ſafety, dreſſed herſelf like an Engliſh office 
charged with diſpatches to the Britiſh army, 

While ſhe was proceeding in her narrative, I hea 
the drum beat to arms. I ſtarted, and turned pa 
Maria haſtily demanded the cauſe of this alteration! 
informed her, We were going to prepare for bat 
« And what, oh! what is to ; © 36,54. of you? Ol 
« Maria! the ſervice I am going on is hazardous | 
« the laſt degree. I ſhall fall a ſacrifice ; but wi 
& will become of you? 
»Die with you,” ſaid ſhe, firmly, riſing, 3 
drawing her ſword, © When I raiſe my arm,” ol 


tinued ſhe, who will know it is a woman's. N 
4 tu 
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« ture has ſtamped me with that ſex, but my ſoul 
( fſhrinks not at danger. In what am I different from 
wi «+ the Romans, or even from ſome of the ancient Bri- 
« tons? They could loſe their lives for leſs cauſe than 
« what I ſee before me. As I am firmly reſolved not 
« to outlive you—ſo I am equally determined to ſhare - 
« your fate. You are certainly defirous my ſex ſhould 
« remain concealed. I wiſh the ſame—and, believe 
% me, no womaniſh weakneſs on my part ſhall be- 
« tray it. Tell your commander, I am a volunteer 
under your direction. And, aſſure yourſelf, you 
ce << will find me poſſeſſed of ſufficient courage to bear 
any and every thing, for your ſake.” | 

I forbore not to paint out the horrors of war in the 
moſt dreadful colours. I ſhudder at them,” faid 
ſhe, «+ but am not intimidated.” In ſhort, all my 
arguments were in vain, She vowed ſhe would fol- 
low me: „ Either you love me, Grenville, or you 
© love me not—if the firſt, you Cannot refuſe me 
(the privilege of dying with you—if the laſt ſad 
an © fate ſhould be mine, the ſooner I loſe my life the 
vi © better.” While I was yet uſing diſſuaſives, the 
Captain entered my tent. Come, G:envitie,” ſaid 
he, „make preparations, my good lad, There will 
be hot work to day for us ail. I would have choſen 
* a leſs dangerous ſituation for you: but this was 
„Four own defire, However, I hope heaven will 

« ſpare you.“ h 

„ I could have almoſt wiſhed Thad not been ſo pre- 

ea © cipitate, as here is a young volunteer who will ac- 
company me.“ . 

„So young, and ſv courageous?” ſaid the captain, 
advancing towards my Maria. © I am ſure, by your 
* looks, you have never ſeen ſervice.”. 

But have gone through great dangers, Sir,” the 
anſwered, bluſhing—“ and with fo brave an officer as 
Lieutenant Grenville, I ſhall not be fearful of 
* meeting even death.“ 

Well aid, my little hero,” rejoined he, „ only, 
'* that as a volunteer you have à right to chuſe your 
« commander, 


N 
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„ commander, I ſhould be happy to have the bring. E | 


« ing you into the field myſelf. Let us, however, at 


„ this may be the laſt time we meet on earth, drink 
« ore glaſs to our ſucceſs, Grenville, you can fur. 
« niſh us.” We ſoon then bid each other a ſolenui 


adieu! 


I prevailed on Maria and poor Hannah, (who wu h 
almoſt dead with her fears) to lie down on my pallet 
bed, if poſſible, to procure a little reſt I retired ul 


the outſide of the tent, and, kneeling down, put up 


the moſt fervent prayers to heaven that the heart oi 
man could frame. I then threw myſelf on ſome bag 
age and ſlept with ſome compoſure till the ſecond 


rum beat. 
Hannah hung round her miſtreſs; but ſuch was h 
reſpect and deference, that ſhe opened not her lips 


We began our march, my brave heroine cloſe at mM 
fide, with all ſtillneſs poſſible. We gained a nar 
row part of the wood, where we waited to make 
good our paſs ; but here, either by the treachery « 
our own people, or the vigilance of the enemy, ou 


ſcheme was intirely defeated. We marched on with- 


out oppoſition, and, fluſhed with the a pearance oi 


ſucceſs, we went boldly on, till, too far advanced 


to make a retreat, we found ourſelves ſurrounded by 


a party of the enemy's troops. We did all in our 
ower to recover our advantage, and loft ſeveral met 


in our defence. Numbers, however, at laſt prevail 


ed ; and thoſe who were not left dead on the field 
were made priſoners, among whom were my Mari 
and myſelf, I was wounded in the fide and in the 
right arm. She providentially eſcaped unhurt. We 
viere conveyed to the camp of the enemy, wherel 
was received with the reſpe& that one brave mal 
ſhews another. I was put into the hoſpital, where mJ 
faithful Maria attended me with the utmoſt diligene 

and tenderneſs. 
When the event of this day's diſaſter was carried t0 
the Britiſn camp, it ſtruck a damp on all, But poo! 
Hannah, 
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lannah, in a phrenzy of diſtreſs, ran about, wring- 
ig her hands, proclaiming her ſex, and that of the 
ppoſed yolunteer, and — the captain to uſe 
s intereſt to procure our relaſe, She gave him a 
iet detail of our adventures—and concluded by ex- 
ling the character of her beloved miſtreſs. The 
ptain, who had at that time a great regard for me, 
Ws touched at the diſtreſsful ſtory; and made a re- 
rt to the commander in chief, who, after getting 
We better of the enemy in an engagement, propoſed 
exchange of priſoners, which being agreed to, and 
eeing able to bear the removal, we were once more 
liberty. 

J was conveyed to a ſmall town near our encamp- 
ent, where my dear Maria and old Hannah laid 
e their great Huſſar cloaks, which they would 
er be prevailed on to put off, and reſumed their 
ticoats, This adventure cauſed much converſati- 
in the camp; and all the officers were deſirous of 
olding ſo martial a female. But, notwithſtanding 
extraordinary ſtep ſhe had been induced to take, 
is Maynard poſſeſſed all the valued delicacy of ber 
in a very eminent degree; and therefore kept very 
luſe, devoting herſelf entirely to her attendance 
me, 

earful that her reputation might ſuffer, now her 
was known, T urged her to complete my happineſs, 
conſenting to our marriage. She, at firſt, made 
e difficulties, which I Ney obviated; and the 
plain of the regiment performed the ceremony, my 
dtain acting as father, and, as he ſald, beſtow ing 
me the greateſt bleſſing man could deſerve. | 
was now the happieſt of all earthly creatures, nor 
I teel the leaſt alloy, but in ſometimes, on return- 
from duty in the field, findin my Maria uncom- 
ly grave. On enquiry ſhe uſed to attribute it to 
abſence ; and indeed her melancholy would wear 
and the would reſume all her wonted chearful- 


Abbt 


of! 
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> About three months after our marriage, my dear 
wife was ſeized with the ſmall-pox, which then raged 
in the town. I was almoſt diſtracted with my appre- 
henſions. Her life was in imminent danger. I deli- 
vered myſelf up to the moſt gloomy preſages. How 
„ am I marked out for misfortune !” ſaid I, am 
« deſtined to loſe both my wives on the eve of their 
« coming of age?” Her diforder was attended with 
ſome of the moſt alarming ſymptoms. At length, it WP 
pleaſed heaven to hear my prayers, and a favourable Wl * 
criſis preſented itſelf, With joy I made a ſacrifice of e 
her beauty, happy in ſtill poſſeſſing the mental perfec. 


tions of this moſt excellent of women. The fear af 
loſing her had endeared her ſo much the more to me, —_ * 
that every mark of her diſtemper, reminding me of wy ; . 


danger, ſerved to render her more valuable in my eyes, 
My careſſes and tenderneſs were redoubled ; and the 
toſs of charms, which could not make her more en- 
gaping to her huſband, gave my Maria no concern, 
Our fears, however, were again alarmed on Han- 
nah's account. That good and faithful domeſtic caught M 
the infection. Her fears, and attention on her beloy- 
ed miſtreſs, had injured her conſtitution before thi 
baleful diſtemper ſeized her. She fell a ſacrifice to it, 
Maria wept over the remains of one who had render-“ 
ed herſelf worthy of the utmoſt conſideration. It 
was a long time before ſhe could recover her ſpirits, 
When the remembrance of her loſs had a little worn 
off, we paſſed our time very agreeable; and I, one 
day, remarking the ſmiles I always found on my Ma- 
ria's face, preſſed to know the melancholy which had 
formerly given me ſo much uneaſineſs. I may 
% now,“ faid ſhe, “ reſolve your queſtion, without WW 
« any hazard; the cauſe is now entirely removed. 
« You know there was a time when I was thought © 
« handſome ; I never wiſhed to appear ſo in any other 
« eyes than yours; unfortunately, another thought fo, 
« and took ſuch meaſures to make me ſenſible of the 
« impreſſion my beauty had made, as rendered me 
truly miſerable, Since 1 am as dear to you as 12 
. « 1a 


* 4, 3.47" * 
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W 1 am happy in having loſt charms that were fated 
co inſpire an impious paſſion in one, who, but for 
me, might have ſtill continued your friend.” 

= | aſked no more. I was convinced ſhe meant the 
Captain, who had ſought to do me ſome ill offices; 
Net which I did not reſent, as I purpoſed quitting the 
my at the end of the 3 By her defire, I 
ok no notice of his perfidy, only by avoiding every 
P pportunity of being in his company. 

One day, about a fortnight after Maria came of 
ge, | was looking over ſome Engliſh news- papers, 
hich a brother officer had lent me to read, in which 
ſaw this extraordinary paragraph: 

« Laft week was interred the body of Miſs Maria 
Maynard, daughter of James Maynard, Eſq; of 


i I. in Bedfordſhire, aged twenty years, ten months, 
end 2 fortnight. Had fhe lived till ſhe attained 
„be full age of twenty one, ſbe would bade been 


poſſeſſed of an eſtate worth upwards of forty 


thouſand pounds, which now comes to her father, 
the above mentioned James Maynard, Eſq. 
« By a whimfical and remarkable defire of the de- 
ceaſed, a large quantity of quick lime was put 
into the coffin.” | 
ais piece of intelligence filled us with aftoniſh- 
ent, as we could not conceive what end it was like- 
to anſwer: but, on my looking up to Maria, by 
of gathering ſome ligbt from her opinion; and 
eing not only the whole form of her face, but the 
ere caſt of her countenance changed; it immediate» 
= {iruck into my mind, that it would be a difficult 
Water to prove her identity—eſpecially as by the death 


= Hannah we had. loſt our only witneſs. This may 
oo WP pear a very trival ciccumitance to moſt people; 
8 t, when we coſider what kind of man we had to 


a! with, it will wear a more ſerious aſpect. It was 
ain he would go very great lengths to ſecure the eſ- 
te, ſince he had taken ſuch extraordinary meaſures 
obtain it: he had likewiſe another motive; for by 
s ſecond marriage he had a ſon, It is well —_— 
t 


e 


that the property of quick-lime, is to deſtroy the ſex 
tures in a very ſhort ſpace ; by which means, ſhould 
we inſiſt on the body's being taken up, no doubt be 
had uſed the precaution of getting a ſuppaſititious one ; 
and, in all probability, the corroſive quality of the 
lime would have left it very difficult to aſcertain the 
likeneſs after ſuch methods being uſed to deſtroy it 
We had certainly ſome reaſon 2 our apprehenſion 
that the father would diſown his child, when it wa il 
ſo much his intereſt to ſupport his own aſſertion of her if 
death, and when he had gone ſo far as actually to 
make a ſham funeral; and, above all, when no one who 
had been formerly acquainted with her could poſſiby 
know her again, ſo totally was ſhe altered both inf 
voice and features. However, the only ſtep we could 
take, was to ſet off for England with all expedition—=M 
which accordingly we did, | 
I'iwrote Mr. Mayrard a letter, in which I incloſed lf 
one from his daughter. He did not deign to return any 
anſwer. I then conſulted ſome able lawyers ; they 
made not the leaſt doubt of my recovering my wife 
fortune as ſoon as I proved her identity. That I could if 
have told them; but the difficulty aroſe how I ſhould 
do it. None of the officers were in England, who had i 
ſeen her both before and after the ſmall-pox, and whoſe 
Evidence might have been uſeful, N 
Talking over the affair to an old gentleman, who 
had been acquainted with my firſt wife's father—and 
who likewiſe knew Maria: “I have not a doubt, 
. {aid he, „but this lady is the daughter of old May-f 
« nard, becauſe you both tell me ſo—otherwiſe | 
% could never have believed it. But I do not well 
« know what all this diſpute is about: I always un: bee 
« derſtood you was to inherit your eſtate from your Wi wa: 
« firſt wife. She lived till ſhe came of age; did ſhe of 
« not?“ "1 
According to law,” ſaid I, „ ſhe certainly did; 
3 ſhe "77 that 'very day ; but ſhe could not make 
* a will.” 
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« ] am ſtrangely miſinfotmed,“ replied he, “ if you 
« had not a right to it from that moment. But what 
« ſay the writings f” 

« Thoſe I never ſaw,” returned IJ.“ As I married 
« without the conſent of my wife's relations, I had 
« no claim to demand the fight of them; and, as ſhe 
« died before ſhe could call them hers, I had no op- 
« portunity.“ 

« Then you have been wronged, take my word 
« for it, I aſſert, that her fortune was hers on the 
« day of marriage, unconditionally. I adviſe you to 
go to law with the old rogue (I beg your pardon, 
66 7 for calling your father ſo) ; go to law 
« with him for the recovery of your firſt wite's eſtate ; 
« and let him thank heaven his daughter is ſo well 
« provided for.“ 

This was happy news for us. I changed my plan, 
and brought an action againſt hini for detaining my 
property, In ſhort, after many hearings and appeals, 
I had the ſatisfaction of caſting him. But I became 
father to your ſiſter and yourſelf before the cauſe 
was determined, We were driven to the utmoſt ſtraits 
while it *was in agitation, At laſt, however, right 
prevailed; and I was put in poſſeſſion of an eſtate I 
had unjuſtly been kept out of many years. 

Now I thought myſelf perfectiy happy. „ For- 
« tune,” faidI, „“ is at length tired of perſecutin 
* me; and I have before me the moſt felicitous prol- 
„ pect. Alas! how ſhort ſighted is man!” In the 
midſt of my promiſed ſcene of permanent delight, the 
molt dreadful of misfortunes overtook me. My loved 
Maria fell into the moſt violent diſorder, after having 
been delivered of a dead child. God God! what 
was my ſituation, to be reduced to pray for the death 
of her who made up my whole ſcheme of happineſs ! 
“ Dear, dear Maria! thy image ſtill lives in my 
* remembrance ; that, 


** —Seeks thee ſtill in many a former ſcene ; 


*« deeks thy fair form, thy lovely beaming eyes. 
E * Thy 
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« Thy pleaſing converſe, by gay lively ſenſe 

« Inſpir'd: whoſe moral wiſdom mildly ſhone, 
« Without the toil of art; and virtue glow'd 
% In all her ſmiles, without forbidding pride.“ 


Oh! my Julia, ſuch was thy mother! my heart 
has never taſted happineſs ſince her lamented death, 
Yet I ceaſe not to thank heaven for the bleſſings it has 
r me in thee and my Louiſa. May I ſee you both 

appy in a world that to me has loſt its charms ! 

The death of my Maria ſeemed to detach me from 
all ſociety. I had met with too many bad people init 
to have any regard for it ; and now the only chain that 
held me was broken. I retired hither ; and, in my 
firſt paroxyſms of grief, vowed never to quit this re- 
cluſe ſpot ; where, for the firſt years of your infancy, 
I brooded my misfortunes, till I became habituated 
and enured to melancholy. I was always happy 
when either you or your fiſter had an opportunity of 
ſeeing a little of the world. Perhaps my vow was 
a raſh one, but it is ſacred. 

As your inclination was not of a retired turn, 
I conſented to a marriage, which, I hope, will be 
conducive to your felicity. Heaven grant it may! 
Oh! moſt gracious Providence, let me not be ſo 

curſt as to ſee my children unhappy! I feel 1 
could not ſupport ſuch an afflicting ftroke. But Ii 
will not anticipate an evil I continually pray to hes -: 
ven to avert. + 

Adieu, my child! May you meet with no accident WW; 
or misfortune to make you out of love with thei 
world! a 


Thy tender and affectionate father, 
E. GRENVILLE. 


LET: 
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„„ 


LE FER k. — 


To Miſs GxENvILLE., 


In AVE juſt peruſed my father's long packet: I 
ſhall not however comment upon it, till I have opened 
my whole mind to you in a more particular manner 
than J yet have done. | 

The firſt part of my father's letter has given me 
much concern, by awakening ſome doubts, which I 
ae not ſubſiſted in my boſom. He aſks ſuch queſ- 
tions relative to my real ſtate of happineſs, as dittreſs 
e to anſwer, I have examined my moſt inward 
thoughts. Shall I tell you, my Louiſa, the exami- 
Pation does not ſatisfy me? I believe in this life, and 
Wparticularly in this town, we muſt not ſearch too deep- 
io be happy, we muſt take both perſonsand things 
is we in general find them, without ſcrutinizing too 
loſely. The reſearches are not attended with that 
Pleaſure we would with to find, 

The mind may be amuſed, or, more properly ſpeak- 

WP"; employed, ſo as not to give it leiſure to think; 
Pad, I fancy, the people in this part of the world 
WE {teem reflection an evil, and therefore keep continual- 
Wy burrying from place to place, to leave no room or 
me for it, For my own part, I ſometimes feel ſome 
ie compunQion of mind from the diſſipated life I 
Wead ; and wiſh I had been caſt in a leſs tumultuous 
ene. I even ſometimes venture to propoſe to Sir 

illiam a ſcheme of ſpending a little more time at 
ome—relling him, it will be more for our advanta 
vith reſpect to our health, as the repeated hurries in 
yhich we are engaged muſt, in future, be hurtful to 
s. He laughs at my ſober plan. Nothing,” he 
as, © 18 fo ſerviceable to the body, as unbending the 
mind—as to the reft, my notions are owing to the 
prejudices of education ; but that in time he hopes 


E a « my 
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« my ruſticity will yield to the ton. For God's ſake,” M 
he continues, make yourſelf ready—you know y 
4 you are to be at the opera or ſomewhere Ml 
or other. So away goes reflection; and we are whirl. 
ed away in the ſtream of diſſipation, with the reſt of M 

the world. This ſeems a very ſufficient reaſon fo 
every thing we do, The reſt of the world does ſi: 
that's quite enough. 3 
» But does it convey to the heart that inward ſecte 
pleaſure which increaſes on reflection? Too ſure iſ 
does not. However, it has been my invariable plan, 
from which I have not nor do intend to recede, to be 
eee in theſe matters by the will of my huſband 

e is ſome years older than me, and has had great ex 
1 in life. It ſhall be my care to preſerve ml 

ealth and morals ;—in the reſt, he muſt be my guide 
My mind is not at the ſame time quite at eaſe. F fore · 
ſee I ſhall have ſome things to communicate to v0 
which I ſhall be unwilling ſhould meet my father" 


eye. Perhaps the world is altered ſince he reſided uM 

it; and from the novelty to him, the preſent modes 4 
may not meet his approbation. I would wiſh careſuſ © - 
ly to conceal every thing from him which might girl Eve 
him pain, and which it is not in his power to remecſ 2 * 
To you, my Louiſa, I ſhall ever uſe the moſt us. duct 
bounded confidence. I may ſometimes tell you ] an laſts 
diſſatisfied ; but when I do ſo, it will not be ſo mud. ſa 
out of a deſite of complaint, as to induce you to git * 
me your advice. Ah! you would be ten times fitte * % 
to live in the world than I. Your ſolidity and exce he 
lent judgment would point aut the proper path, a red 
bow far you might ſtray in it unhurt: while my vin with 
City impels me to follow the gay multitude ; and bf. © 
F look back, I am aſtoniſhed to behold the progreſs | to wh 
have made. But I will accuſtom myſelf to relate ere“ mn 
ry circumſtance to you : though they may in then ace | 
elves be trivial, yet I know your affection to me wi "a lt 
find them intereſting. Your good ſenſe will point oul . 
to you what part of our correſpondence will be fit log . 5 


my father's ear. ; 
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1 mentioned to you two ladies, to whoſe protection 
and countenance I had been introduced by Sir Wil- 
liam, 1 do not like either of them, and wiſh it had 


" ſuited him to have procured me intimates more adapt- 
ed to m ſentiments. And now we are upon this 
WY ſubjeR, I muſt ſay, I ſhould have been better pleaſed 
ſe ich my huſband, if he had propoſed your coming to 

town with me. He may have a high opinion of my 
oY integrity and diſcretion ; but he ought in my mind 
0 have reflected how very young | was ; and, he 
.n WY fcruples not frequently to ſay, how totally unlearned 
+BY in polite life. —Should I not then have had a real pro- 
d tector and friend? I do not mention my early years by 


WS way of begging an excuſe for any impropriety of con- 
= duct; far from it; there is no age in which we do not 
We know right from wrong; nor is extreme youth an ex- 
WE tenuation of guilt: but there is a time of life which 

W wants attention, and ſhould not be left too much t 
its own guidance. 
With the beſt propenſities in the world, we may 
be led, either by the force of example, or real want 
of judgment, too far in the flowery path of pleafure. 
& Every ſcene I engage in has the charm of novelty 
to recommend it, 7 ſee all to whom I am intro- 
duced do the ſame; beſides, I am following the 
taſte of Sir William; but I am (if I may be allowed 
to ſay lo) too artleſs. Perhaps what I think is his in- 
cliaation, may be only to make trial of my natutal 
diſpoſition, Though he may chooſe to live in the 
higheſt ten, he may ſecretly wiſh his wife a more re- 
tired turn, How then ſhall I aQ? I do every thing 
with a chearful countenance ; but that proceeds froin 
my defire of pleaſing him. I accommodate myſelf 
to what I think his taſte; but, owing to my ignorance 
of mankind, I may be defeating my own purpoſe. I 
once {lightly hinted as much to lady Besford. She 
burſt out into a fit of laughter at my duteous princi- 
ples. | ſuppoſed I was wrong, by exciting her mirth : 
this is not the method of reforming me from my er- 
vors; but thus Jam in general treated, It reminds 
me 
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me of a character in the SpeQator, who, being very 
beautiful, was kept in perfect ignorance of every 
thing, and who, when ſhe made any enquiry in ot. 
der to gain knowledge, was always put by, with, 
* You are too handiome to trouble yourſelf about 
« ſuch things.” This, according to the preſent 
faſhion, may be polite; but 1 am ſure it is neither 
friendly nor ſatisfactory. wy «+ 
Her ladyſhip, the other day, ſnewed me a ver © 
beautiful young woman, Lady T. “ She is going oil «© 
<« be ſeparated from her huſband,” ſaid ſhe. On nll « 
* my ſurpriſe.— Pſhaw ! there is nothing «* 

„ ſurpriſing in thoſe things,” ſhe added: “ it uſe 
« euſtomary in this world to break through ſtone 
« walls to get together this year; and break a cone 
* mandment the next to get aſunder.” „ But with 
regard to her ladyſhip, I do not know that ſhe ha 
„ been imprudent; the cauſe of their diſagteemen 
« proceeds from a propenſity ſhe has for gaming; 
« and my lord is reſolved not to be any longer av 
« ſwerable for her debts, having more of that ſort oi 
« his own hands than he can well diſcharge.” Thu 
ſhe favours me with ſketches of the people of faſhion 
Alas! Louiſa, are theſe people to make companion 
of ? They may, for want of better, be acquainſ# 
tance, but never can be friends. N 
By her account, there is not a happy couple that 
frequents St. James's. —Happineſs in her eſtimate 
is not an article in the married ſtate. *©* Are you no 
« happy?” I aſked one day. Happy ! why ye «| 
« probably I am; but you do not ſuppoſe my hap © 
« pineſs proceeds from my being married, any fur © | 
« ther than that ſtate — greater latitude and 
% freedom than the ſingle. I enjoy title, rank, ano © : 
liberty, by bearing Lord Besford's name. We do 
„not diſagree, becauſe we very ſeldom meet. H 
« purſues his pleaſures one way, 1 ſeek mine ano 
« ther; and our diſpoſitions being very oppolite 
« they are ſure never to interfere with each other © » 
Lam, I give you my word, a very UNeXCe ptionany 
Wlle, 


THE SYLPH. ” 


« wife, and can ſay, what few women of quality 
« would be able to do that ſpoke truth, that I never 
« indulged myſelf in the leaſt liberty with other men, 
« til] I had ſecured my lord a lawtul heir.” I felt all 
horror and aſtoniſhment. —She ſaw the emotion ſhe 
excited.“ Come, don't be prudiſh,” ſaid ſhe ; “my 
« conduQ in the eye of the world is irreproachable. 
« My lord kept a miſtreſs from the firſt moment of 
« his marriage, What law allows thoſe privileges to a 
© man, and excludes a woman from enjoying the 
« ſame? Marriage now is a neceſſary kind of barter, 


and an alliance of families ;—the heart is not con- 


« ſulted ;z—or if that ſhould ſometimes bring a pair 


. together. judgment being left fat behind, love ſel- 


& dom laſts long. In former times, a poor fooliſh 
„% woman might languiſh out her life in ſighs and 


$ « tears, for the infidelity of her huſband. Thank 


« heaven! they are now wiſer; but then they ſhould 


no WT be prudent, 1 extremely condemn thoſe, who are 


J enſlaved by their paſſions, and bring a public diſ- 


„grace on their families by ſuffering themſelves to 


Ade detected; ſuch are juſtly our ſcorn and ridicule ; 
and you may obſerve they are not taken notice of 
by any body. There is a decency to be obſerved 


"WY © in our amours; and I ſhall be very ready to offer 


14 you my advice, as you are young and inexperience 


« ed. One thing let me tell you; never admit your 
« Ciciſbeo to an unlimited familiarity ; they are firſt 
« ſuſpeQed. Never take notice of your favourite 
« before other people; there are a thouſand ways 
« to make yourſelf amends in ſecret for that little, 
but neceſſary, ſacrifice in public.“ 

„Nothing,“ ſaid I, “but the vonviction that you 
* are only bantering me, ſhould have induced me to 
« liſten to you ſo long; but be aſſuted, madam, ſuch 
e diſcourſes are extremely diſagteeable to me.“ 

&« You are a Child,” ſaid ſhe, „in theſe matters; 
„ am not therefore angry or ſurpriſed ; but, when 
*« you find all the world like mylelf, you will ceaſe 
your aſtoniſhment.” 


% Would 
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« Would to heaven,” cried l, I had never come 
into ſuch a depraved world! How much bettet 
had ir been to have continued in ignorance and in- 
nocence in the peaceful retirement in which I was i 
bred ! However, I hope, with the ſeeds of virtue 
which I imbibed in my infancy, I ſhall be able to 
go through life with honour to my family, and in. 
tegrity to myſelf, I mean never to engage in any 
kind of amour, fo ſhall never ſtand in need of your 
ladyſhip's advice, which, I muſt ſay, I cannot think 
Sir William would thank you for, or can have the 
leaſt idea you would offer.” 

„She aſſured me, Sir William: knew too much of 
the world to expect, or even wiſh, his wife to be 
different from moſt women who compoſed it; but 
that ſhe had nothing turther to ſay —I might ſome 
time hence want a confidante, and I ſhould not be 
unfortunate if I met with no worſe than her, who 
had ever conducted herſelf with prudence and di. 
cretion.” 8 
I then ſaid, I had married Sir William becauſe 1M 
preferred him,—and that my ſentiments would not 
alter.“ 15 
« If you can anſwer for your future ſentiments,” 
plied Lady Besford, *+ you have a greater know- 
ledge, or at leaſt a greater confidence, in yourſelt 
than moſt people have —As to your preference offi 
Sit William, I own 1 am inclined to laugh at your 
ſo prettily deceiving yourſelf. Pray how man) 
men had you ſeen, and been addrefled by, before 
your acquaintance with Sir William? Very few, 
I fancy, that were likely to make an impreſſion 
on your heart, or that could be put into a compe- 
tition with him, without an affront from the com- 
pariſon. So becauſe you thought Sir William 
Stanley a handſome man, and gen:eeler in his dreli 
than the boars you had been accuſtomed to ſee— 


add to which his being paſſionately enamoured ol 90 
you - you ditectly conclude, you have given him fatio 


the preference to all other men, and that vont 
% heart 
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te heart is devoted to him alone: you may think ſa 
« nay, I dare ſay, you do think ſo; but, believe me- 
« time may come when you will think otherwiſe- 
« You may poſlibly likewiſe imagine, as Sir William 
« was ſo much in love, that you will be for ever poſ- 
« ſeſſed of his heart :—it is almoſt a pity to overturn 
6 ſo pretty a ſyſtem ; but, take my word for it, Lady 
« Stanley, Sir William will ſoon teach you another 
« leffon ; he will ſoon convince you, the matrimonial 
« ſhackles are not binding enough to abridge him of 
the faſhionable enjoyments of life; and that, when 
« he married, he did not mean to ſeclude himſelf from 
* thoſe pleaſures, which, as a man of the world, he 
« is intitled to partake of, becauſe love was the prin- 
« cipal ingredient and main ſpring of your N er" 
That love may not laſt for ever. He is of a gay diſ- 
« poſition, and his taſte muſt be fed with variety,” 

„ cannot imagine,” I rejoined, interrupting her 


ladyſhip, «© I cannot imagine what end it is to an- 


„ {wer, that you ſeem defirous ofyplanting diſcord 
© between my huſband and me.—l do not ſuppoſe you 
© have any views on him; as, according to your 


1 « principles, his being married would be no obſtacle 


„to that view. — Whatever may be the failings of Sir 
„ William, as his wife, it is my duty not to reſent 
* them, and. my intereſt not to ſee them. I ſhall not 
* thank your ladyſhip for opening my eyes, or ſeeking 
to develope my ſentiments reſpecting the preference 
have ſhewed him; any more than he is obliged to 
you, for ſeeking to corrupt the morals of a woman 
* whom he has made the guardian of his honour, 1 
hope to preſerve that and my own untainted, even 
* in this nurſery of vice and folly. I fancy Sir Wil- 
% liam little thought what inſtructions you would give 
** when he begged your protection. I am, however, 


* indebted to you for putting me on my guard; and, 
„be aſſured, I ſhall be careful to act with all the diſ- 
** Cretion and prudence you. yourſelf would wiſh me.” 
Some company coming in, put an end to our conver- 
lation. I need not tell . I ſhall be very ſhy of.” 

| 5 Ra her 
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her ladyſhip in future. Good God! are all the 
world, as ſhe calls the circle of her acquaintance, like 
herſelf ? If fo, how dreadful to be caſt in ſuch a lot! 
But TI will ftill hope, detraQtion is among the cats 
logue of her failings, and that the views the wollt 
with jaundiced eyes. | 

As to the male acquaintance of Sir William, I cas 
not ſay they are higher in my eſtimation -than th 
other ſex: Is it becauſe I am young and ignoran, 
that they, one and all, take the liberty of almoſt 
making love to me? Lord Biddulph, in particula 
I diſlike; and yet he is Sir William's moſt approvedifi 
friend. Colonel Montague is another who is eternal) 
here. The only unexceptionable one is a foreign gen 
tleman, Baron Tonbauſen. There is a modeſt diff 


11 | 
wo | 
1 | 

bi. dence in his addreſs which intereſts one much in hi [ 
of favour. I declare, the only bluſh I have ſeen fince 8 * 

1 left Wales was on his cheek when he was introduce 
bl: T fancy he is as little acquainted with the vicious mn 

ners of the cout as my ſelf, as he ſeemed under ſom © 

3 confuſion on his firſt converſation. He is but new p 

is known to Sir Wiiliam ; but, being a man of ran ': 

* and politely received in the beau monde, he is a ve # 
* come viſitor at our houſe. But though he comes often ! 

By he is not obtruſive like the reſt. They will never e 

Jer 


me be at quiet—for ever propoſing this or the othe 
ſcheme—which, as | obſerved before, I comply with 
more out of conformity. to the will of Sir Willian, 
than to my own taſte, Not that ee. have you 
ſuppoſe I do not like any of the public places I fre 
quent, I am charmed at the optia ; and receive 
very high, and, I think, rational, delight at a goc 
play. am far from being an enemy to pleaſure 
but then I would wiſh to have it under ſome degree o 
ſubordination ; let it be the amuſement, not the bu 
ſineſs of life. 

Lord Biddulph is what Lady Besford ſtiles, my Cicſ 
beo—that is, he takes upon him the taſk of attending 
me to public places, calling my chair—handing me 


refreſunents, and ſuch-like ; but I aſſure ou, I 
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Mr 81 
not approve of him in the leaſt: and Lady Bes- 
ford may be aſſured, I ſhall, at leaſt, follow her 
kind advice in this particular, not to admit him 
to familiarities; though his Lordſhip ſeems ready 
enough to avail himſelf of all opportunities of be- 
ing infinitely more aſſiduous than I with him. 

Was this letter to meet the eye of my father, I 
doubt he would repent his ready acquieſcence to my 
marriage. He would not think the ſcenes, in which 
Jam involved, an equivalent for the calm joys ] left 
in the mountains. And was he to know that Sir Wil- 
liam and 1 have not met theſe three days but at meals, 
and then ſurrounded with company ; he would not 
think the tenderneſs of an huſband a recompence for 
the loſs of a father's and ſiſter's affection. I do not, 
however, do well to complain. I have no juſt reafons, 
and it is a weakneſs to be uneaſy without a canſe. 
Adieu then, my Louiſa; be aſſured, my heart ſhall 
never know a change, either in its virtuous principles, 
or in its tender love to you. I might have been hap- 
py, ſuperlatively ſo, with Sir William in a delert, but, 
ia this vale of vice, it is in:poſſible, unleſs- one can 
adapt one's ſentiments to the ſtyle of thoſe one is among. 
| will be every thing I can, without forgetting to be 
„hat I ought, in order to merit the affection you have 


b ever ſhewed to your faithful 


JULIA STANLEY, 


I k T. 


THE STL E. 


EIER XL 


To Lady 8ST AN LE v. 


Ta REE days, my Julia, and never met but 
at meals! Good God! to what can this ſtrange beha- 
viour be owing? You ſay, you tell me every citcum- 
ſtance. Have you had any diſagreement ; and is this WW! 
_ the method your huſband takes to ſhew his reſent- ra 
| ment ? Ah! Julia, be not afraid of my ſhewing your ac 
letters to my father; do you think I would precipitate Mb: 
him with ſorrow to the grave, or at leaſt wound his Me: 
- Tevered boſom with ſuch anguiſh ? No, Julia, I wil ne 
buiſt my heart in ſilence, but never tell my grief. 
Alas! my fiſter, friend of my ſoul, why are we lepa-Þþ 
rated? The loſaof your loved ſociety I would ſacti-· 
fice, could J but hear you were happy. But can you be 
lo among ſuch wretches ? Yet be comforted, my Julia: 
have confidence in the tectitude of your own action 01 
and thoughts; but, above all, petition heaven to ſup- en! 
port you in all trials. Be affured, while you hate hae 
the protection of the Almighty, theſe impious vile bee 
wretches will not, cannot, prevail againſt you. Vourf in 
virtue will ſhine out more conſpicuouſly, while ſu- in 
rounded with their vices. acc 
That horrid Lady Besford! I am ſure you feel algen 
the deteftation you ought for ſuch a charaQer, As you p. 
become acquainted wich other people, (and they ca- the 
not be all ſo bad)—you may take an opportunity off. 
ſhaking her off. Dear creature! How art thou beſet! 
Surely, Sir William is very thoughtleſs ; with his e. 
petience, he ought to have known how improper ſuch 
a woman was for the protector of his wife. And why 
muſt this Lord—what's his odions name ?—why is he 


to be your corte? Is it not the huſband's province 
(0 
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Ito guard and defend his wife? What a world are you 
Wealt in! 

I find poor Win has written to her aunt Bailey, and 

Wcomp!ains heavily of her ſituation. She fays, Griſſich 

5s ſtill more diſcontented than herſelt ; fince he is the 

Tieſt of all the other ſervants. They both wiſh them- 

elves at home again. She likewiſe tells Mrs. Bailey, 

Wt hat the is not fit to dreſs you according to the faſhion, 

but fande gives a whimſical account of the many different 

ha- things you put on and pull off when you are, what 

um- Ihe calls, high-drefſed. If ſhe is of no uſe to you, 

8 with you would fend her back before her mo- 

Wrals are corrupted. Conſider, ſhe has not had the 

our advantage of education, as you have had; and, 

Wbeing without thoſe reſources within, may the more 


tate 

his Really fall a prey to ſome inſidious betrayer ; for, 
will no doubt, in ſuch a place 

rief. 

pa « Clowns as well can act the rake, 

ci « As thole in higher ſphere.” , 

übe? 

liz Let her return, then, if ſhe is willing, as ins 


ions! nocent and artleſs as ſhe left us. Oh! that I could 
ſup- enlarge that wiſh! I ſhould have been glad you 
ate had had Mrs. Bailey with you; ſhe might have 
vile been of ſome ſervice to you. Her long reſidence 
our in our family would have given her ſome weight 
i yours, which I doubt is Rely managed by Win's 
account. The fervants are diſorderly and negli- 
Wg<ot. Don't you think of going into the country ? 
Ppiing comes forward very faſt z, and next month is 
an- the fairett of the year. 
= Would to heaven you were here I-] long ar- 
cently tor your company; and, rather than forego 
en- it, would almoſt conſent to ſhare it with the di 
uch pated tribe you are obliged to aſſociate with but 
that privilege is not allowed me. I could not leave 
my father, Nay, I muſt turther ſay, I ſhould have 
too much pride to come unaſked; and you know 


Sir William never gave me an invitation. 
I hed 
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J ſhed tears over the latter part of your let, 
where you ſay, / could be happy, ſuperlatively | 
with Sir William in a deſert ; but here it is imp: 
ble. Whatever he may think, he would be hayy 
too; at leaſt he appeared ſo while with us. 0 
that he could have been ſatisfied with our calm joy 
which mend the heart, and left thoſe falle deluwnfi 


ones which corrupt and vitiate it! 
Deareft Julia, adieu! 


Believe me your faithful 


LOUISA GRENVIL 


THE STYLE H. 


Er 
To Miſs GxeEnviLLE. 


A Lovisa! my deareſt girl! who do you think 
W | have met with ?—No otber than Lady Melford! I 
a her this day in the drawing room. [| inſtantly re- 
= cognized her ladyſhip, and, catching her eye, made 
my obeiſance to her. She returned my ſalute, in a 
manner which ſeemed to ſay, I don't know you; 
g but { with to recollet you.” —As often as I looked 
Wup, I found I engaged her attention. When their 
WI majeſties were withdrawn, I was fitting in one of the 
JW windows with Lady Anne Parker, and ſome other 
folks about me.—I then ſaw Lady Melford moving 
towards me. TI roſe, and preſſed her to take my place. 
Lou are very obliging,” ſaid ſhe: ++ I will, if you 
= pleaſe, accept part of it, as I with to be informed 
Who it is that is fo polite as to pay ſuch civility to- 
an old woman.” Lady Anne, finding we were en- 
S tering on converſation, wiſhed me a. good day, and 
I went off. 
am perfectly well acquainted with your fea- 
„ tures,” ſaid her ladyſhip; “ but I cannot call to 
„ my memory what is your name.“ 
$ © Have you then quite forgot Julia Grenville, to 
„whom you was fo kind while ſhe was on a viſit 
F< with your grandfather at L.?“ 
Julia Grenville! Aye, ſo it is; but, my dear, 
« how came I to meet you in the drawing room at St, 
„ James's, whom I thought ſtill an inmate of the 
mountains? Has your father reſcinded his reſoluti- 
* on of ſpending his life there? and where is your 
s ſiſter?” 
My father,” I replied, “ is ſtill in his favourite 
retreat; my ſiſter reſides with him. I have been 
N «5. 18 


ty 
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« in town ſome time, and am at preſent an inhabilfi 
« rant of it.” 2 

« To whoſe protection could your father con fe 

„ you, my dea?“ | 

To the beit ptotector in the world, madam,” 

anſwered, ſmiling—*+ to an huſband!” 

% A huſband!” fie repeated, quite aftoniſhedf 

„% What, child, are you married? And who, m 
« dear, is this huſband that your father could pa 
« with you to?“ | 

« That gentleman in the blue and ſilver velwM 
c acroſs the room, Sir William Stanley. Doi 
« your ladyſhip know him ?” 

„By name and character only,” ſhe anſwerelf 
% You are very young, my dear, to be thus initiate 
“ in the world. Has Sir William any relations, 
« male ones I mean, who are fit companions for youſ 
« —This is a dangerous place for young inexperiency 
* girls to be left to their own guidance.” 

mentioned the ladies to whom I had been intr 
duced, I don't know them,” faid Lady Melford 
« no doubt they are women of character, as th 
& are the friends of your hutband. I am, howerl 
« glad to ſee you, and nope you are happily mu 
«. ried, My meeting you here is owing to having «iſ 
« tended a lady who was introduced; I came | 
* town from D. for that pur ole,” 

I aſked her ladyſtip, if ſhe would permit me 
wait on her while ſhe remained in town. She obliy j 
ingly ſaid, “ ſhe took it very kind in a young pero on 
« ſhewing ſuch attention to her, and ſhould alway 
« be glad of my company.” 

The counſel of Lady Melford may be of ſervice i 
me. I am extremely happy to have ſeen her. 1M... 
member with pleaſure the month I paſſed at L. Men 
reproach myſelf for not 2 to Jenny Melfort 
1 doubt ſhe thinks me ungtateful, or that the buon 
ſcenes in which I am immerſed have obliterated HMrua 
former fond remembrances. I will ſoon convince hel ay. 
that the gay inſignificant crowd cannot wear a ge! 
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he impreſſion which her kindneſs ſtamped on my 
Whcart in early childhood. 


Your letter is juſt brought to my hands. Yes, my 
Wear Louiſa, I have not a doubt but that, while I de- 


Nerve it, I ſhall be the immediate care of heaven, 

pa oin your prayers to mine; and they will, when of- 
Wered with heart-felt ſincerity, be heard. 

ebe 1 have nothing to apprehend from Lady Besford.— 

Doe Such kind of women can never ſeduce me. She ſhews 


erſelf too openly; and the diſcovery of her charac · 
Wer gives me no other concern, than as it too evident- 
y manifeſts in my eyes the extreme careleſſneſs of Sir 
William: I own there I am in ſome degree piqued. 
Wut if he is indifferent about my morals and well-do- 
g in life, it will more abſolutely become my buſineſs 
o take care of myſelf, — an arduous taſk for a young 
Wicl, ſurrounded with fo many incitements to quit the 
Wrait paths, and ſo many wy of thoſe that do. 
As to the economy of my family, I fear it is but 
Wadly managed —However, I do not know how to 
Wnterfere, as we have a houſe-keeper, who is em- 
Wowered to give all orders, &c. If Win is defirous 
ap! returning, I ſhall not exert my voice to oppoſe 
Per inclinations, though I own I ſhall be very forry 
d loſe the only domeſtic in my family in whom I can 
ace the leaſt confidence, or who is attached to me 
om any other motive than intereſt, I will never, 
Wo: withſtanding my repugnance to her leaving me, of- 
Wer any objections which may influence her conduct; 
ut I do not think with you her morals will be in any 
anger, as ſhe in geneial keeps either in my apart- 
ents, or in the houſe-keeper's, | 
do not know how Griffith manages; I ſhould be 
oncerned that he ſhould be ill-uſed by the relt of the 
rrvants ; his dialect, aud to them ſingular manners, 
ay excite their boiſterous mitth; and — though 


ei a worthy creature, yet he has ali the itaſcibility 
| ot 
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Cod hath joined, let no man put aſunder, is a pan 
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of his countrymen ; and therefore they may take f 
pleaſure in thwarting and teaſing the poor Cambro gu 
ton; but of this I am not likely to be informed, as bei 
ing ſo wholly out of my ſphere. : 1 

could hardly help ſmiling at that part of your e 
ter, wherein you ſay, you think the huſband the pu 
per perſon to attend his wife to public places. Ho 
different are your ideas from thoſe of the people fi 
this town, or at leaſt to their practice IA woman 
who would not bluſh at being convicted in a little ai 
of gallantry, would be ready to ſink with confuſion 
ſhould ſhe receive thoſe tendres from an huſband if 
public, which when offered by any other man is x Z 
cepted with pleaſure and complacency. Sir Willa 
never goes with me to any of theſe faſhionable more 
ments. It is true, we often meet, but very ſeldoa 
Join, as we are in general in ſeparate parties. W: 


the ceremony; but here it is the buſineſs of ere 
one to endeavour to put a man and wife aſunder; 
faſhion not making it decent to appear together. 
Theſe etiguettes, though ſo abſolutely neceſſary; 
Polite life, are by no means reconcileable to ref 
ſon, or to my wiſhes, But my voice would | 
too weak to be heard againſt the general cry ; 
being heard, I ſhould be thought too infignificat 
to be attended to, 
« Conſcience makes cowards of us all,” fon 
poet ſays ; and your Julia ſays, faſhion makes fos 
of us all; but ſhe only whiſpers this to the d 
boſom of her friend. Oh! my Louiſa, that yi 
were with me !—I]t is with this wiſh I end all " 
letters; mentally ſo, if I do not openly thus e 
preſs myſelf. Abſence ſeems to increaſe my 
fection.— One reaſon is, becauſe I cannot find at 
one to ſupply to me the loſs I ſuflain in you 
out of the hundreds I viſit, not one with whom I © 
form a friendly attachment. My attachment tos 
William, which was ſtrong enough to tear me fid 
your arme, is not ſufficient to ſuppreſs the guſhing ted 
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W or huſh the riſing ſigh, when I fit and reflect on what 
8 1 once poſſeſſed, and what I ſo much want at this 
moment. Adieu, my dear. Louiſa ! continue your 
tender attention to the beſt of fathers, —and love 


Ine always, 


JULIA STANLEY. 


L Er. 
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LETTER XI, 


To THE SAT. 


I SPENT a whole morning with Lady Melford 
more to my ſatisfaction than any one I have paſſe 
ſince I left you. But this treat cannot be repeated; 
her ladyſhip leaves town this day. She was ſo good 
as to ſay, ſhe was ſorry her ſtay was ſo ſhort, and wil 
ed to have had more time with me. I can truly 
Join with her. Her converſation was friendly and p 
rental. She cautioned me againſt falling into the lev 
ties of the ſex—which unhappily, ſhe obſerved, we: 
now become fo prevalent ; and further told me, bow 
cautious I ought to be of my female acquaintance 
ſince the reputation of a young woman riſes and fal 
in proportion to the merit of her aſſociates. I ju 
ed ſhe had Lady Besford in her mind. I anſweregiS* « 
I thought myſelf unhappy in not having you with 
me, and likewiſe poſſeſſing ſo little penetration, tha 
I could not diſcover who were, or who were not 
- er companions ; that relying on the experience a 

Sir Williem, I had left the choice of them to hin 
truſting he would not introduce thoſe whoſe charac 
ters and morals were reprehenſible ; but whether i 
proceeded from my ignorance, or from the mode d 
the times, I could not admire the ſentiments of en 
ther of the ladies with whom J was more intimate as r 
connected, but wiſhed to have the opinion of onffWous 
whoſe judgment was more matured than mine, df th 
Lady Melford replied, the circle of her acqua -T. 
ance was rather confined ;—and that her ſhort rel 
dences at a time in town left her an incompetent judge mx 
but my dear,” the added, „the virtuous princip*M* thz 
„ inſtilled into you by your excellent father, jon wi; 
6 ed to tue !anate goodneſs of your heart, muſt gud gre 
« you through the wartare of lite. Never for t ts c 
„% moe 
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moment liſten to the ſeductive voice of folly, whe- 
ther its advocate bꝭ man or woman.—lIf a man is 
&* profuſe in flattery, believe him an invidious betray- 
er, who only watches a favourable moment to ruin 
your peace of mind for ever. Sutter no one to 
W* leſſen your huſband in your eſteem: no one will 
attempt it, but from ſiniſter views: diſappoint all 
© ſuch, either by grave remonſtrances or lively ſallies. 


_ «= 


alled ih - Perhaps ſome will officiouſly bring you informati- 
ted i tions of the ſuppoſed jnfidelity of your huſband, in 
goo hopes they may induce you to take a faſhionable 
wir revenge. —Labour to convince ſuch, how you de- 


teſt all informers ; ſpeak of your confidence in him, 
Sand that nothing ſhall perſuade you but that he 
ads as he ought. But, ſince the heart of man na- 
* turally loves variety, and from the depravity of the 
gage, . which I call criminal are allowed 

to them, Sir William may not pay that ſtrict obe- 
* dience to his part of the marriage contract as he 
* ought ;- remember, my dear, his conduct can never 
* exculpate any breach in yours, Gentleneſs and 
* complacency on your part are the only weapons 
vou ſhould prove to any little irregularity on his. 
* By ſuch behaviour, I doubt not, you will be happy, 
Das you will deſerve to be ſo.” 

Ah! my dear Louiſa, what a loſs ſhall I have in 
his venerable monitreſs! I will treaſure up her ex- 
ellent advice, and hope to reap the benefit of it. 

If I diſlike Lady Besford, I think 1 have more rea · 


pf ; on to be diſpleaſed with Lady Anne Parker.—S$he 
1/25 more artifice, and is conſequently a more dange- 
_ 01oFous companion. She has more than once given hints 


df the freedoms which Sir William allows in himſelf. 


1ar—The other night at the opera ſhe pointed out one 
: rf the dancers, and afſured me, „Sit William was 
nde much envied for having ſubdued the yirtue of 


b that girl, That,” continued ſhe, © was her wis a 
1" vi that you admired this morning; ſhe lives in 
gau great taſte; I ſuppoſe her allowance is ſuperb.” 
eggs quite the en to keep opera-girls, though, per- 
014266 ES haps, 


" — -- 2 
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haps, the men who ſupport them never pay them a 
viſit —[ therefore concluded this affair was one of 
that ſort. Such creatures can never deprive me of 
my huſband's heart, and I ſhould be very weak tg 
be uneaſy about ſuch connections. 
Laſt night, however, a circumſtance happened, 
which, I own, touched my heart more ſenſibly. Lady 
Anne inſiſted on my accompanying her to the opera, 
Sir William dined out ; and as our party was ſudden, 
knew not of my intention of being there. Towardz 
the end of the opera, I obſerved my huſband in one 
of the upper-boxes, with a very elegant looking 
woman, dreſſed in the genteeleſt taſte, to whom he 
appeared very afſiducus.—* There is Sir William,“ 
ſaid I.—“ Yes,” faid Lady Anne, „ but I dare fay, 
« he did not expect to ſee you here.“ | 
« Poſſibly not,” I anſwered, A little female cu-M 
riofity urged me to aſk, if ſhe knew who that lady iſ 
was? She ſmiled and anſwered, „ ſhe believed ſte 
« did.” A very favourite air being then ſinging, 
I dropped the converſation, though I could not help 
now and then ſtealing a look at my huſband. I was Ml 
convinced he muſt ſee and know me, as my ſituation fe 
in the houſe was very conſpicuous z but I thought he 


ſeemed induſtriouſly to avoid meeting my eyes.—The {Wi 1 
opera being ended, we adjourned to the coffee- room; me 
and having miſſed Sir William a little time before, . 2 
naturally expected to ſee him there; as it is cuſtomary Pr 
for all the company to aſſemble there previous to their i © 
going to their carriages. | aſk 
A great number of people ſoon joined us. Baton Lo! 
Tonhauſen had juſt handed me a glaſs of orgeat ; i aged 
and was chatting in an agreeable manner, when Lord MW he 
Biddulph came up. Lady Stanly,” ſaid he with e de 
an air of ſurpriſe, * I thought I faw you this mo- ould 
« ment in Sir William's chariot. I little expected I w 
„ the happineſs of meeting you here.” ok | 
« You ſaw Sir William, my Lord, I believe,” ſaid ant 
Lady Anne; but as to the Lady you are miſta- * 


ken- though I ſhould have ſuppoſed Jap __ 
„ have 
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© have recogniſed your old friend Lucy Gardiner; 
. they were together in one of the boxes, — Sly 
Wc wretch ! he thought we did not ſee him.“ 
« Oh! you ladies have ſuch penetrating eyes,” 
Wreplied his Lordſhip, “ that we poor men — and 
+ eſpecially the married ones, ought to be careful 
how we conduct ourſelves. But, my dear Lady 
. Stanly, how have you been entertained? Was not 
W Rauzzini exquiſite ?” 
„Can you aſk how her ladyſhip has been amuſed, 
W' when you have juſt informed her, her Caro Spoſe 
was ſeen with a favourite Sultana ?” 

« Pſhaw !” ſaid his Lordſhip, ” there is nothing 
in that——tout la mode de Francae, The conduct 
of an huſband connot diſcompoſe a Lady of ſenſe. 
What ſays the lovely Lady Stanley?“ | 

« | anſwer,” I replied very ſeriouſly, « Sir William 
has an undoubted right to act as he pleaſes I 
never have or ever intend to preſcribe rules to him; 
ſufficient, I think, to conduct myſelf.” 


« Bravo!” cried Lord Biddulph, “ ſpoke like a he- 
W' roine: and | hope my dear Lady Stanly will act as 
JW ſhe pleaſes too.“ 

8 © 1 do when I can,” I anſwered —Then turning 
Lady Anne, Not to break in on your amule- 
ment, I continued “ will you give me leave to 
wait on you to Brook-ſtreet? you know you have 
F promiſed to ſup with me.” 

8 © Moſt chearfully,” faid ſhe ;—*© but will you not 
F alk the beaux to attend us?” 

Lord Biddulph ſaid, he was moſt unfortunately en- 
Pged to Lady D—'s route. The Baron refuſed, as 
he wiſhed to be intreated. Lady Anne would take 
go denial; and, when I aſſured him his company 
ould give me pleaſure he conſented. 

I was handed to the coach by his Lordſhip, who 
dok the oppertunity of condemning Sir William's 
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man to reconcile me to the ſex. I ſee his motives in 
too glaring colours, No, the ſoft timidity of Ton. 
hauſen, which, while it indicates the prefoundeſt ref. 
pect, ſtill betrays the utmoſt tenderneſs—he it is along 
who could reflore the character of mankind, any 
raiſe it again in my eſtimation. But what have | 
ſaid? Dear Louiſa, I bluſh at having diſcovered i 
you, that I am, paſt all doubt, the object of the h 
ron's tender ſentiments. Ah! can I miſtake thok 
glances, which modeſt reſerve and deference urge hin 
to correct? Yet fear me not. I am married. My voy 
are regiſtered in the book of heaven; and as, by thei 
irreverſible decree, I am bound to honour and ah 
my huſband, fo will I ftrive to love him, and jj 
alone; though I have long ſince ceaſed to be the 0 
jet of his? Of what conſequence, however, is tha 
I am indiſſolubly united to him; be was the man! 
my Cchoice—to ſay he was the firſt man I almoſt en 
ſaw—and to plead my youth and inexperience— 
what does that avail ? Nor does his neglect juli 
the leaſt on iy part. 


« For man the lawleſs libertine may rove.” 


But this a ſtrange digrefſion. The Baron 
companied us to ſupper. During our fepaſt, 
Anne made a thouſand fallies to divert us. My ni 
however ſeemed that night infected by the dem ge 
of deſpair. I could not be chearful—aud yet, I. 
ſure, I was not jealous of this Lucy Gardiner, 
lancholy was contagious: Tonhauſen caught eme 
I obſerved him ſometimes heave a ſuppreſſed {i 
Lady Anne was determined to diſſipate the go en 
which inveloped us, and began drawing, with her W*rflu 
tirical pen, the characters of her acquaintance. 00 n 

« Baron,” faid ſhe, « did not you obſerve f rib 
« P—, with his round unthinking face—how allqp*me: 
% ous he was to Miſs W——, complimenting he! 
« the brilliancy of her complexion, though he B ; 
« ſhe wore more rouge than almoſt any womaſ' mi 
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zu © qQuality—extolling her foreft of hair, when moſt 
on. © |.kely be ſaw it this morning brought in a band-box 
rel. «+ —and celeb ating the pearly whiteneſs of her teeth, 
« when he was preſent at their tranſplanting. But 
« he is not a ſlave to propriety or even common 
© ſenſe, No, dear creature he has a ſoul above it. 
But did you not take notice of Lady , how 
« ſhe ogled Captain F. when her booby Lord turned 
« his head aſide? What a 1giculos fop is that! 
« The moſt glaring proofs will not convince him of 
« his wife's infidelity. * Captain F faid he to me 
« yeſterday at court; Captain F. I affure you,. Lady 
« Anne, is a great favourite with me.” lt is a fa- 
« mily partiality,” ſaid I ; Lady L. ſeems to have no 
« averſion to him.“ Ah, there you miſtake, fair Lady. 
© | want my Lady to have the ſame affection for him 
« ] have, He has done all he can to pleaſe her, and 
yet ſhe does not ſeem ſatisfied with him.“ Uncon- 
W+ (cionable ' cried I, why then ſhe is never to be 
fſatisfied. “ Why ſo I ſay ; but it proceeds from 
the violence of her attachment to me. Oh! Lad 

Anne, ſhe is the moſt virtuous and diſcreeteſt Lady. 
* I ſhoul be the happieſt man in the world, if ſhe 
would but ſhew a little more conſideration to my 
friend.” I think it a pity he does not know his hap- 
pineſs, as I have not the leaſt doubt of F. and her 
Ladyſhip having a pretty good underſtanding to- 
gether.” Thus was the thoughtleſs creature run- 
ing on unheeded by either of us, when her harangue 
as interrupted by an alarming accident happening 
o me. I had fat ſome time, leaning my head on my 
and ;. though, God knows! paying very little atten- 
on to Lady Anne's ſketches, when ſome of the ſu- 
erfluos ornaments of my head-dreſs, coming rather 
do near the candle, cons fire, and the whole farrago 


f ribbands, lace, and gew-gaws, were inſtantly in 
ames. I ſhrieked out in the utmoſt terror, and 
ould have been a very great ſufferer—perhaps been 
urnt to death—had not the Baron had the preſence 
F mind to roll my head, flames and all, up io m 
F ſhaw), 


chair; and, by ſuch precaution,” preſerved the capitol 


lucky circumltance ! 


William, entered. 
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ſhaw!, which. foiturately hung on the back of ny 


How. rediculous are the faſhions, which render us l. 
able to ſuch accidents! My fright however proved 
more than the damage ſuſtained, When the flames 
were extinguiſhed, I thought Lady Anne would have 
expired with mirth; owing to the diſaſtrous figure I 
made with my ſinged feathers, &. The whimſical 
diſtreſs of the heroine of the Election Ball preſented 
itſelf to her imagination; and the pale face of the 
affrighted Baron, . the conflagration, heightened 
the picture. Even ſuch a man,” ſhe cried, . fo dea 
in look, ſo woe-be-gone! Excuſe me dear To- 
« hauſen— The danger is over now: 1 muſt iudulzeW 
« my rifible faculties,” 
„will moſt readily join with your Ladyſhip” 
anſwered the Baron, as wy joy is in proportion toi 
« what were my apprehenſions. But I muſt cor 
% demn a faſhion which is ſo injurious to the ſafety 
« of the ladies,” | 

The accident, however, diſconcerted me not a lit- 
tle, and made me quite unfit for company. The 
ſaw the chagria painted on my features, and ſoon took 
leave of me, 

I retired to my dreſſing-room, and ſent for Win, t 
iaſpe& the almoſt ruinated fabrick ; but ſuch is the 
conſtruction  now-a-days, that a head might burn foi 
an hour without damaging the genuine part of it, 4 

F ſuſtained but little damage 
in ſhort nothing which Monſieur Corre/s could not 
remedy in a few hours, | 

My company ſtaying late, and this event beſides, WF 
retarded my reticing to reſt till near three in the, 
morning. I had not left my dreſſing room when d, h 


6, Good God! not gone to bed yet, Julia? I ho. 
« youdid not ſit up for me. You know that is a piece ) 
« of ceremony I would chuſe to diſpence with z 4 
« jt always Carries a tacit reproach under an appest- 
« ance of tender ſolicitude,” I fancied 1 ſaw in bil 
| coun· 
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% countenance a conſciouſneſs that he deſerved te- 
« proach, and a determination to begin firſt to find 
« fault. I was vexed, and anſwered, 

« You might have waited for the reproach at leaſt, 
« before you prejudged my conduct. Nor can you 
« have any apprehenſions that I ſhould make ſuch, 
« having never taken that liberty. Neither do you 
do me juſtice in ſuppoſing me capable of the mean- 
« neſs you infinuate, on finding me up at this late 
« hour. That circumſtanee is owing to an accident, 
« by which I might have been a great ſufferer ; and 
© « which, though you ſo unkindly accuſe me of bein 
W © improperly prying and curious, I will if you permit 
© © me, relate to you, in order to juſtify myſelf.” He 
certainly expected I ſhould aſk ſome queſtions Which 
& would be diſagreeable to him; and therefore, finding 
me totally filent on that head, his features became 
more relaxed; he enquired, with ſome tenderneſs, 
what alarming accident I hinted at. I informed him 
Jof every circumſtance —My account put him into 
good humour; and we laughed over the droll ſcene ve- 

ry heartily, Obſerving, 3 was quite en 
diſbabille, My dear girl,” cried he throwing his 
arm round me, I doubt you will catch cold, notwith- 
8 © ſtanding you ſo lately repreſented a burning moun- 
„ tain, Come,” continued he,“ will you go to bed?” 
While he ſpoke he preſſed me to*his boſom ; and ex- 
preſſed in his voice and manner more warmth of affecti- 
on than he had diſcovered ſince I forſook the moun- 
tains, He kifſed me ſeveral times with rapture ; and 
his eyes dwelt on me with'an ardour I have long been 
unuſed to behold. The adventure at the opera re- 
turned to my imagination. Theſe careſſes, thought 
, have been beftowed on one, whoſe proſtitute charms 
are more admired* than mine, I ſighed—** Why do 
Jou "gh, Julia?” aſked my huſband. I know 
« not,” 1 anſwered... «+ I ought not to ſigh in the 
very moment I am receiving proofs of your affecti- 
on. But I have not lately received ſuch proofs, 
and therefore perhaps I ſighed.” 
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« You are a fooliſh girl, Julia, yet a good one too“ 
— Cried he killing me again: fooliſh, to fancy | 
« do not love you; and a good girl, not to aſk im- 
« pertinent queſtions. That is, your tongue is ſilent, 
6 but you have wicked eyes, Julia, that ſeek to look 
« into my inmoſt thoughts.” — Then I will ſhut 
« them,” ſaid I, affecting to laugh—but added, in 4 
more ſerious tone—* I will ſee no further than you 
« would wiſh me; to pleaſe you, I will be blind, in. 
« ſenfible and blind.” | 

% But, as you are not deaf, I will tell you what 
« you well know—that I was at the opera—and with 
« alady too.—Do not, however, be jealous, my dear; 
« the woman I was with was perfectly indifferent to 
« me. I met her by acident—but I had a mind tg 
« fee what effect ſuch a Lr of flirtation would have 
« on you. I am not diſpleaſed with your behaviour; 
&* nor would I have you ſo with mine.“ 

I will in all my beſt obey you,” ſaid IJ.—“ Then 
&« go to bed,” faid hems To bed, my love, and I will 
4 Slew thee.” 

You will not ſcruple to pronounce this a reaſonable 
long letter, my dear Louifh, for a modern fine lady.— 
Ah! ſhield me from the character! Would to heaven 
Sir William was no mote of the modern fine gentle- 
man in his heart! I could be happy with him. —Yes WW de 
Louiſa—was I indeed the object of his affections, pit 
not merely ſo of his paſſions, which I fear I am, 1 ia: 
could indeed be happy with him. My perſon (till in. I gte 
vites his carefſes—but for the ſofter ſentiments of the me 
ſoul—that ineffable tenderneſs which. depends not on 
the tincture of the ſkin—of that, alas! he has no idea, 
A voluptuary in love, he profeſſes not that delicacy 
which refines all its joys. His is All paſſion ; ſents 
ment is left out of the catalogue, Adieu | 


JULIA STANLEY, 
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LETTER Xin. 


To TRI Saws, 


Tx OPE my deareſt Louiſa will not be too moch 
alarmed at a whole fortnight's ſilence. Ah! Louiſa, 
the event which occaſioned it may be productive of 
very fatal conſequences to me—yet I will not deſpair. 
No, I will truſt in a good God, and the virtuous edu- 
W cation I have had. They will arm me to ſubdue in- 
W clinations, irreverſible fate has rendered improper. 
But to the point. 
Two or three nights after I wrote my laſt, I went 
to the play —Lady Anne, Colonel Montague, and 
a Miſs Fiach, were the party. Unhappily, the after- 
piece repreſented was one obtruded on the public by 
an author obnoxious to ſome of them; and there were 
two parties formed, one to condemn, the other to ſup- 
ort. Wholly unacquainted with a thing of this kind, 
ſoon began to be alarmed at the clamour which 
rang from every part of the houſe, The glaſs chan- 
eo BW deliers firſt fell a victim to a hot headed wretch in the 
ns, pit; and part of the ſhattered fragments was thrown 
1 into my lap. My fears increaſed to the higheſt de- 
* gree No one ſeemed to intereſt themſelves about 
the E me. Colonel Montagne being an admirer of Miſs 
Finch, his attention was paid to her. The ladies 
er were ordered out of the houſe. I was ready enough 
BR to obey the ſummons, and was ruſhing out, when my 
u paſſage was ſtopped by a concourſe of people in the 
lobby, The women ſcreaminz—men ſwearing —— 
| altogether—T thought I ſhould die with terror. «< Oh 
10 let me come out, let me come out!” | cried with 
uplifted hands No one regarded me. And I might 
bave ſtood ſcreaming in concert with the reſt till this 


n time, had not the Baron moſt ſeaſonably came to my 
. aſſiſtance. 
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aſſiſtance. He broke through the croud with incre. 
dible force, and flew to nie. Deareſt Lady Stan- 
« ley,” cried he, recover your ſpirits—you are in 
« no danger. Iwill guard you to your carriage,” 
Others were equally anxious about their company, and 
every one ſtriving to get out firſt increaſed the difficul- 
ty. Many ladies fainted in the paſſages, which being 
cloſe, became almoſt ſuffocating. Every moment our 
difficulties and my fears increaſed, I became almoſt 
inſenſible, The Baron moſt kindly ſupported me with 
one. arm—and with the other ſtrove to make way, 
The men even puſhed with rudeneſs by me. Ton- 
hauſen expoſtulated and raved by turns: at length 
he drew his ſword, which terrified me to ſuch a de. 
gree that I was ſinking to the earth—and really gave 
myfelf up totally to deſpair, The efforts he made 
at laſt gained us a paſſage to the great door—and, 
without waiting to aſk any queſtions, he put me into 
a coach that happened to be near: as to my carriage, 
it was not to be found—or probably ſome others had 
uſed the ſame freedom with that, we had now with 
one unknown to us. Sto 

As ſoon as we were ſeated, Tonhauſen expreſſed M6 
his joy in the ſtrongeſt terms, that we had ſo happily To 
eſcaped any danger. I was ſo weak that he thought — 
ic neceſſaty to luppott me in his arms; and though tot 
] had no cauſe to complain of any freedom in his man- Wife! 
ner yet the warmth of his expreſſion, joined to my {he 
foregaing fright, had ſuch an effect on me, that, fatio 
though I did not wholly loſe my ſenſes, I thought | app 
was dying—1 never fainted in my life before; to mea, 
ignorance, then, muſt be imputed my fears and fooliſh ſto | 
behaviour in conſequence. Oh! carry me ſome- “ v 
« where,” cried I galping ; “ do not let me die here | WW V 
for God's fake do not jet ine die in the coach!“ 20 

„ My angel,” faid the Baron, “ do not give way“ h 
« to ſuch imaginary terrors. I will let down the 
«© olafſes—you will be better preſently.” But finding 
my head, which I could no longer ſupport, drop o' 01 


his ſhoulder, and a cold dainp bedew my face, he 
gave 
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pave f looſe to his tenderneſs, © which ſhewed-ir+ 

ſelf in his attention to my welfare. He: preſſed me 

almoſt frantic lo his boſon, called on me in the 

© molt endearing terms. He thought me inſenſible. He 
knew not I could hear the effuſions of his heart. Oh! 
© Louiſa, he could have no idea how they ſunk in mine. 
the reſt, theſe broken ſentences were diſtinct, 
Ohl my God | what will become of me! Deareſt. 
« moſt loved of women, how is my heart diſtrated [ 

„ And ſhall 1 doſe thee thus? Oh! how hall I 
« ſupport thy loſs! Too late found—— ever be- 
« loved of my ſoul! Thy Henry will die with 
« thee!” Picture to yourſelf, my Louiſa, what 
were my ſenſations at this time. | have no words 
io expreſs them——or if I could, they would be unfit 
for me to expreſs. The ſenſations themſelves ought 
not to have found a Paſſage in my boſom. I will 
dive them away, Louiſa, I will not give them 
W harbour, I no longer knew what was become of 
me: I became dead to all appearance. The Baron, 
Fin a ſtate of diſtraction, called to the coachman, 
Ito ſtop any where, where I could receive any aſ- 
iftance, Fortunately we were near a chemiſt's, 

Tonhauſen carried me in his arms to a back room 

and by the application of drops, &c. I was re- 
Witored to life. I found the Baron kneeling at my 
feet, and ſupporting me. It was a long time before 
he could make me ſenſible where I was. My fitu- 
ation in a ſtrange place, and the ſingularity of our 

appearance, affected me extremely 1 burſt: taro 
tears, and intreated the Baron to get me a chair 

to convey me home. A chair! Lady Stanley; 

vill not you then permit me to attend you home? 
Would you place yourſelf under the protection 
* of two ſtrangers, rather than .allow me that 

% honour ?? _ | ol 8 
* Ah! excuſe me, Baron,” I anſwered, I 

* hardly know what I ſaid. Do as you pleaſe, 

* only let me go home,” And yet, Louiſa, I felt 
a dread 
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a dread on going into the ſame carriage with him, 
I thought myſelf extremely abſurd and fooliſh; 
yet I could not get the better of my apprehenſ. 
ons. How vain they were! Never could any man 
; behave with more delicate aitention, or more void 
of that kind of behaviour which might have juſti f 
fied my fears. His deſpair had prompted the dif. ; 
covery of his ſentiments. He thought me incaps · Wil .; 
ble of hearing the ſecret of his foul ; and it was ab- 
ſurd to a degree for me, by an unneceſſary circum: 
ſpection, to let him fee I had unhappily been 
participater of his ſecret, There was, however, 
an aukward conſciouſneſs in my conduct toward 
him, I could not diveſt myſelf of. I wiſhed to be 
at home. I eyen exprefſed my impatience to be 
alone. He fighed, but made no remonſtiance 
againſt my Childiſh - behaviour, though his penfive 
manner made it obvious he ſaw and felt it, Than 
God! at laſt we got home. It would be rude, 
{laid he, „ after your ladyſhip has ſo frequently es. 
„ prefſed your wiſh to be alone, to obtrude ny 
« company a moment longer than abſolutely ne: 
© ceſſary; but, if you will allow me to remain it 
* your drawing-room till J hear you are a little te- 
« covered, I ſhall efteem it a favour.” 

„ have not a doubt of being much better,” 4 
FE returned, ** 'when I have had a lutle reſt, I am ex- 
« tremely indebted to you for the care you hare 
* taken. I muſt repay it, by dcfiring you to have 
% ſome confideration for yourſelf : reſt will be a 
« lutary for both; and I hope to return you a mel- 
« ſage in the morning, that I am not at all the 
« worſe for this diſagreeable adventure. Adieu 
« Baron take my advice.” He bowed, and caſt on 


me ſuch. a look—He ſeemed to correct himſelf. —WF;; y 
Oh ! that look! what was not expreſſed in it! Aw, cc 1 
away, all ſuch remembrances. © 

The conſequences, however were not to endl, tt 


bee I ſoon found other circumſtances which I had 
DES» not 
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not thought on. In ſhort my dear Louiſa, I muſt 


y now diſcover to you a ſecret, which I had deter- 
i mined to keep ſome time longer at leaſt. Not 
Wi eren Sic William knew of it. 1 intended to have 
ſy ſurpriſed you all ; but this vile play-houſe affair 
Fe ut an end to my hopes, and very near to my life. 
— or two days my ſituation was very critical. As 


i {on as the danger was over, I recovered apace. 

blue Baron was at my door ſeveral times in the day, 

to enquire after me. And Win faid, who once ſaw - 

70 — that he betrayed more anxiety than any one 
beſide. . 

ben Yeſterday was the firſt of my ſeeing any company. 

The Baron's name was the firſt announced. Tue 


l ſound threw me into a perturbation I laboured to 
conceal. Sir William preſented him to me. I re- 
* ceived his compliment with an aukward confuſi- 


1 My embarraſſment was imputed, by my huſband, 
n to the fimple baſhfulneſs of a country ruſtic=—e 
baſhfulneſs he generally renders more inſupportable 


eu by the ridiculous light he chuſes to make me ap- 
bear in, rather than encouraging in me a better opi- 
= nion of myſelf, which, ſometimes, he does me the 


| honour of ſaying, I ought to entertain. The Baron had 
BY taken my hand in the moſt reſpectful manner. I ſuf- 
tered him to lift it to his lips. © ls it thus,” ſaid Sir 
William, you thank your deliverer? Had I been in 
your place, Julia, I ſhould have received my cham- 
* pion with open arms—at leaſt have allowed him a 
* ſalute. But the Baron is a modeſt young man. 
* Come, I will ſet you the example.” ——ſaying 
which, he caught me in his arms, and: kiſſed mie. 
was extremely chagrined, and felt my cheeks 
glow, not only with ſhame, but anger. © You are 
too violent, Sir William,” faid- I very gravely. 
„% You have exceſſirely diſconcerted me.“ I will 
allow,“ ſaid he, I. might have been too eager : 
* now you ſhall experience the difference between 
the extatic ardor of an adoring huſband, and the 
| F 5 1.14) _ 
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* cool complacency of a friend. Nay, nay,” con- 
tinued he, ſeeing a diſſenting look, you muſt re. 
ward the Baron, or I ſhall think you either very 
„ prudith, or angry with me.” Was there ever ſuch 
inconſiderate behaviour? Tonhauſen ſeemed fearful 
of offendin yet not willing to loſe fo fair an 
opportunity Oh! Loviſa, as Sir William faid, [ 
did experience a difference. But Sir William is no 
edoring buſband. The Baron's lips trembled as they 
touched mine; and I felt an emotion, to which I wa 
- bitherto a ſtranger, | 

was doomed, however, to receive ſtill more 
ſhocks, On the Baron's ſaying he was happy to 
ſee me ſo well recovered after my fright, and hoped 
J had found no diſagreeable conſequence “ No dif 
'«« agreeable conſequence!” repeated Sir William, 
with the moſt unfeeling air. “ Is the loſs of a ſon 
and heir then nothing? It may be repaired, 
he continued laughing, to be ſure; but I am er. 
* tremely diſappointed.” Are you not enraged with 
your brother-in-law, Louiſa? How indelicate! | 
really could no longer ſupport theſe mortifications, 
though I knew I ſhould mortally offend him; I could 
not help leaving the room in tears; nor would | 
return to it, till ſummoned by the arrival of other i 
company. I did got recover my ſpirits the wholk 
evening. 

Good God ! how different do men appear ſome- 
times from themſelves! I often am induced to ak 
myſelf, whether I really gave my hand to the mat 
I now ſee in my huſband. Ah! how is he changed! 
I reflect for hours together on the unaccountablenels 
of his conduct. How he is carried away by the giddy 
multitude. He is ſwayed by every paſſion, and the 
laſt is the ruling one— 9019 


46 Js every thing by ſtarts, and nothing long.” 


A time may come, when he may ſee his folly 3 


I hope, before it be too late torepair it. Why hop 


THE SYLPH. 105 
ſuch a man marry? Or why did fate lead him to 
our innocent retreat? Oh! why did 1 fooliſhly 
miſtake a rambling diſpoſition, and a tranſient lik- 
ing for a permanent attachment? But why do I rug 
on thus? Dear Louiſa, you will think me far gone 
in a phrenzy. But, believe me, I will ev er deſerve 
your tender affection. 


JULIA STANLEY. 


-- 


L E T. 
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4 * 
LETTER XIV. ; n 
I 

fi 

To Lady STanLty, * 


G O OD heavens) what a variety of emotions p 
has your laſt letter excited in my brealt ! Surely, my . 
2 did not give it a ſecond peruſal! I can make -n 
owance for the expreſſion of gratitude which you c. 
(in a manner lavith, not) beſtow on the Baron. But tu 
oh! beware, my beloved fifter, that your gratitude ar 
becomes not too warm; that ſentiment, fo laucible b! 
when properly placed, ſhou'd it be an introduction to {War 
what my feats and tende neſs apprehend, would change WW ta 
to the moſt impious—You aheady perceive a viſibl: WWF: 
difference between him and your hi: {band l affert, be 
no woman ought to make a compariton,—'tis dange- 
rous, 'tis fatal. Sir William was the man of your 
choice ;—it is true you. were young; but till you 
ought to reſpect your choice as ſacred —You are {til 
young; and although you may have ſeen more of the 
world, I doubt your ſentiments are little mended by 
your experience. The knowledge of the world-—at leal 
fo it appears to me—is of no further uſe than to bring 
one acquainted with vice, and to be leſs ſhocked at the 
idea of it. Is this then a knowledge to which we 
faguld wiſh to attain?—Ah ! believe me, it had bees 
better for you to have bluſhed. unſeen, and Joſt you 
ſweetneſs in the deſart air, than to have, in the 60 
baunts of men, hazarded the privation of that peace 
which goodneſs boſoms ever. Think what | ſufter ; and, 
conſtrained to treaſure up my anxious fears in my ow! 
boſom, I have no one to whom. I can vent my griefs: 
and indeed to whom could I impart the terrors which 
fill my ſoul, when I reflect on the dangers by which my 
ſiſter, the darling of my affections, is E Oh! 
Julia! you know how fatally I have experienced the 
inter 
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jntereſt a beloved object has in the breaſt of a tender 
woman; how ought we then to guard againſt the ad- 
miſſion of a paſſion deſtructive to out repoſe, even in 
its molt innocent and harmleſs ſtate, while we are 
G fngle !—But how much more ſhould you keep a ſtrict 
watch over every outlet of the heart, feſt it ſhould fall 
a prey to the infidious enemy ;—you reſpeR his ſilence ; 
you pity his ſufferings —ReprobatereſpeR !—abjure 
E pity —they are both in your circumſtances dangerous; 
and a well- experienced writer has obſerved, more wo- 
men have been ruined by pity, than have fallen a ſa- 
ciifice to appetite and paſſion. Pity is a kindred vir- 
me, and from the- innocence and complacency of her 
appearance, we ſuſpect no ill; but dangers inexplica- 
die luik beneath the tear that trembles in her eyes; 
and, without even knowing that we do ſo, we make a 
fatal transfer to our utter and inevitable diſadvantage, 
From having the power of beſtowing compaſſion, we 
become objects of it from others, though too frequent- 
ly, inſtead of receiving it, we find ourſelves; loaded 


. 
— with the cenſure of the world. We look into aur 
yon Men boſoms for conſolation: alas! it is flown with 
(till NN our innocence ; and in its room. we feel the ſharpeſt 
the dings of ſelf-reproof. My Jujia, my tears obliterata 


each mournful paſſage of my pen. 
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LETTER XV. 


To Miſs GRENVILLE. 


Enovus H, my deareſt ſiſter, enough have ya 
fuffered through your unremitted tenderneſs to you 
Julia yet believe her, while ſhe vows to the dey 
boſom of friendſhip, no action of hers ſhall call; 
bluſh on your cheek, Good God! what a wretd 
- ſhould I be, if I could abuſe. ſuch ſiſterly love! if 
after ſuch friendly admonitions, enforced with ſo mud 
moving eloquence, your Julia ſhould degenerate fron 
her birth, and forget thoſe leſſons of virtue early in 
culcated by the beft of fathers ! If, after all theſe, ſhe 
ſhould ſuffer herſelf to be immerſed in the vortex d 
folly and vice, what would ſhe not deſerve! Oh! rel 
aſſured, my deareſt dear Louifa, be ſatisfied, your (i 
ter cannot be ſo vile,—remember the fame blood flow 
through our veins ; one parent ftock vie 2 from; 
nurtured by one hand; liſtening at the ſame time to 
the ſame voice of reafon ; learning the ſame pious leſ. 
fon—why then theſe apprehenſions of my degeneracy' 
Truſt me, Louiſa, I will not deceive you; and God 
2 I may never deceive myſelf ! The wiſeſt of men 

as ſaid, the heart of man is deceitful above all 
things.” I however will ſtrictly examine mine; I wil 
ſearch into it narrowly ; at preſent the ſearch is not 
18 I have nothing to reproach [myſelf with; 

ave, I hope, diſcharged my filial and german du- 
ties; my matrimonial ones are inviolate : I have ſtud 
ed the temper of Sir William, in hopes I ſhould diſco- 
ver a rule for my actions; but how can I form a ſyſ. 
tem from one ſo variable as he is? Would to heaven 
he was more uniform! or that he would ſuffer himſelt 
to be guided by his own underſtanding, and not by the 
whun or Caprice of others ſo much inferior to ain 


- 
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{TT ET TER XVI. f 


To Miſs GERN VILT x. 


| 
Ir thy Julia falls, my beloved ſiſter, how great il 
be her condemnation ! With ſuch ſupports, and I hope 
I may add with an inward reQitude of mind, I thizt 
ſhe can never deviate from the right path. You ſee, m 
Louiſa, that not you alone are intereſted in my well 
doing. I have a ſecret, nay I may ſay, celeſtial friend 
and monitor,--a friend it ce:tainly is, though unknown; 
all who give good counſel muſt be my true and fin 
cere friends. From whom I have received it, I knoy 
not; but it ſhall be my ſtudy to merit the favour off 
this earthly or heavenly conductor through the int 
cate mazes of life. I will no longer keep you in igns- 
rance of my meaning, but without delay will copy fall 

ou a letter I received this morning; the original 
Land too much veneration to part with, even to you 
who are dearer to me than almoit all the world beſide 
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10 J cannot help anticipating the ſurprize your lady: 
ſhip will be under, from receiving a letter from an ut 
known hand; nor will the ſignature contribute to de 
velop the cloud behind which Þ chuſe to concei 
myſelf. 

My motives, I hope, will extenuate the boldneſ nt 
of my taſk; and I rely likewiſe on the amiable quai 
ties you ſo eminently poſſoſs, to*pardon the temerit 
of any one who ſhall preſume to criticize the condud 
of one of the moſt lovely of God's works: 
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] feel for you as & man, à friend, or, to ſum up all, 
a guardian angel. I ſee you on the brink of a ſteep 
recipice, I ſhudder at the danger which you are not 
| fenfble of. You will wonder at my motive, and the 
intereſt I take in your concerns.—It is from my know» 
ledge of the goodneſs of your heart: were you leſs 
amiable than you are, you would be below my ſolici- 
tude ; I might be charmed with you as a woman, but 
ſhould not venerate you ;—nay, ſhould poſſibly—- 
enchanted as every one muſt be with 1 at · 
trations, join with thoſe who ſeek to ſeduce you to 


e, 4 their own purpoſes, The ſentiments I profeſs for you 
Pe e ſuch as a tender father would feel—ſuch as your 
" wn excellent father cheriſhes ; but they are accom» 


panied by a warmth which can only be equalled by 
their purity ; ſuch ſentiments ſhall I ever experience 
hile you continue to deſerve them, and erery ſer- 
Nice in my power ſhall be exerted in your favour, I 
bave long wiſhed for. an opportunity of expreſſing 


0 Wo you the tender care I take in your conduct through 
i. Inos ſo ſenſibly feel the neceſſity of apprizing 
* you of the dangers which ſurtound you, that 1 wave 


Wl forms, and thus abruptly introduce myſelf to your 
Kcquaintarce—unknown, indeed, to you, but know- 
ig you well, reading your thoughts, and ſeeing the 
ecret motives of all your actions. Yes, Julia, I have 
atched you through life. Nay, ſtart not, I have 
ever ſeen any actios of yours but what had virtue for 
s guide. But to remain pure and uncontaminated in 
his vortex of vice, requires the utmoſt ſtrength and 
in Vx ertion of virtue. To avoid vice, it is neceſſary to 
now its colour and complexion ; and in this age, how 
nany various ſhapes ir aſſumes! my talk ſhatt be to 
doint them out to you, to ſhew you the traps, the 
ares, and pitfalls, which the unwary too frequently 
ik into ;—to lead you by the hand through thoſe in- 
W'icate paths beſet with quickſands and numberleſs 

dangers ;—to dire your eyes to fuch objects as you 
ny with ſafety contemplate, and induce you to ſhut 
dem for ever againſt ſuch as may by their dite faſcina- 

| tion 
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tion intice you to evil to conduct you to thoſe AP 
endleſs joys hereafter, which are to be the reward of 
the virtuous; and to have myſelf the incffable delight ac 


of 2 them with you, where no rival ſhall in 
terrupt my felicity. 

I am a Roſicruſian by principle ; I need hardly Her 
you, they are a ſect of philoſophers, who by a life e 
virtue and ſelf-denial have obtained an heavenly inter Wo 
courſe with aerial beings ;—as my internal knowledye 
of you (to uſe the expreſſion) is in conſequence ofW'9: 
my connexion with the Sylphiad tribe, I have aſſumed 
the title of my familiar counſellor, This, however, 
is but as a preface of what I mean to ſay to you 
I have hinted, I knew you well ;—when I thus ex 
preſſed myſelf, it thould be underſtood, I ſpoke in the 
perſon of the Sylph, which I ſhall occaſionally do, a 
it will be writing with more perſpicuity in the fiſt in 
ſtance: and, as he is employed by me, I may, with 
out the appearance of robbery, ſafely appropriate to 
myſelf the knowledge he gains. 

Every human being has a guardian angel; my fu“ 
has diſcovered yours; my power has made him obe 
dient to my will; I have a right to avail my ſelf of the 
intelligence he gains; and by him I have learnt ever 
thing that has .paſſed fince your birth ;—what your 
future fortune is to be, even he cannot tell ; his view 
is circumſcribed to a ſmall point of time; he «nly can 
tell what will be the conſequence of taking this or that 
ſtep, but your free-agency prevents his impelling you 
to act otherwiſe than as you ſee fit, I move upon? 
more enlarged ſphere ; he tells me what wili happen; 
and as [ fee the remote, as well as immediate conſe- 
quence, I ſhall, from time to time, give you my at 
vice. Advice, however, when alked, is ſeldom av 
bered to; but when given voluntarily, the feceite 
has no obligation to follow it.—l ſhall in a momedl 
diſcover how this is received by you: and your 06 
viation from the rules I ſhall preſcribe will be a hinb 
for me to withdraw my council where it is not accept: 


able. All that then will remain for me, will be to I 
ploie 


deore your too early initiation in a vicious world, where 
i of ſo eſcape unhurt or uncontaininated is next to a mi- 
ight Rac (e- . 
A I aid, I ſhould ſoon diſcover whether my advice 


yould be taken in the friendly part it is offered: I ſhall 
erceive it the next time I have the happi eſs of be- 
Wolding you, and I ſee you every day; I am never one 
noment abſent from you in idea, and in my mind's eye 
ſee you each moment; only white I conceal myſelf 
om you, can I be of ſervice to you z-—preſs not then 
o diſcover who I am ; but be convinced—nay, I ſhall 
ake every Opportunity to convince you, that I am the 
oſt ſincere and diſintereſted of your friends ; I am a 
riend to your ſoul, my Julia, and I flatter myſelf 


ets 
the ine is congenial with yours. 

„ | told you, you were ſurrounded with dangers; the 
in eeateſt pert. aps comes from the quarter leaſt ſuſpected ; 
ich-.1d for that very reaſon, becauſe, where no harm is 


xpeRed, no guard is kept, Againſt ſuch a man as 
ord Biddulph, a watchful centinel is planted at every 
e venue. I caution you not againſt him ; thete you 
obere ſecute; no temptation lies in that path; no preci- 
fel ce lurks beneath thoſe foot-ſteps You never can 
ven unleſs your heart takes pait with the tempter.z 
your nd I am morally certain a man of Lord Biddulph's 
view can never touch yours ; and yet it is of him you 
cem moſt apprehenfive. Aſk yourſelf, is it not be- 
that Wo uſe he has the character of a man of intrigue ? Do 
vue not feel within your own breaſt a repugnance to 
on e aſliduities he at all times takes pains to ſhew you? 
den thou doubt, Lord Biddulph has deſigns upon you; 
ne and few men approach you without, Oh! Julia, 
adi ult for the moſt virtuous to behold you daily, 
ad tuppreſs thoſe feelings your charms excite. In a 
aiver eaſt inured to too frequent indulgence in vicious 
nent ourſes, your beauty will be a conſuming fire; but 
de © foul whole delight is moral rectitude, it will be a 
pine heriſhing flame, that animates, not deſtroys. But 
zepte few the latter! And how are you to diltinguiſh 
de · Ne inſidious betrayer from the open violator. To you 
plot | they 
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they are equally culpable ; but only one can be fan 
Aſk your own heart—the criterion, by which I woll 
have you For your own heart, which is ing 
tled to your deteſtation moſt z the man who boldly u 
tacks you, and by his threats plainly tells you he iz; 
robber; or the one, who, under the ſemblance of in 
ploring your charity, deprives you of your moſt 
lned property? Will it admit of a doubt? Make f 
application: examine yourſelf, and I conjure you & 
amine your £cquaintance ; but be cautious whom yt 
truſt, Never make any of your male viſitors the a 
ant of any thing which paſſes between yourſelf ar 
uſband. Tuis ci never be done without a manife 
breach of modeſt decorum. Have I not faid enoy 
for the pope! Yet let me add thus much, to ſeci 
to myſelf your confidence I wiſh you to place u 
unlimited one in me; continue to do fo, while co: 
tinue to merit it; and by this rule you ſhall judge 
my merit. The moment you diſcover that I un 
you to any thing improper, or take advantage of u 
felf-afſumed office, and inſolently preſcribe when | 
ſhonld only point out, or that I ſhould ſeem to «ii 
_ others in your eyes, and particularly your hu 
and, believe me to be an impoſtor, and treat me: 
ſuch ; diſregaid my finiſter counſel, and confign n 
to that ſcorn and deriſion I ſhall ſo much deſerve. Bu 
while virtue inſpires my pen, afford me your attend 
on; and may that God, whom [| atteſt to proven 
truth, ever be indulgent to you, and ever pro 
you ! So prays 
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Who can it be, my Louiſa, who takes this fric 
ly intereſt in my welfare? It cannot be Lady Melfors 
the addreſs beſpeaks it to be a man; but what ma! 
the queſtion; one too who ſees me every day, it cal 
noe be the Baron, for he ſeems to fay, Tonhauſen 


a more dangerous perſon than Lord BiJdulph, ® 
| a 
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hy do I perplex myſelf with gueſſing ? Of what con- 
quence is it who is my friend, ſince J am convinced 
W- is fincere. Yes! thou friendly Monitor, I will be 
Wirected by thee! I ſhall now act with more confidence, 

s my Sylph tells me he will watch over and apprize 
e of every danger. I hope his taſk will not be a diffi- 
t one; for, though 133 am not obſtinate— 
n the contrary, even Sit William, whom I do not 
ſpect of flattery, allows me to be extremely docile, 


am, my beloved Louiſa, moſt affectionately, yourt, 
JULIA STANLEY, 


LET- 
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LETTER XVII. 


To Lady STANLEY. 


B LESSED, for ever bleſſed, be the friendly m 
nitor! Oh! my Julia, how fortunate are you, thus 
become the care of heaven, which has raiſed 3 
up a guide, with all the diſpoſitions, but vit 
more enlarged abilities than thy poor Louiſa! 
And much did you ſtand in need of a guide, mi 
ſiſter: be not diſpleaſed that I write thus, h. 
why do I deprecate your anger? you, who ve 
ever ſo good, ſo tender, and indulgent to the 3 
prehenſions of your friends. Yet, indeed, my dex, 
ou are reprehenſible in many paſſages of youll 
etters, particularly the laſt, You ſay, you ca 
not ſuſpet Sir William of flattery ; would ya 
wiſh bim to be a flatterer? Did you think hi 
ſuch, when he ſwore your charms had kindled tt 
brighteſt flames in his boſom? No, Julia, 
ave him credit then for all he ſaid ; but, allo 
ing him to be changed, are you quite the ſame: 
No; with all the tenderneſs of my affection, 
cannot but think you are altered fince your e 

rture from the vale of innocent. ſimplicity, | 
is the knowledge of the world which has depri 
ed you of thoſe native charms aboye all oth 
Why are you not reſolute with Sir William, 
leave London? Our acquieſcence in matters wb 
are hurtful both to our principles and conſtituv 
on is a weakneſs. Obedience to the will of tho! 
who ſeek to ſeduce us from the right road is n 


longer a virtue; but a reprehenſible participation 
Of 


— 
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dur leader's faults. Be aſſured, your huſband will 
Wiſten to your perſuaſive arguments. Exert all your 
Wloquence: and, Heaven, I beſeech thee, grant 
Wucceſs to the undertaking of the deareſt of all crea» 


Wures to 


LOUISA GRENVILLE, 


LE T. 


: „ JM MA 
* 
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LETTER XVIII. 


To Miſs GEN VILL. 


An! my dear Louiſa, you are ſingle, and ku 
not the trifling influence a woman bas over her hu 
band in this part of the world. Had I the eloqueng 
of Demoſthenes or Cicero, it would fail. Sir Will 
am is wedded—lI was going to ſay, to the pleaſur 
of this bewitching place. I correQed myſelf in i 
inſtant ; for, was - wedded, moſt probably he woul 
be as tired of it as he is of his wife. If I was tok 
reſolute in my determination to leave London, I mul 
o by myſelf ; and, notwithſtanding ſuch a circu 
ce might accord with his wiſhes, I do not chuſet 
begin the ſeparation, All the determination Ie 
make is, to ſtrive to act ſo as to deſerve a better fi 
than has fallen to my lot. And, beſet as I am on 
ſides, I ſhall have ſome little merit in ſo doing. bt 


you, my love, ought not to blame me ſo ſevete Mick 
ou do. Indeed, Louiſa, if you knew the light. 
ourly receive from my huſband, and the convidiu im, 


which I have of his infidelity, you would not criti 
my expreſſions ſo harſhly. I could add many nt 
things, which would juſtify me in the eye of 
world, were I leſs cautious than I am ; but his 
8 not extenuate any on my ſide. 
ould you believe that any man, who wiſhed 
preſerve the virtue of his wife, would introduce her 
the acquaintance and protection of a woman v 
whom he had bad an intrigue ? What an opinion 
muſt have in future of ſuch a man I am indebted 
this piece of intelligence to Lord Biddulph. I 
grateful for the information, though I deſpiſe the i 
tive which induced him. Yes, Loviſa! Lady Al 
| Parker is even more infamous than Lady Besf 
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troducing me to ſuch a woman? Oh! Louiſa ! an] 
to blame, if Ivo longer reſpect ſuch a man? 
Yeſterday I had a moſt convincing proof, that they 
are a ſort of people, who have all the influence oye 
the heart of a man which a virtuous wife ought to han 
but ſeldom has: by ſome accident, a hook of i 
Wäliam's waiftcoat caught hoid of the trimmingt 
my ſleeve. He had juſt received a meſſage, and, 
ng in a hurry to 'difengage himſelf, i1fted up the fly 
of the waiſtcoat eagerly, and ſnatched it away; h 
which means, two or three papers dropped out of th 
pocket; he ſeemed not to know it, but flew out of tl 
room, leaving them on the gionnd. I picked them yy; 
but, | take heaven to witneſs, without the leaſt 
tention or thought of ſeeing the contents—when oy 
being open, and ſeeing my name written in a emu 
hand, and the ſignature of Lucy Gardener, my cum 
fity was excited to the greateſt degree—yet I bad ak 
vere conflict firſt with myſelf ; but fema/ei/m previ 
ed, and I examined the contents, which weie as f 
low, for I wrote them down: ALE © b 
Is it thus, Sir William, you repay my tenderne! 
* in your favour? Go, thou baſeſt of all wretche! 
% am 1 to be made continually a ſacrifice to e 
new face that ſtrikes thy inconſtant heart ? If In 
**. contented to ſhate you with a wife, and calmly 
1 quieſced, do not imagine I ſhall reſt in peace ill j 
% have given up Lady Anne. How have you {wo 
„ you would ſee her no more! How have you fall 
ye _ oath! you ſpent ſeveral hours tete à tete Wi 
«« her yeſterday.” Deny it not. I could tear myſelfi 
' pieces when I refleR, 'that I left Biddup,, who 
* ored me, whoſe whole ſoul was devoted to me, 
* tg be lighted thus by you. Oh ! that Lady 3 
„ ley knew of your baſeneſs ! yet ſhe id only i 
« wife. Her virtue may conſole her for the ind: 
«« ty of het huſband ; but I have ſacrificed every thin 
« and how am I repaid ! Either be mine alone, 
never again approach STIL 
! « LUCY GARDENER.” 
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The other papers ere of little conſequence. I de- 
iberated ſome time what I ſhould do with this preci- 


hen ous morcedu ; at laſt I reſolved to burn it, and give 
e he remainder, with as much compoſure as poluble, 
halo Sir William's valet, to reſtore to his maſter. I 


ancied he would hardly challenge me about the Billet, 
s he is the moſt careleſs man in the univerſe. * 

vill perceive there is another cauſe for Ld. Biddulph 's 
eeking to depreciate my huſband, He has private re- 
enge to gratify, for the loſs his miſtreſs. Oh! what 
wretches are the men! Is the whole world compoſed 
ff ſuch ?—No ! even in this valley of vice I ſee ſome 
xceptions ; ſome, who do honour to the ſpecies to 
phich they belong. But I muſt not whiſper to myſelf 
heir perfections; and it is leſs dangerous for me to 
well upon the vices of the one than the virtues of 
he other. Adieu! . — | 
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To Miſs Garnville. 


T O ow. my mind conſtantly employed upon dit- 
ferent objects, and prevent my thoughts attaching 
themſelves to improper ones, I have lately attended 
the card-tables. — being an indifferent ſpectator of 
the various faſhionable games, I became an actor in 
them ; and at length play proved very agreeable. A 
J was an utter novice at games of ſkill, thoſe of chance 
preſented themſelves as the beſt. At firſt I riſked only 
trifles ; but, by little and little, my party encroached 
upon the rules I had laid down, and I could no longer 
avoid playing their ſtake, But I have done wi pla 
for ever. It is no longer the innocent amuſement 
thought it ; and I muſt find out ſome other method of 
ſpending my time—ſince this might in the end be de- 
ſtructive. 

The other night, at a party, we made up a ſet at 
braggs which was my favourite game. After various 
viciſſitudes, I loſt every ſhilling I had in my pocket; 
and, being a broken-merchant, ſat filently by the ta- 
ble. Every body was profuſe in the offers of accom- 
modating me with caſh ; but I refuſed to accept their 
contribution, Lord Biddulph, whom you know to be 
juſtly my averſion, was very earneſt ; but I was equal 
ly peremptory. However, ſome time after, I could 
not reſiſt the entreaty of Baron Tonhauſen, who, i 
the genteeleſt manner, intreated me to make uſe of his 
purſe for the evening; with great difficulty he prevail 
ed on me to borrow ten guineaz—and was once more 
ſet up. Fortune now took a favourable turn, and 

when the party broke up, I had repaid the Baron, 
replaced my original ſtock, and brought off —_— 
ve guineas. Fluſhed with ſucceſs, and more a 2 
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THE SYEPH 123 
ed than ever to the game; I invited the ſet to meet 
the day after the next at my houſe, I even counted 
the hours till the time arrived, Reſt departed from my 
eye-lids, and 1 felt all the eagerneſs of expeQation, 

About twelve o'clock of the day my company were 
to meet, I received « pacquer, which J inſtantly knew 
to be from my ever-watchful Sylph. I will give you 
the tranſcript, 


To Lady STANLEY. 


« T ſhould be unworthy the character I have aſſum · 
ed, if my pen was to lie dormant while I am ſenſible 
to the unhappy predilection which your Ladyſhip has 
diſcovered for gaming. Play, under proper reſtricti- 
ons, which however in this licentious town can never 
take place—may not be altogether prejudicial to the 
morals of thoſe who engage in it for trifling ſums, 
Your Ladyſhip finds it not praQticable always to follow 
your own inclinations, even in-that particular. The 
triumphant joy which ſparkled' in your eyes when 
ſucceſs crowned your endeavours, plainly indicated 
you took no common ſatisfaction in the game. You, 
being a party ſo deeply intereſted, could not diſcover 
the ſame appearances of joy and triumph in the coun- 
tenances of ſome of thoſe you played with; nor 
had you made the obſervation, could you have gueſſ? 
ed the cauſe. It has been ſaid, by thoſe who will ſay 
any thing to carry on an argument which cannot be 
ſupported by reaſon, that cards prevent company from 
falling upon topics of ſcandal ;. it is a ſcandal to hu- 
man nature, that it ſhould want ſuch a reſource from 
ſo hateful and deteſted a vice. But be it fo. It can 
only be ſo while the ſum played for is of too trifling a 
concern to excite the anxiety which avaricious minds 
experience; and every one is more or leſs ajaricious 
who gives up his time to cards. 

If your Ladyſhip could ſearch into the cauſes of the 
unbappineſs which prevails in too wany fawilies in this 
metropolis, 
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metropolis, you would find the ſource to be gaming 
either on the one ſide or tlie other. Whatever appears 
licentious or, vicious in men, in your ſex becomes ſo in 
a tenfold degree. The paſſionate exclamation—the 
half uttered unprecation, and the gloomy pallidneſs of 
the loſing gameſter, ill accords with the female delica- 
cy. But the evil reſts not here. When a woman haz 
been drawn 1n to loſe larger ſums than her allowance 
can defray—even if ſhe can ſubmit to let her trades- 
people ſuffer from her extravagant folly ;—It moſt com- 
monly happens, that they part with their honour to 
diſcharge the account; at leaſt, they are always ſuf- 
pected. Would not the confideration of being obnoxi- 
ous to ſuch ſuſpicion be ſufficient to deter any woman 
of virtue from running the hazard ? You made a fin 
reſolution of not berrowing from the purſes of any of 
the gentlemen who wiſhed to ſerve you ; you for ſome 
time kept that reſolution ; but, remember, it laſted no 
longer than when one particular perſon made the of: 
fer. Was it your wiſh to oblige him ? or did the de- 
fire of gaming operate in that inſtant more powerful 
than in any other? Whatever, was your motive, the 
party immediately began to forin hopes of you; which, 
being founded in your weakneſs, you may be certai 
were not to your advantage. 

To make a more forcible impreſſion on your mind, 
your Ladyſhip muſt allow me to lay before you a 7 
of private hiſtory, in which a noble family of thu 
town was deeply involved, The circumſtances an 
indubitable facts their names I ſhall conceal undet 
fictitious ones. A few years ſince, Lord and Lad 
D. were the happieſt of pairs in each other. Lore 
had been the ſole motive of their union ; and love 
preſided over every hour of their lives. Their plea 
ſures were mutual, and neither knew an enjoyment; 
in which the other did not partake. By an unhappſ 
miſchance, Lady D. had an attachment to cards 
which yet, however, ſhe only looked on as the amule- 
ment of an idle hour, Her perſon was beautiful, and 


as ſuch made her an odject of deſite in the Om : 
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Lord L. Her virtue and aſſection for her huſband 
would bave been ſufficient to have damped the hopes 
of a man leſs acquainted with the weakneſs of human- 
nature than Lord L. Had he paid her a mote than 
ordinary attention, he would have awakened her ſuſpi- 
cions, and put her on her guard ; he therefore purſued 
another method. He availed himſelf of her love of 
play—and would now and then, ſeemingly: by acci- 
dent, engage her in a party at picquet, which was 
her favourite game. He contrived to loſe trifling ſums, 
to increaſe her inclination for play. Too fatally he 
ſiſtceeded. Her predileQion gathered ſtrength every 
day. After having been very unſucceſsful for ſome 
hours at picquet, Lord L. propoſed a change of the 
game; a propoſal which Lady D. could not a object 
to, as having won ſo much of his money. He produce - 
ed à pair of dice. Luck ſtill ran againſt him. A gene · 
rous motive induced Lady D. to offer him his revenge 
the next evening at - her own houſe. In the morning 
preceding the deſtined evening, her lord fignifieg his 
diſlike o gaming with dice; and inſtanced ſome fa- 
milies to whom it had proved deſtructive. Elate, how- 
ever, with good fortune—and looking on berſelf en- 
ged in honour to give Lord L. a chance of recoyer- 
ing his loſſes, ſhe liſtened not to the hints of her huſ- 
band, nor did they recur to her thoughts till too late 
to be of any ſervice to her. pd 
The time ſo ardently expected by Lord L. now ar- 

rived, the devoted time which was to put the long de - 
ſtined victim into the power of her infidious betrayer. 
Fortune, which had hitherto favoured Lady D-——, 
now deſerted her—in a ſhort time, her adverſary te- 
Imburſed himſelf, and won conſiderably beſides. Ad- 
verſity only rendered her more deſperate. She hazard- 
ed ſtill larger ſtakes; every throw, however, was 
againſt her; and no otherwiſe could it be, fince his 
dice were loaded, and which he had the dexterity to 
Change unobſerved by her. He lent her money, only 
to win it back from her; in ſhort, in a few hours, ſhe 


found her ſelf ſtripped of all the caſh ſhe had in Es 
| S. 
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ſhon;''and two thouſand five hundred pounds in debt. 
The difapprobation which her huſband had expreſſed 
towards dice-playing, and her total inability to diſ- 
charge this vaſt demand without his knowledge, con- 
tributed! to make her diftreſs very great. She freely 
informed Lord L. ſhe muſt be his debtor for ſome time 
as ſhe could not think of acquainting Lord D. with 
her imprudence. He offered to accept of part of her 
Jewels, till it ſhould be convenient to her to pay the 
whole—or, if ſhe liked it better, to play it off. To 
the firft, ſhe ſaid, ſhe could not conſent, as her huſ- 
band would miſs them—and to the laſt ſhe would by 
no means agree, fince ſhe ſuffered too much already in 
her own mind from the imprudent part ſhe had acted, 
by riſking ſo much more than ſhe ought to have done. 
He then, approaching her, took her hand in his; and, 
aſſuming the utmoſt 'tenderneſs in his air, proceeded 
to inform her, it was in her power amply to repay the 
debt, without the knowledge of her huſband—and 
confer the higheſt obligations upon himſelf. She earn+ 
eſtly begged an explanation—lſince there was nothing 
the Hye... pk ſubmit to, rather than incur the cenſure 
of ſo excellent a huſband, Without further preface, 
Lord L. threw himſelf on his knees before her—and 
faid, „if her heart could not ſuggeſt the reſtitution, 
which the moſt ardent of lovers might expect and 
hope for he muſt take the liberty of informing her, 
that beſtowing on him the delightful privilege of an 
huſband was the only means of ſecuring her from the 
reſentment of one.” At firſt, ſhe ſeemed thunder- 
ſtruck, and unable to articulate a ſentence. When ſhe 
recovered the uſe of ſpeech, ſhe aſked him, what he 
had ſeen in her conduct, to induce him to believe ſhe 
would not ſubmit to any ill conſequences which might 
ariſe from the juſt reſentment of her huſband, rather 
than not ſhew her deteſtation of ſuch an infamous 

ropoſal. Leave me,” added ſhe; leave me,“ 
in perfect aſtoniſhment at ſuch inſolence of behaviour. 
He immediately roſe, with a very different aſpet—— 


and holding a paper in his hand, to which ſhe had 
af)! "ſigned 
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ſigned her name, in acknowledgement of the debt— 
„Then, madam,” ſaid he, with the utmoſt ſangfroid 
1 ſhall, to-morrow morning, take the liberty of 
« waiting on Lord D. with this.” Stay, my Lord. 
« is it poſſible you can be fo cruel and hard a creditor ? 
II conſent to make over to you my annual allow- 
« 'ance, till the whole is diſcharged.” —* No, ma- 
« dam,” cried he, ſhaking his head. I cannot 
« conſent to any ſuch ſubterfuges, when you have it 
« in your power to pay this moment.” © Would to 
„ heaven I had!” anſwered ſhe.— Oh, that you 
« have, moſt abundantly!” ſaid he.—*« Conſider the 
„hours we have been fete 42 tete together; few 
« people will believe we have ſpent_all the time at 
« play. Your reputation. then will ſuffer ; and, be- 
« lieve me while J atteſt heaven to witneſs, either you 
« muſt diſcharge the debt by bleſſing me with the poſ- 
« ſeſſion of your charms, or Lord D. ſhall be made 
« acquainted with every. circumſtance. Reflect,“ 
continued he, two thouſand five hundred pounds 
« is no ſmall ſum, either for your huſband to pay, or 
© me to receive. Come, madam, it grows late.—In 
« alittle time, you will not have it in your power to 
« avail yourſelf of that alternative. Your huſband 
„will ſoon return—and then you may wiſh in vain 
“e that you had yielded to my love, rather than have 
« ſubjected yourſelf to my reſentment.” She con- 
deſcended to beg of him, on her knees, for a longer 
time for conſideration ;_ but he was inexorable, and at 
laſt ſhe fatally conſented to her own undoing. The- 
next moment, the horror of her fitnation, and the - 
ſacrifice ſhe had made, ruſhed on her tortured imagi- 
nation. Give me the fatal paper,” cried ſhe, 
wringing her hands in the utmoſt. agony, « give me 
that paper, for which I: have parted with my 
peace for ever, and leave me. Oh! never let me 
in future behold you. —What do I ſay ? Ah! ra- 
* ther let my eyes cloſe in everlaſting darkneſs z—they 
* are now unworthy to behold the face of heaven!“ 
+ and do you really imagine, madam, (all- beautiful 
85 2 22 
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* ag you are) the lifeleſs half - diſtracted body, you 
* ak to my arms, a recompence for five and twenty 
* hundred pounds? — Have you agreed to your bar. 
gin? Is it with tears, ſigbe, aud reluctant ſtruggles, 
« you meet your huſband's careſſes? Be mine as you 
« are his, and the bond is void—otherwiſe, I am not 
« ſuch a ſpendthtift as to throw away tbouſands for 
« little leſs than a rape.” 

« Oh! thou moſt hateful and perfidious of all 
© monſters! too dearly have I earned my releaſe—Dg 
« not then, do not with hold my right.“ 

« Huſh, madam, huſh, cried he with the mol 
provoking coolneſs, “ your raving will but expoſe you 
to the ridicule of your domeſtics. You are at pte. 
«« ſent under two great an agitation of ſpirits to attend 
« to the calm dictates of reaſon. I will wait till your 
« ladyſhip is in a more even temper. When I receive 
« your commands, I will attend them, and hope the 
« time will ſoon arrive when you will be better di 
« poſed to Jiften to a tender lover who adores you, 
« rather than to ſeek to irritate a man who has you it 
„ his power.” Saying which, he broke from be n. 
leaving her in a ſtate of mind, of which you, madam ©! 
I fincerely hope, will never be able to form the flight 
eſt idea, What n a weight of woe ſhe ſtole up i 
to her bed chamer, unable to bear the eye of het 
domeſtic ! How fallen in her own eſteem, and ſtil 
bending under the penalty of her bond, as neithe 
prayers nor tears (and nothing elſe was ſhe able tt 


LL OQ ©5Z My ro © wma ot... 


—_ could obtain the releaſe from the inexorable au be 
cruel Lord L. hoy 

How was her anguiſh increaſed, when ſhe he 2! 
the ſound of her Lord's tootſtep ! How did ſhe pray fo fron 
inſtant death! To prevent any converſation, ſhe rig to a 
ed fleep—ſleep, which now was baniſhed from and 
eye-lids, Guilt bad driven the idea of reſt from The 
boſom. The morning brought no comfort on its wing ſuſp 
—to her the light was raioful. She till continued i to h 
bed. She framed the reſolution of writing to the def ©? tl 
ſtroyet of her repoſe, She roſe for that purpoſe i - ma 
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letter was couched in terms that would have pierced 
the boſom of the moſt obdurate ſavage. All the fa- 
your ſhe intreated was, to ſpare the beſt of, huſbands, 
and the moſt amiable and beloved of men, the anguiſh 
of knowing how horrid a return ſhe had made, in one 
fatal moment, for the years of felicity ſhe had taſted 
with him: again offered her alimony, or even her 
jewels, to obtain the return of her bond. She did not 
wiſh for life. Death was now her only hope; - but 
ſhe could not ſupport the idea of her huſband's being 
acquainted with her infamy. What advantage could 
he (Lord L.) propoſe to himſelf from the poſſeſſion of 
her perſon, ſince tears, ſighs, and the ſame reluQ- 
ance, would ſtill accompany every repetition of her 
crime—as her heart, guilty as it now was, and un- 
worthy as ſhe had rendered herſelf of his love, was, 
and ever muſt be, her huſband's only. In ſhort, ſhe 
urged every thing likely to ſoften him in her favour. 
But this fatal and circumſtantial diſcloſute of her guilt 
and misfortunes was deſtined to be conveyed by an- 
other meſſenger than ſhe deſigned. Lord D-—;, hay- 
ing that evening expected ſome one to call on him, on 
his return enquired, “if any one had been there.” — 
He was anſwered, © Only Lord IL.“ „Did he ſtay?” 
« Yes, till after eleven.” —Without thinking of any 
particularity in this, he went up to bed. He diſco- 
vered his wife was not aſleep—to pretend to be ſo, 
alarmed him. He heard her frequently ſigh ; and, 
when ſhe thought him ſunk in that peaceful ſlumber 
ſhe had forfeited, her diſtreſs increaſed. His anxiety, 
however, at length gave away to fatigue : but with the 
morning his doubts and fears returned ;. yet, how far 
from gueſſing the true cauſe ! He ſaw a letter delivered 
to a lervant with ſome caution, whom he followed, 
and inſiſted on knowing for whom it was intended. 
The fervant, ignorant of the contents, and not at all 
ſuſpicious he was doing an improper thing, gave it up 
to his Lordſhip. Revenge lent him wings, and he flew 
to the baſe deſtroyer of his conjugal happineſs. Vou 
may ſuppoſe what followed. In an hour Lord D. was 
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brought home a lifeleſs corpſe, Diſtraction ſeized the 
unhappy wife; and the infamous cauſe of this dread- 
ful calamity fled his country, He was too hardened, 
however, in guilt, to feel much remorſe from this ca- 
taſtrophe, and made no ſcruple of relating the circum. 
ſtances of it. | 
To you, madam, I ſurely need make no comment, 
Nor do I need ſay any more to deter you from ſo perni- 
cious a practice as gaming. Suſpect a Lord L. in every 
one who would induce you to play; and remember 
they are the worſt ſeducers, and the moſt deſtruQiye 
enemies, who ſeek to gain your heart by ruining your 
principles, | 

Adieu, Madam! Your ever watchful angel will till 
hover over you, And may that God, who formed both 
you and me, enable me to give you good counſel, and 
diſpoſe your heart to follow it! 


Your faithful SYLPH/” 


© vwa_ aan Vo, 


Lady STanLEy in Continuation. 


ALAS, my Louiſa ! what would become of your 

— Julia without this reſpeQable monitor? Would to 
1eaven I knew who he was! or, how I might conſult 
him upon ſome particular circumſtances! I examine the 
features of my gueſts in hopes to diſcover: my ſecret 
friend ; but my ſenſes are perplexed and bewildered in 
the fruitleſs ſearch. It is certainly a weakneſs ; but, 
abſolately, my anxiety to. obtain this knowledge has 
an effect on my health and ſpirits; my thoughts and 
whole attention reſt ſolely on this ſubject. I call it a 
weakneſs, becauſe I ought to remain ſatisfied with the 
advantages which accrue to me from this correſpond- 
ence, without being inquiſitively curious who it may 
be; yet 1 wiſh to aſk ſome queſtions. I am uneaſy, 
and perhaps in ſome inſtances my Sylph would ſolve 
my doubts; not that I think him endued with 8 


Preternatural knowledge; yet I hardly know mm 
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think neither. However, I bleſs and praiſe the good- 
neſs of God, that has raiſed me up a friend in a 
lace where I may turn my eyes around and fee my- 
ſelf deprived of every other, 
Even my proteQtor—he who has ſworn before God 
and man but you, Louifa, will reprehend my in- 


diſcreet expreſſions. In my own boſom, then, ſhall 


the ſad repoſitory be, 
Adieu | 


_ — - 
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LETTER XX, 
To Miſs GRENVILILI. 


S you have entertained an idea that Sir William 
could not be proof againſt any occaſional exertion ef 
my eloquence, I will give you a ſketch of a matrimo- 
nial tete 4 tete, though it may tend to ſubvert your 
opinion of both parties. 

Yeſterday morning I was fitting in my dreſſing. 
room, when Sir William, who had not been at hone 
all night, entered it: He looked as if he had not been 
in bed z his hair diſordered ; and, upon the whole, 
as forlorn a figure as you ever beheld, I was going 
to ſay ; but you can form very little idea of thele 
rakes of faſhion after a night ſpent as they uſually 
ſpend it. To my inquiry after his health, he made 
a very flight or rather peeviſh anſwer ; and flung him- 
ſelf into a chair, with both hands in his waillcoat 
ef and his eyes fixed on the fire, before which 

e had placed himſelf. As he ſeemed in an ill hu- 
mour, and I was unconſcious of having given him 


cauſe, I was regardleſs of the conſequences, and put. 


ſued my employment, which was looking over and 
ſettling ſome accounts relative to my own expences 
He continued his poſture in the ſtricteſt ſilence for 
near a quarter of an hour; a ſilence I did not feel 
within myſelf the leaſt inclination to break through: 
at laſt he burſt forth into this pretty ſoliloquy. 
« Damn it; ſure there never was a more unfottu- 
« nate dog than I am! Every thing goes againſt me. 
« And then to be ſo ſituated too!” Unpromiſing as 
the opening ſounded, I thought it would be better 
to bear a part in the converſation.—* If it is not 
«« 1mpertinent, Sir William, ſaid I, may I beg to know 
«« what occaſions the diſtreſs you ſeem to expreſs? or 
« at 
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« at leaſt inform me if it is in my power to be of fer- 
« yice to you,” No, no, you can be of no uſe to 
% me—though,” continued he, „you are in part 
« the cauſe,” I the cauſe !—for God's ſake, how ?” 
cried I, all aſtoniſhment. 4 Why, if your father had 
« not taken advantage of my curſed infatuation for 
« you, I ſhould not have been diftreſſed in pecuniary 
« matters by making ſo large a ſettlement.” 

« A curſed infatuation ! do you call it? Sure, that 


is a harſh expreſſion! Oh! how wretched would 


« my poor father feel, could he imagine the affection 
« which he fancied his unhappy daughter had in- 
« ſpired you with would be fliled 1 and to 
« ber face, a curſed infatuation!” Think you, Lou- 
iſa, I was not pained to the ſoul? Too ſure I was 
—[ could not prevent tears from guſhing forth. 
Sir William faw the effect his cruel ſpeech had on 
me; he ſtarted from his ſeat, and took my hand 
in his, A little reſentment, and a thouſand other 
reaſons, urged me to withdraw it from his touch — 
« Give me your hand, Julia,” cried he, drawing his 
chair cloſe to mine, and looking at my averted face 
* give me your hand, my dear, and pardon the 
« raſhneſs of my expreſſions; I did not mean to uſe 
« ſuch words ;—1 recall them, my love: it was un- 
« generous and falſe in me to arraign your father's 
* conduct. I would have doubled and trebled the 
« ſettlement, to have gained you; I would, by hea» 
« vens f my Julia,-Do not turn from me in diſguſt ; 
« come, come, you ſhall forgive me a thoughtleſs 
« expreſſion, uttered in haſte, but feriouſly repented 
„ O 

« You cannot deny your ſentiments, Sir Wil- 
% liam; nor can I eaſily forget them. What my 
« ſettlement is, as I never wiſhed to out- live you, 
« ſo I never wiſhed to know how ample it was. 
« Large I might ſuppoſe it to be, from the conviction 
% that you never pay any regard to confequences 
to obtain your ., let them be what — 
2 « will, 
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« will. I was the whim of the dgg /- and if you have 
is paid too dearly for the ni gratification, | 
« am forry for it; heartily ſorry for it, indeed, Sir 
« William. You found me in the lap of inno- 
„ cence, and in the arms of an indulgent parent; 
« happy, peaceful, and ſerene ; would to heaven 


„ you had left me there!“ could not proceed ; 


my tears prevented my ucterance, « Pſhaw !* cried 
Sir William, clapping his fingers together, and throw- 
ing bis elbow over the chair which turned his face 
nearer me, ** how ridiculous this is! Why Julia, 1 
am deceived in you; I did not think you had ſo 
„% much reſentment in your compoſition, You 
« ought to make ſome allowance for the derange- 
« ment of my affairs. My hands are tied by mak- 
„% ing a larger ſettlement than my preſent fortune 
« would admit; and I cannot raiſe money on my 
, eſtate becauſe F have no child, and it is entailed 
« on my uncle, who is the greateſt curmudgeon 
« alive. Reflect on all theſe obſtacles to my releaſe 
«« from ſome preſent exigencies; and do not be fo 
« hard-hearted and inexorable to the prayers and 
1 intreaties of your huſband.” —During the latter 

t of this ſpeech, he put his arm round my waiſt, 
and drew me almoſt on his knees, ſtriving by a 


thouſand little careſſes to make me pardon- and 


ſmile on him; but, Louiſa, careſſes which I now 
know came not from the heart, loſe the uſual effect 
on me; yet I would not be, as he ſaid, inexorable. 
I therefore told him, I would no- longer think of 
any thing he would wiſh me to forget. —With the 
utmoſt appearance of tenderneſs he took my hand- 
kerchief, - and dried my eyes; laying his cheek 


_ cloſe to mine, and preſſing my hands with warmth, 


in ſhort acting over the ſame farce as (once) in- 
duced me to believe I had created the moſt per- 
manent flame in his boſom. I could not bear the 
refleQion that he ſhould ſuffer from his former attach- 
ment to me; and I had hopes that my genera 
| | | might 
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might rouze him from his lethargy, and fave him 
from the ruin which was likely to involve him. I 
told him „ I would with the greateſt chearfulneſs 
« relinquiſh any part of my ſettlement, if by that 
« means he could be extricated from his preſent 
« and future difficulties.” “ Why, to be ſure, a 
« part of it would ſet me to rights as to the preſent 
10 Lak as for the future, I cannot look into futurity, 
&« julia.“ I wiſh you could Sir William, and re- 
« flect in time.” —** Reflect! Oh, that is ſo ovutre ? 
« | hate reflection. Reflection coſt poor D-———r 
« his life the other day ; he, like me, could not 
« bear reflection.“ | 

« I tremble to hear you thus lightly ſpeak of 
that horrid event, The more ſo, as | too much 
« fear the ſame fatal predilection has occaſioned 
« your diſtreſs: but may the chearfulneſs with 
* which I reſign my future dependance awaken 
« in you a ſenſe of your preſent ſituation, and fe» 
« cure-you from freſh difficulties!” N 

« Well ſaid, my little monitreſs / why you are quite 
« an orator too. But you ſhall find I can follow 
« your lead, and be j uſt at leaſt, if not ſo generous as 
« yourſelf. J would not for the world accept the 
* whole of your jointure. I do not want it ; and 
« if I had as much as I could raiſe on it, perhaps l 
might not be much richer for it. Riches make to 
themſelves wings, and fly away, Julia, There 1s 
* a fentence for you. Did you think your rattle» 
„ pated huſband had ever 1ead the book of books 


© from whence that ſentence is drawn?” I really had 


little patience to hear him run on in this ludicrous 
and trifling manner. What an argument of his in- 
ſenſibility ! To ſtop him, I told him, „I thought 
« we had better not loſe time, but have the writings 
„ prepared, which would enable me to do my duty 
as an obedient wite, and enable him to pay his 
** debts like a man of honour and integrity ; and 
then he nced not fear his treaſure flying _ 
© face 
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« ſince it would be laid up where neither thievey 
« could break through, or ruſt dc (troy.” 

The writings are preparing, to diſpoſe of an eſtate 
which was ſettled on me; it brings in at preſent 
five hundred a year; which I find is but a quarter 
of my jointure, Ah! would to heaven he would 
take all, provided it would make a change in his ſen- 
timents! But that I deſpair of, without the inter. 
poſition of a miracle. You never faw ſuch an alte- 


ration as an hour made in him. So alert and briſk! fr 
and apeiſhly fond ! I mean affectedly fo ; for Louiſi, of: 
a man of Sir William's caſt never could love ſincete- 0 
ly. — never could experience that genuine ſentimental of 
paſſion, | at 
« Which, ſelfiſh joy diſgaining, ſeeks alone 110 
« To bleſs the dearer object of its ſoul.” de 

tu 

No, his paſſions are turbulent the madneſs of WF + 0 
the moment — eager to pleaſe himſelf —regardleſi 11 
of the ſatisfaction of the object.— And yet I thought the 
he loved—I like wiſe thought I loved. Oh! Louilal in! 
how was I deceived ! But I check my pen. Pardo ed, 
me, and, if poſſible, excuſe your ſiſter. 'whi 
the 
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EF 
To Colonel MonTacues. | 


Wuar are we to make of this divine and de- 
ſtructive beauty, this Lady Stanley? Did you not 
obſerve with what eager avidity ſhe became a votary 
to the gaming-table, and bragged away with the belt 
of us? You muſt : you was witneſs to the glow of 
auimation that reigned deſpotic over every loyely fea · 
ture when ſhe had got a pair-royal of braggers in her 
ſnowy fingers. But I am confoundedly bit ! She con- 
deſcended to borrow of that pattern of Germanic vir - 
tue, Baron Tonhauſen. Perhaps you will ſay, why 
did not you endeavour to be the Little Premium? No, 
| thought I played a better game: It was better to be 
the ſecond lender; beſides, I only wanted to excite 
in her a paſſion for play; and, or I am much deceiy- 
ed, never woman entered into it with more zeal. But 
what a turn to our affairs} I am abſolutely caſt off 
the ſcent ; totally ignorant of the doubles ſhe has 
made. I could hardly cloſe my eyes from the pleaſ- 
ing expectations I had formed of gratifying the wiſhes 
of my heart in both theſe interetting paſſions of love 
and revenge, Palpitating with hopes and fears, I de- 
ſcended from my chariot at the appointed hour. The 
party were aſſembled, and my devoted victim looked 
as beautiful as an angel of light; her countenance 
wore a ſolemnity, which added to her charms by giving 
an irreſiſtible and perſuaſive ſoftneſs to her features. 

ſcrutinized the lineaments of her lovely face ; and, I 
aſſure you, ſhe loſt nothing by the ſtrict examination. 
Gods! what a tranſporting creature ſhe is! And what 
an iaſenſible brute is Stanley ! But I recal my words, 


as to the laſt ;—he was diſtractedly in love with her 
before 
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before he had her; and perhaps, if ſhe was my wife, p 


F ſhould be as indifferent about her as he is, or as I am [ 
about the numberleſs women of all ranks and conditi. e 
ons with which I have * trifled away the dull hours,” 
While I was in contemplation anticipating future w 
joys, I was ſtruck all of a heap, as the country girls ls 
ſay, by hearing Lady Stanley ſay,.—“ It is in vain— an 
« J have made a firm reſolution never to play again; , 
0 


« my reſolution is the reſult of my own reflections on 
& the uneaſineſs which thoſe bits of painted paper have 
& already given me. It is altogether fruitleſs to urge 
« me; for from the determination I have made, 
4 ſhall never recede. My former winnings are in 
% the ſweepſtake pool at the commerce-table, which 
« you will extremely oblige me to fit down to; but 
& for me, I play no more.— I ſhall have a pleaſure in 
« ſeeing you play; but I own I feel myſelf too much 
« diſcompoſed with ill fortune; and I am not untes- 
« ſonable enough to be pleaſed with the misfortune 
« of others. I have armed my mind againſt the ſhafii 
« of ridicule, that I fee pointed at me ; but, whilel 
4% leave others the full liberty of following their own 
« ſchemes of diverſion, I dare ſay, none will refuſc 
« me the ſame privilege.” —We all ſtared with afto- 
niſhment ; but the devil a one offered to ſay a word, 
except againſt fitting down to divide her property; 
there we entered into a general proteſt ; fo we ſet down, 
at leaſt i can anſwer for myſelf, to an infipid game.— 
Lady Stanley was marked down as a fine pigeon by 
ſome of our ladies, and as a delicious morceau by the 
men. The gentle Baron ſeemed all aghaſt. I fancy WW - 
he is a little diſappointed in his expectations too 

Perhaps he has formed hopes that his ſoft ſighs and * 
reſpectful behaviour may have touched the lovely Ju- WM: - 


lia's heart. He felt himſelf flattered no doubt at het 
Wine him the preference in borrowing from his purſe. MW :- .- 

ell then, his hopes are derangé, as well as mine. 
But courage, mi Lor, I ſhall play another game now; W-..: 1; 


and petadventure, as ſafe a one if not more fo, than 


what I planned before.—l will not, however, antici- I +: -- 
pate LA 
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pate a pleaſure (which needs no addition ſhould 1 
ſucceed) or add to my mortification ſhould I fail, by 
expatiating on it at preſent, 

Adieu! dear Montague! Excuſe my boring you 
with theſe trifles ;—for to a man in love, every thing 
is trifling except the trifle that poſſeſſes his heart; 
and to one who is not under the guidance of the ſeft 
22 that is the greateſt trifle (to uſe a Hiberniciſin) 
of all, | 


I am yours moſt cordially, 
BIDDULPH, 
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6 füt SYLPH. 
LETTER XXI.: 


To Miſs GRENYILLE. | 


| 


W LL, my dear Louiſa, the important point 
related the particulars of in my laſt is quite ſettled, 
and Sir William has been able to ſatisfy ſome rapaciou 


- creditors. Would to heaven I could tell you, the 


butcher, baker, &c. were in the liſt ! No, my ſiſter; 
the creditors are a vile ſet of gamblers, or, in the 
language of the polite world—Black-legs, Thus is 
the purpoſe of my heart entirely fruſtrated, and the 
la udably induſtrious tradeſman defrauded of his due 
But how long will they remain ſatisfied with being re 
wap? put by with empty promiſes, which are never 
pt? Good God! how is this to end ? I give myſel 
up to the moſt gloomy reflections, and ſee no pointd 
time when we ſhall be extricated from the cruel dilen- 
mas in which Sir William's imprudence has involve 
us. I vzinly fancied, I ſhould gain ſome advantage 
at leaſt raiſe myſelf in his opinion, from my generoſity; 
but J find, on the contrary, he only laughs at me fot 
being ſuch a ſimpleton, to ſuppoſe the ſale of five bun 
dred a-year would ſet him to rights. It is plain, | 
have got no credit by my condeſcenſion, for he hu 
not ſpent one day at home fince ; and his temper, whet 
I do ſee him, ſeems more uncertain than ever.—Oh' 
Louiſa ! and do all young women give up their fami- 
lies, their hand, and virgin · affections, to be thus re: 
compenſed ? But why do I let fall theſe expreſſions! 
Alas ! they fall with my tears ; and I can no more ſup 
reſs the one than the other; I ought, however, and 
indeed do erdeavour againſt both. I ſeek to arm 1 
ſoul to ſupport the evils with which I ſee myſelf ſur- 
rounded, I beſeech heaven to afford me ſtrength 
for I too plainly ſee I am deprived of all — 
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ſources. T forgot to caution you, my dear ſiſter, 
againſt acquainting ty father, that 1 have given up 
bart of my jointure; and leſt, when T am unburthen- 
ing the weight of my over-charged boſom'to you, I 
ſhould in future omit this cautionary reſerve, do you, 
my Louiſa, keep thoſe little paſſages a ſecret within 
your own kind ſympathizing breaſt ; and add not to my 
affliction, by planting ſuch daggers in the heart of 
my dear-—more dear than ever—parent. You know 
| have pledged my honour to you, I will never, by my 
own conduct, accumulate the diſtreſſes this ſatal uni- 
en has brought on me. Though every yow on his 
part is broken through, yet I will remember 1 am 
his wite,—and, what is more, your ſiſter. Would 
you believe it? he—Sir William 1 mean—is quite 
diſpleaſed that I have given up cards, and very po- 
litely told me, I ſhould be looked on as a fool by 
all his acquaintance,.-and bimſe'© not much better, 
for mariying ſuch an ignorant unmſtructed ruſtic. To 
this tender and huſband-like ſpeech, I returned no 
other anſwer, than “ that my conſcience ſhould be 
„the rule and guide of my actions; and that, I 
was. certain, would never lead me to diſgrace him.” 
left the room, as I found ſome difficulty in ſti- 
fling the reſentment which roſe at his indignant 
treatment, But I ſhall grow callous in time; I 
have ſo far conquered my weakneſs, as never to let 
a tear drop in his preſence. Thoſe indications of 
ſelf ſorrow have no effect on him, unleſs, indeed, he 
had any point to gain by it; and then he would — 2 
2 tenderneſs foreign to his nature, but which might 
indure the ignorant uninſtruRed fool to yield up every 
thing to him. 

Perhaps be knows it not ; but I might have inſtruc- 
tors enough but he has taught me ſufficient of evil 
—thank God! to make me deſpiſe them all. From 
my unhappy connexions with one, I learn to hate and 
deteſt the whole race of rakes ; 1 might add, of both 
ſexes. I tremble to think what I might have been, 
had I not been bleſſed with a virtuous education, _ 
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had the beſt of patterns in my beloved ſiſter. Thus 
I was early initiated in virtue ; and let me be grateful 
to my kind Sy/ph, whoſe knowledge of human nature 
has enabled him to be. ſo ſerviceable to me: he is x 
ſort of ſecond conſcience to me: What would the 
Sylph ſay ? I whiſper to myſelf, Would he approve? 
I flatter myſelf, that, inſignificant as I am, I am ye 
the care of heaven; and while I depend on that mer. 
ciful Providence and its vicegerents, I ſhall not fall 


into thoſe dreadful pits that are open on every fide; ea 
but, to ſtrengthen my reliances, let me have the pray: ti 
ers of my dear Louiſa ; for every ſupport is neceſſary 17 


for her faithful Julia, 


LET : 


Te 
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LETTER XXII. * 
To THE SAME, 


I AVE repeatedly mentioned to my Louifa, how 
earneſtly I wiſhed to have more frequent communica- 
tions with my Sylph. A thought ſtruck me the other 
day, of the practicability of effeCting ſuch a ſcheme. 


'] knew I was fafe from detection, as no one on earth, 


yourſelf excepted, knew of his agency in my affairs. 
| therefore addreſſed an advertiſement to my inviſi- 
ble friend, which I ſent to the St. James's Chronicle, 
couched in this conciſe manner. 


To TAE SyLPH. 


«© Grateful for the friendly admonition, the receiver 


of the Sylph's favour is deſirous of having the power 


of expreſſing it more largely than is poſſible through 
this channel. If ſtill intitled to protection, begs to be 
informed, how a private letter niay reach his hand.“ 

I have not leiſure nor inclination to make a long di- 
preſſion, or would tell you, the St James's is a news- 


paper which is the faſhionable vehicle of intelligence; 
and from the circumſtance alone of its admiſſion into 
all families, and meeting all eyes, I choſe it to con- 
vey my wiſhes to the Sylph. The next evening ] had 


the ſatisfaction of finding thoſe wiſhes anſwered ; and 
the further pleaſure (as you will ſee by the encloſed 
copy) of being aſſured of his approbation of the ſtep 

I have taken. 
And now for a little of family-affairs. You know 
have a Certain allowance, of what is called pin- mo- 
H 5 ney ; 
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ney ; — my quarter having been due for ſome time, | 
thought I might as well have it in my own poſſeſſion, 


—not that I am poor, for I aſſure you on the contrary, ' 


1 have generally a quarter in hand, though I am not 
in debt. I ſent Win to Harris's the ſteward, for my 
ſtipend. She returned, with his duty to me, acquaint- 
ing me, it was not in his power at preſent to honour 
my note, not having any caſh in hand. Surprized at 
his inability of furniſhing a hundred-and fifty pounds, 
I defired to ſpeak with him ; when he gave me fo me- 
lancholy a detail of his maſter's circumſtances, as 
makes me dread the conſequences. He is ſurrounded 
with Jew-brokers ; for, in this Chriſtian land, Jews 
are the money negotiators ; and ſuch wretches as you 
would tremble to behold are admitted into the private 
receſſes of the Great, and careſſed as their better- an- 
gels. Theſe infernal agents procure them money ; for 
which they pay fifty, a hundred, and ſometimes two 
hundred per Cent. Am I wrong in ſtyliog them infer- 
nal? Do they not make the filly people who truſt in 
them pay very dear for the means of accompliſhing 
their own deſttution? Like thoſe miſerable beings 
they uſed to call Witches, who were ſaid to fell their 
fouls to the Devil for everlaſting, to have the power of 
doing temporary miſchief upon earth. 

Theſe now form the-boſom-aſſociates of my huſband, 
Ah! wonder not the image of thy fiſter is -baniſhed 
thence! rather rejoice with me, that he pays that te- 
verence to virtue and decency as to diſtinguiſh me from 
that dreadful herd of which his chief companions are 
compoſed. 

- I go very little from home —In truth, I have no 
creature to go with—I avoid Lord Biddulph, becauſe 
hate him; and (dare I whiſper it to my Louiſa ?) | 
eſtrange myſelf from the Baron, left I ſhonld be too 
partial to the numerous goed qualities I cannot but ſee, 
and yet which it would be dangerous to contemplate 
too often. Oh, Louiſa! why are there not many ſuch 
men ? His merit would not fo forcibly ſtrike me, if 1 
could find any one in the circle of my 3 
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who could come in competition with him ; for, be aſ- 
ſured, it is not the tinRure of the ſkin which 1 admire ; 
not becauſe faireſt, but beff. But where ſhall a mar- 
ried woman find excuſe to ſeek for, and admire, merit 
in any other than her huſband ? Iwill baniſh this too, 
too amiable man from my thoughts. As my Sylph 
ſays, ſuch men (under the circumſtances I am in) are 
infinitely more dangerous than a Biddulph. Yet, can 
one fall by the hand of virtue ?—Alas ! this is deceit- 
ful ſophiſtty. If I give myſelf up to temptation, how 
dare I flatter myſelf I ſhall be delivered from evil ? 

Could two men be more oppoſite than what Sir Wil- 
liam appeared at Woodley vale, and what he now eis? 
—for too ſurely, that was appearance—7his reality, 
Think of him then fitting in your library, reading by 
turns with my dear father ſome inſtructive and amuſing 
author, while we liſtened to their joint comments; 
what lively ſallies we diſcovered in him; and how we 
all united in approving the natural flow of good ſpirits, 
chaſtened as we thought with the principles of virtue! 
See him now—But my pen refuſes to draw the pain-in- 
ſpiring portrait. Alas! it would but be a copy of 
what? have ſo repeatedly traced in my frequent let- 
ters; a copy from which we,ſhould turn with diſguſt, 
bordering on contemps. This we ſhould do, were the 
character unknown or indifferent to us, But how muſt. 
that woman feel who ſees in the piQture the well» 
known features of a man, whom ſhe is bound by her 
vows to love, honour, and obey? Your tenderneis, 
my ſiſter, will teach you to pity ſo unhappy a wretch, 
I will not, however, tax that tendernels too much. 
I will not dwell on the melanckoly theme. ** 

But I loſe fight of my purpoſe, in thus contraſting 
Sir William to bimſelf ; I meant to inter, from the to- 
tal change which ſeems to have taken place in him, 
that other men may be the fame, could the ſanis op- 
portunity of developing their characters preſent itlelf. 
Thus, though the Baron wears this ſemblance of an 
angel - yet it may be aſſumed. What will not men do 
to carry a favourite point - He ſaw the open anc: _ 
| 2 | 
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ed principles of libertiniſm in Lord Biddulph diſguſted 
me from the firſt, He, therefore, may conceal the ſame 
invidious intention under the ſeducing form of every 
virtue. The ſimile of the robber and the beggar, in 
the Sylph's firſt letter, occurs to my recolleQion, 
Yet, perhaps, I am injuring the Baron by my ſuſpi- 
cion. He may have had virtue enough to ſuppreſs 
thoſe feelings in my favour, which my ſituation ſhould 
certainly deſtroy in a virtuous breaſt, — Nay, | believe, 
J may make myſelf wholly eaſy on that head He 
has, for ſome time, paid great attention to Miz 
Finch, who, I find, has totally broke with Colonel 
Montague. Certainly, if we ſhould pay any deference 
to appearance, ſhe will make a much better election 
by chuſing Baron Tonhauſen, than the Colonel. She 
has lately—Miſs Finch, I ſhould ſay—)has lately ſpent 
more time with. me than any other lady—for my two 
firſt companions I have taken an opportunity of civilly 
dropping. I took care to be from home whenever 
they called by accident—and always to have ſome pricr 
engagement when they propoſed meeting by deſign. 
Mis Finch is by much the leaſt reprehe nſible cha- 
rater I have met with.—But, as Lady Besford once 
ſaid, one can form no opinion of what a woman iz 
while the is ſingle. She muſt keep within the rules of 
decorum. The ſingle ſtate is not a ſtate of freedom, 
Only the married ladies have that privilege. But, u 
far as one can Judge, there is no danger in the ac- 
quaintance of Miſs Finch, I own, TI like her, for hay- 
ing refuſed Colonel Montague, and yet, (oh! human 
nature!) on looking over what I have written, I have 
expteſſed myſelf diſreſpectfully, on the ſuppoſition that 
the faw Tonhauſen with the ſame eyes as a certail 
F20liſh creature that ſhall be nameleſs. ON 


* ” X 
* 
L E T. 
— 
+ 


THE SYLPH. 


"LETTER XxlV. 
Encloſed in the foregoing, 


To Lady STANLEY. 


« Th E ſatisfaction of a benevolent heart will ever 
be its own recompence ; but not its only reward, 
as you have ſweetly aſſured me, by the adver- 
tiſement that bleſſed my eyes laſt night. I beheid 
with pleaſure, that my admonitions have not loſt 
their intended effect. I ſhould have been moſt 
cruelly diſappointed, and have given up my know- 
ledge of the human heart as imperfect, had I found 
you incorrigible to my advice. But I have here- 
tofore told you, I was thoroughly acquainted with 
the excellencies of your mind. Your renunciati- 
on of your favourite game, and cards in general, 
Pie every reaſon to juſtify my ſentiments of you. 
have formed the muſt exalted idea of you. —— 
And you alone can deſtroy the altar I have raiſed 
to your divinity. All the incenſe I dare hope to re- 
ceive from you, is a juſt and implicit obſervance of 
my dictates, while os are influenced by virtue, of 
which none but you can properly judge, ſince ta 
none but yourſelf they are addreſſed, Doubts, I 
am convinced, may ariſe in your mind concerning 
this inviſible agency. As far as is neceſſary, I will 
ſalisfy thoſe doubts. But to be for ever concealed 
from your knowledge as to identity, your own good 
ſenſe_will ſee too clearly the neceſſity of, to need 
any illuſtration from my pen. If I admired you 
before—how much has that admiration encreaſed from 
the chearful acquieſcence yau have paid to my in- 
, junctions! 
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junctions! Go on, then, my beloved charge! Purſue 
the road of virtue; and be aſſured, however rugged 
the path, and tedious the way, you will, one day, 
arrive at the goal, and find her © in her own 
form how lovely!” I had almoſt ſaid, as lovely 
as yourſelf. | 

Perhaps, you will think this laſt expreſſion too 
warm, and favouring more of the man than the 
Roſicruſian philoſopher. —But be not alarmed. By 
the moſt rigid obſervance of virtue it is we attain 
this ſuperiority over the reſt of mankind ; and only 
by this courſe can we maintain it we are not, 
however, diveſted of our ſenſibilities , nay, I believe, 
as they have not been vitiated by contamination, 
they are more tremblingly alive than other mortals 
uſually are. In the human character, I could be of 
no uſe to you; in the Sylphiad, of the utmoſt. 
Look on me, then, only in the light of a preterna- 
tural being ——and, if my ſentiments ſhould ſome- 
.times flow in a more earthly ſtile—yet, take 
word as a Sylph, they ſhall never be fuch as ſhall 
corrupt your heart. To guaid it from the corruption 
of mortals, is my ſole view in the lectures I have 

iven, or ſhall from time to time give you. 

I ſaw and admired the laudible motive which in- 
duced you to give up part of your ſettlement.— 
Would to Heaven, for your ſake, it had been attend- 
ed with the happy conſequences you flattered your- 
ſelf with ſeeing. Alas! all the produce of that 1s 
ſquandered aſter the reſt, Beware how you are pres 
vailed on to reſign any more; for, I queſtion not, 
you will have application made you very ſoon for the 
remainder, or at leaſt part of it: but take this advice 

of your true and diſintereſted friend. The time may 
come, and from the unhappy propenſities of Sit 
William I muſt fear it will not be long ere it does 
come, when both he and you may have no other 
reſource than what your jointure affords you. BY 
this ill- placed benevolence you will deprive 7 
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of the means of ſupporting him, when all other 
means will have totally failed. Let this be your 
plea to reſiſt his importunities 

When you ſhall be diſpoſed to make me the repoſi- 
tory of your confidential thoughts, you may direct 
to A. B. at Anderton's coffee-houſe. I rely on your 
prudence, to take no meaſures to diſcover me. May 
you be as happy as you deſerve, or, in one word, 
as I wiſh you ! 


Your careful 
SYLPH,” 


LE T- 


wu rern 


LETTER XXV. 


"To THE SY IIR. 


IE is happy for me, if my actions have ſtood ſo 
much in my favour, as to make any return for the 
obligations, which I feel I want words to expreſz, 
Alas! what would have become of me without the 
friendly, the paternal admonitions of my kind Sylph! 
Spare me not, tell me all my faults—for, notwith- 
ſtanding your partiality, 1 find them numerous. I feel 
the neceſſity of having thoſe admonitions often in- 
forced; and am apprehenſive I ſhall grow troubleſome 
to you. 

Will, then, my friend allow me to have recourſe to 
him on any important occaſion—or what may appeat 
fo io me? Surely an implicit obſervance of his precepts 
will be the leaſt return I can make for his diſintereſted 
interpoſition in my favour—and thus, as ic were, ſtep- 
ping in between me and ruin. Believe me, my heart 
overflows with a grateful ſenſe of theſe unmerited be- 
nefits—and feels the ſtrongeſt reſolution to perſevere 
in the paths of rectitude io kindly pointed out to me 
by the hand of Heaven. 

I experience a fincere affſiction, that the renunciation 
of part of my future ſubſiſtence ſhould not have had the 
deſited effect; but none that I have parted with it, 
My huſband is young, and bleſt with a moſt excellent 
conſtitution, which even his irregularities have not in- 
jured. 1 am young likewiſe, but of a more delicate 
frame, which the repeated hurries I have for many 
months paſt lived in (joined to a variety of other caules, 
from anxieties and inquietude of mind) have not a lit- 
tle irapaired ; fo that I have not a remote idea of living 
to want what I have already beſtowed, or may hereat- 


ter reſign, for the benefit of my buſband's * 
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Yet in this, as well as every thing elſe, I will ſubmit 
to your more enlightened judgment—and abide moſt 
chearfully by your deciſion. 

Would to Heaven Sir William would liſten to ſuch 
an adviſer! He yet might retrieve his affairs. We 
yet might be happy. But alas! he wi!l not ſuffer his 
reaſon to have any ſway over his actions. He hurries 
on to ruin with haſty ſtrides— nor ever caſts one look 
behind, | 


* * * * 

The perturbation theſe ſad reflections create in my 
boſom will apologize to my worthy guide for the 
abruptneſs of this concluſion, as well as the incorrect- 
neſs of the whole. May Heaven reward you ! prays 
Jour ever grateſul, 


JULIA STANLEY. 


ay THE SYLPH: 


LETTER XXVL 


To Miſs Gasen vit. 


Ir E EL eaſier in my mind, my deareſt Louiſs, 
fince I have eſtabliſhed a ſort of correſpondence with 
the Sylph. I can now when any intricate circum- 
ſtance ariſes, which your diſtance may diſable you 
from being ſerviceable. in, have an almoſt immedi. 
ate aſſiſtance in, or at leaſt the concurrence of—my 
Sylph, my guardian angel! 

In a letter I received from him the other day, he 
told me, © a time might come when he ſhould loſe 
% his influence over me; however remote the pe- 
« riod, as there was a poſſibility of his living to ſee 
« it, the idea filed his mind with ſorrow. The only 
« method his ſkill could divine, of (till poſſeſſing the 

„ privilege of ſuperintending my concerns, would 
© be to have ſome pledge from me. He flattered 
« himſelf I ſhould not ſcruple to indulge this only 
« weakneſs of humanity he diſcovered, fince*I might 
e reſt aſſured he had it neither in his will or inclina- 
„ tion to make a ill uſe of my condeſcenſion.” The 

| relt of the letter contained advice as uſual. I only 
made this extract to tell you my determination on 
this head. I think to ſend a little locket with my 
hair in it. The deſign I have formed in my own 
mind, and when it is compleated, will deſcribe it to 


you. 


0 * * * * 


T have ſeriouſly reflected on what I had written to 
you in my laſt concerning Miſs Finch and (let me 
not practiſe diſingenuity to my beloved ſiſtet) the Ba- 


ron Tonhauſen. Miſs Finch called on me yeſterday 
morning 


* 
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morning—ſhe brought her work. « I am come,” 
faid ſhe, ** to ſpend ſome hours with you.“ „ I wiſh,” 
returned I.“ you would enlarge your plan, and make 
« it the whole day.” 

« With all my heart,” ſhe replied, „if you are to 
« be alone; for I wiſh to have a good deal of chat 
« with you; and hope we ſhall have no male imper- 
« tinents break in upon our little female tete 4 Ae” 
i knew Sir william was out for the day, and gave 
orders J ſhould not be at home to any one. 

As ſoon as we were quite by ourſelves, Lord!“ 
ſaid the, « I was monſtroufly flurried coming hither, 
for I met Montague in the Park, and could hardly 
« get clear of him was fearful he would follow me 
„ here.” As ſhe firſt mentioned him, I thought it 
gave me a kind of right to aſk her ſome queſtions 
concerning that gentleman, and the occaſion of her 
rupture with him. She anſwered me very candidly 
—“ To tell you the truth, my dear Lady Stanley, 
« it is but lately I had much idea that it was neceſ- 
„ ſary to love one's huſband, in order to be happy 
„in marriage.” © You aſtoniſh me,” I cried. « Nay, 
„ but hear me. Reflect how we young women, who 
« are born in the air of the court, are bred. Our 
heads filled with nothing but pleaſure—let the 
« means of procuring it be, almoſt, what you will. 
« We marry—but without any notion of its being 
an union for life—only a few years; and then we 
% make a ſecond choice. But I have lately thought 
© otherwiſe ; and in conſequence of theſe my more 
« ſerious teflections, am convinced Colonel Monta- 
« gue and I might make a faſhionable couple, but 
« never a happy one. I uſed to laugh at his gaieties, 
« and fooliſhly thought myſelf flattered by the at- 
«« tentions of a man whom half my ſex had found 
« dangerous ; but I never loved him ; that I am now 


% more convinced of than ever: and as to retorm- 
„ing his morals—oh ! it would not be worth the 


« pains, if the thing was poſſible. 
a « Let 
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„Let the women be ever ſo exemplary, their cos. 
duct will have no influence over theſe profeſſed 
* rakes ; theſe rakes upon principle; as that iniqui- 
« tous Lord Cheſterfield has taught our youth to be, 
« Only look at yourſelf, I do not mean to flatter 
„ you; what effect has your mildneſs, your thouſand 
« and ten thouſand good qualities, for I will not 
pretend to enumerate them, had over the mind of 
* your huſband? None. On my conſcience, I be- 
« lieve it has only made him worſe; becauſe he 
% knew he never ſhould be cenſured by ſuch a 
„% pattern of meekneſs. And what chance ſhould 
« {ſuch an one as I have with one of theſe modern 
„% huſbands? I fear me, I ſhould become a modern 
«+. wife, I think Jam not vai glorious, when I fay 
« T have not a bad heart, and am ambitious of emu- 
„ lating a good example. On theſe confiderationy 
% alone, I reſolved to give the Colonel his diſmiſſion. 
« He pretended to be much hurt by my determina- 
« tion; but T really believe the Joſs of my fortune 
* his greateſt diſappointment, as, I find, he has two, 
if not more, miltreſſes to conſole him.“ 

It would hardly be fair,” ſaid I, «+ after your can- 
« did declaration, to call any part in queſtion, or 
« elſe I ſhould be tempted to alk you, if you had 
« really no other motive for your rejection of the 
« Colonels ſuit ?” 

« You ſcrutinize pretty cloſely,” returned Mis 
Finch, bluſhing ; „ but I will make no conceat- 
% ments; I have a man in my eye, with whom, I 
« think, the longer the union laſted the happier l, 
.« at leaſt, ſhould be.“ 

„% Do I know the happy man? | 

« Indeed you do; and one of ſome conſequence 
« too.“ 

« It cannot be Lord Biddulph ?” | 

« Lord Biddulph !-No indeed I- not Lord Bid- 
* dulph, I affure your Ladyſhip ; tho' he has a title, 
but not an Engliſh one.” i 


* 


To 


6 
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To you, my dear Louiſa, I uſe no reſerve. I 
felt a ſickiſhneſs and chill all over me; but reco- 
vering inſtantly, or rather, I fear defirous of appear- 
ing unaffected by what ſhe faid, I immediately re- 
joined—** So then, I may wiſh the Baron joy of 
« his conqueſt.” A faint ſmile, which barely con- 
cealed my anguiſh, accompanied my ſpeech. 

« Why ſhould I be aſhamed of ſaying I think the 
« Baron the moſt amiable man in the world ? tho” 
« it is but lately J have allowed his ſuperior merit 
« the preference; indeed. I did not know fo much 
« of him as within theſe few weeks I have had op- 
« portunity.“ 

« He is certainly very amiable,” ſaid IJ. But 
don't you think it very cloſe?” (I felt ill.) «« I 
« believe I muſt open the window for a little air. 
« Purſue your panegyric, my dear Miſs Finch. I 
« was rather overcome by the warmth of the day ; 
] am better now—pray proceed.” p 

« Well then, it is not becauſe he is handſome 
« that I give him this preference; for | do not 
« know whether Montague has not a finer perſon, 
« Obſerve, I make this a doubt, for I think thoſe 
marks of the ſinall-pox give an additional expreſſion 
« to his features. hat ſay you? | 

I am no competent judge,” I anſwered, „ but, 
in my opinion, thoſe who do moſt juſtice to Baron 
„ Tonhauſen, will forget or overlook, the graces of 
his perſon, in the contemplation of the more eſti- 
6 —_ becauſe more permanent beauties of his 
© mind,” 

„What an elegant panegyriſt you are! in three 
« words you have comprized his eulogium, which 
* I ſhould have ſpent hours about and not ſo com- 
1 2 at laſt, But the opportunity I hinted at 
6 aving had of late, of diſcovering more of the 
i Baron's character, is this: I was one day walkin 
„ in the Park with ſome ladies; the Baron joined 
us; a well-looking old man, but meanly dreſſed, 


« met us; he fixed his eyes on Tonhauſen; be ſtart- 


* ed, 


ed, then, claſping his hands together, exclaimed 


c«c 
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« 
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with eagerneſs, It is, it muſt be he! O, Sir! 0, 
thou beſt of men!” My good friend,” ſaid the By. 
ron, while his face was crimſoned over, my good 
friend, I am glad to ſee you in health, but be more 
moderate.“ I never before thought him handſome; 
but ſuch a look of benevolence accompanied hi 
ſoft 'accents, that I fancied him ſomething moi 
than mortal. Pardon my too lively exprefliong' 
the old man anſwered, but gratitude—oh for ſuch 
benefits! you, Sir may, and have a right to com. 
mand my lips; but my eyes—my eyes will ben 
teſtimony.” His voice was now almoſt choakel 
with ſobs, and the tears flowed plentifully. | 
was extremely moved at this ſcene, and kad like. 
wiſe a little female curioſity excited to develog 
this myſtery, I faw the Baron wiſhed to cov. 
ceal his own and the old man's emotions, ſo walk- 
ed a little aſide with him, I took that opporti- 
nity of whiſpering my ſervant to find out, if pol. 
ſible, where this man came from, and diſcove: 
the ſtate of this adventure. The ladies and my: 
ſelf naturally were "chatting on this ſubject, when 
the Baron rejoined our party. Poor fellow, 
faid he, he is ſo full of gratitude: for my havin 
rendered a flight piece of ſervice to his family, 
and fancies he owes every bleſſing in life to me, 
for having placed two or three of his childret 
out in the world.“ We were unanimous in prail: 
ing the generoſity of the Baron, and were making 
ſome hard reflections on the infrequency of uct 
examples among the affluent, when Montague 
came up; he begged to know on whom we wer 
ſo ſevere; I told him in three words—and pointed 
to the object of the baron's bounty. He looked 
a little chagrined, which I attributed to my com. 
mendations of this late inſtance of worth, as | 
believe, I expreſſed myſelf with that generovs 
warmth which a benevolent action excites in 4 


breaſt capable of feeling, and wiſhing to wy 
«« ſuc 
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« {ach patterns. After my teturn home, my ſer- 
« yant told me he had followed the old man to his 
« lodgings, which were in an obſcure part of the 
« town, where he ſaw him received by a woman 
« nearly his own age, a beautiful girl of cighteen, 
« and two little boys. James, who is realy an 
« adroit fellow, farther. ſaid, that by way of intro- 
« duction, he told them to whom he was ſervant; 
« that his lady was attached to their intereſt from 
« fomeching the Baron had mentioned concerning 
« them, and had, in earneſt of her future intentions, 
« ſent them a half-guinea. At the name of the 
« Baron, the old foiks lifred up their hands and 
« blefſed him; the girl bluſhed, and caſt down 
« her eyes and, faid James, I thought my lady, 
& ſhe ſeemed to pray for him with greater fervour 
« than the reſt.” He is the nobleſt of men?” echoed 
« the old pair. He is indeed? ſighed the young 


« 2 My heart, my lady, ran over at my eyes to 
10 


ee the thankfulneſs of theſe poor people They 
« begged me to make their grateful acknowledg- 
« ments to your ladyſhip for your bounty, and hoped 
« the worthy Baron would convince you it was not 
« thrown away on baſe or forgetful folks.“ James 
« was not farther inquiſitive about their affairs, 
« judging very properly, that I ſhould chuſe to make 
« ſome enquiries myſelf, 

« The next day I happened to meet the Baron 
« at your houſe. I hinted to him how much my 
« curioſity had been excited by the adventure in the 
« Park, He made very light of it, ſaving, his ſer- 
« vices were only common ones; but that the ob- 


« jet having had a tolerable education, his ex- 


„ preſſions were rather adapted to his own feel- 
« ings than to the merit of the benefit. Ah ! Baron, 
« I cried; there is more in this affair than you think 
“ proper to communicate. I ſhall not ceaſe perſe- 
« cuting you till you let me more iste- it. I feel 
„ myſelf intereſted, and yo: muſt oblige me with a 
« recital of the circumſtan ses; for which 2 
7 | « ] w 
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gent to me.” 


I will ſet you down in my wis-d-wis. * Are yon 
not aware, my dear Miſs Finch, of the pain you 


will put me to in reſounding my own praiſe ?.. 
What can be more perplexing to a modeſt man? 
* A truce with your modeſty in this inſtance, | 
replied ; be Juſt to yourſelf, and generou/ly indy). 

e bowed, and promiſed to gratis 
my deſire. When we were ſeated, © I will now obey 
you, Madam,” ſaid the Baron. A young fellow, 
who was the lover of the daughter to the ol 
man you ſaw yeſterday, was inveigled by ſony 
ſoldiers to inlift in Colonel Montague's regiment, 
The preſent times are ſo critical, that the idea of 
a ſoldier's life is full of terror in the breaſt of: 
tender female. Nancy Johnſon was in a ſtate of 
diſtraction, which the conſciouſneſs of her bein 
rather too ſevere in a late diſpute with her love 
ſerved to heighten, as ſhe fancied herſelf the cauk 
of his reſolution. Being a fine young man of ſn 
feet, he was too eligible an object for the Colonel 
to wiſh to part from. Great interceſſion, however, 
was made, but to no effect, for he was ordered to 


64 join the I. Lou muſt conceive the diſtref: 


of the whole family ; the poor girl broken hearted; 
her parents hanging over her in anguiſh, and, ar: 
dent to reſtore the peace of mind of their darling, 
forming the determination of coming up to tow! 
to ſolicit his diſcharge from the Colonel. By ac- 
cident I became acquainted with their diſtreſſed 
ſituation, and from my intimacy with Montague, 
procured them the bleſſing they ſought for. I have 


provided him with a ſmall plage, and made 4 
trifling addition to her portion. "They are ſhortly 
to be married, and of courſe, 1 „ happy. And 


now, madam,” he continued, 1 have acquitted 
myſelf of my engagement to you.“ I thanked him 
for his recital, and ſaid, I doubted not his ples- 
ſure was near as preat as theirs; for to a mind 
like his, a benovolent action muſt carry a great re- 
ward with it.. + Happineſs and pleaſure,” be an- 
V © pe tl Wat 66 ſwered, 
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« ſwered, are both comparative in ſome degree; and 
« to feel them in their moſt exquiſite ſenſe, muſt be 
« after having been deprived of them for a long time 
« we lee ourſelves poſſeſſed of them when hope 
« had forſaken us. hen the happineſs of man 
depends on relative objects, he will be frequently 
« fable” to diſappointment, I have found it fo. 
« ] have ſeen every prop, on which I had built my 
« ſchemes of felicity, ſink one after the other; no 
« other reſource was then left, but to endeavour to 
« form /that happineſs in others, which fate had 
« for eyer prevented my enjoying; and when I ſue- 
« ceed, | feel a pleaſure which for a moment pre- 
« vents obtruding thoyghts from rankling in my bo- 
« ſom. But | aſk your pardon—l am too ſerious— 
« tho' my tete 4 ttes with the ladies are uſually ſo.” 
© told him, ſuch refletions as his converſation 
« gave riſe to, excited more heart-felt pleaſure 
« than the broadeſt mirth could e'er beſtow ; that 7 
* too was ſerious, and | hoped ſhould be a better 
„% woman as long as I lived, from the reſolution T 
« had formed of attending, for the future, to the 
« happineſs of others more than I had done. Here 
« our Converſation ended, for we arrived at his houſe, 
« I went home full of the idea of the Baron and his 
« recital; which, tho' I gave him credit for, I did 
not implicitly believe, at leaſt as to circumſtance, 
tho' I might to ſubſtance, I was kept waking 
the whole night, in comparing the ſeveral parts 
„of the Baron's and James's accounts. In ſhort, 
„the more I ruminated, the more I was convinced 
„ there was more in it than the Baron had revealed; 
« and Montague being an actor in the play, did 
* not a little contribute to my defire of peeing be- 
„ bind the curtain, and having the whole , 5 
« before me. Accordingly, as ſoon as I had break- 
« faſted, I ordered iny carriage, and took James for 
« my guide, when we came to the end of the ſtreet, 
* | got out, and away [ trampled to Johnſon's lodg- 
'* ings, I made James go up fuſt, aud apprize _ 
„ 0 
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* of my coming; and, out of the goodneſs of hi, 
« heart, in order to relieve their minds from the 
« perplexity which inferiority always excites, Jamey 
told them, I was the beſt lady in the world, an 
might, for charity, paſs for the Baron's ſiſter. | 
« heard this as I aſcended the ſtair-caſe. But, when 
« I entered, I was really ſtruck with the figure 9 
« the young girl. Diveſted of all ornament—with 
* out the aid of dreſs, or any external advantage, 
« T think I never beheld a more beautiful objed 
« I apologized for the abruptneſs of my appearance 
« amongſt them, but added, I doubted not, as a friend 
« of the Baron's and anencourager of merit, I ſhould 
% not be unwelcome. I begged them to go on wil 
« their ſeveral employments. They received m 
« with that kind of embarraſſment which is uſu 
« with people circumſtanced as they are, who fanq 
« themſelves under obligations to the affluent fc 
« treating them with common civility. That thy 
« might recoyer their ſpirits, I addreſſed myſelf t 
« the two little boys, and emptied my pockets t 
& amuſe them. I told the old pair what th 
- 66 Baron had related to me; but fairly added, I di 
«© not believe he had told me all the truth, whid 
« J attributed to his delicacy. «* Oh !' faid the 
6c young girl, with the beſt and moſt noble of minds 
the Baron poſſeſſes the grateſt delicacy ; but | 
need not tell you ſo; you, madam, I doubt not 
are acquainted with his excellencies ; and may be 
« in you, receive his earthly reward for the 
44 he has done to us! Oh, madam ! he has fave 
« me, both ſoul and body; but for him, I had bee 
« the moſt undone of all creatures. Sure he wii 
« our better angel, ſent down to ſtand between u 
« and deſtruction. ; 
„Wonder not, madam,” ſaid the father, at the 
« lively expreſſions of my child; gratitude is the 
« beſt maſter of eloquence ; ſhe feels madam—V* 
4 all feel the force of the advantage we derive fro 


4 that worthy man, Good God! what had * 
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« our ſituation at this moment, had not owed 
« our deliverance to the Baron!” I am not, ſaid 
« 1, entirely acquainted” with the whole of your 
« ſtory ; the Baron, I am certain, concealed great 
„part; but I ſhould be happy to hear the particu» 
« lars.” 

« The old man aſſured me he had a pleaſure in 
« reciting a tale which reflected ſo much honour on 
« the Baron; and let me,” ſaid he, in the pride of 
« my heart, let me add, no diſgrace on me or mine z 
4 for, madam, poverty, in the eye of the right- 
« judging, is no diſgrace. Heaven is my witneſs, 
« I never repined at my lowly ſtation, till by that 
« ] was deprived of the means of reſcuing my be- 
* loved fainily from their diſtreſs. But what would 
* riches have availed me, had the evil befallen me 
from which that godlike man extricated us? Oh! 
* madam, the wealth of worlds could not have con- 
« veyed one ray of comfort to my heart, if I could 
« not have looked all round my family, and taid, tho 
« weare poor we are virtuous my children. 

« It would be impertinent to tiouble you, madam, 
« with a prolix account of my parentage and family. 
« I was once maſter of a little charity-ſchool, but 
« by unavoidable misfortunes I loſt it. My: eldeft 
« daughter, who fits there, was tenderly beloved 
« by a young man in our village, whoſe virtues would 
« have reflected honour on the moſt elevated cha- 
« rater. She did ample juſtice to his merit. We 
« looked forward to the ha; py hour that was to rene 
« der our Child ſo, and had formed a thouſand little 
« ſchemes of rational delight, to enliven our even- 
« ing of life; in one ſhort moment the ſun of our 
« joy was overcaſt, and promiſed to ſet in laſting 
« night, On a fatal day, my Nancy was ſeen by 
© a gentleman in the army, who was down on a vi- 
« ſit to a neighbouring ſquire, my landlord ; her fi- 
„ gute attracted his notice, and he followed her 
„ to our peaceful dwelling. Her mother and I were 


« abſent with a ſick relation, and her protector was 
| 5 out 
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« out at Work with a farmer at ſome diſtance. He 
** obtruded himſelf into our houſe, and begged ; 
* draught of ale; my daughter whoſe innocence 
* ſuſpeQed no ill, freely gave him a mug, of which 
4 he juſt ſipped; then, putting it down, ſwore be 
* would next taſte the near of her lips. She re 
« pelled his boldneſs with all her ſtrength, which, 
% however would have availed her but little, ha 
* not our next-door neighbour, ſeeing a fine looki 

% man follow her in, harboured a ſuſpicion that al 
«© was not right, and took an opportunity of com 
&« ing in to borrow ſomething. Nancy was happy 
& to ſee her, and begged her to ſtay till our return, 
« pretending the could not procure her what fly 
% wanted till then, Finding himſelf diſappointed 
« Colonel Montagne {I ſuppoſe, madam, you knoy 
« him), went away, when Naacy informed ou 
* neighbour of his proceedings She had hardy 
% recovered herſelf from her perturbation when we 
„ came home, I felt myſelf exceedingly alarmed 
« at her account; more particularly as I leam 
e the Colonel was a man of intrigue, and propoſed 
« ſtaying ſome time in the country. I reſolved ne- 
« yer to leave my davghter at home by herſelf, or 
c ſuffer her to go out without her intended huſband 
« But the vigilance of a fond father was too ali} 
« eluded by the ſubtilties of an enterpriſing mad, 
« who ſpared neither time nor money to compali 
« his illaudable ſchemes. By preſents he corrupted 
„ that neighbour, whoſe timely interpoſition had 
4 preterved my child inviolate. Prom the friend- 
« ſhip ſhe had expreſſed for us, we placed the vt: 
4 moſt confidence in her, and, next to ourſelves, 
* intruited her with the future welfare of our dang 
« ter. When the out-poſts are corrupted, whit 
« fort can remain unendangered ? It is, I believe, “ h 
« a received opinion, that more women are ſeduced v 
« from the path of virtue by their own ſex, than “ h 
« by ours. Whether it is, that the unlimited faith W« © 


6« they are apt to put in their own ſex, wor 
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the barriers of virtue and renders them leſs pow- 
« erful againſt the attacks of the men, or that, ſuſ- 
« peting no ſiniſter view, they throw off their guard; 
« jt is certain that an artful and vicious woman 
« is infinitely a more to be dreaded companion, than 
« the moſt abandoned libertine. This falſe friend 
« uſed from time to time to adminiſter the poiſon 
« of flattery to the tender unſuſpicious daughter of 
« innocence. What female is free from the ſeeds 
« of vanity? And unfortunately, this bad woman 
« was but too well verſed in this deſtruQive art. She 
« continually was mae tg - inſtances of handſome 
« girls who had made their fortunes merely from that 
« circumſtance. That, to be ſure, the young man, 
« her ſweetheart, had merit; but what a pity a per- 
„ ſon like her's ſhould be loſt to the world! That 
« the believed the Colonel to be too much a man 
« of hopour to ſeduce a young woman, though he 
„ might like to divert himſelf with them. hat a 
fine opportunity it would be to raiſe her family, like 
00 Pogela Andrews ; and accordingly placed in the 
« hands of my child thoſe pernicious volumes. Ah! 
„ madam, what wonder ſuch artifices ſhould prevail 
« over the ignorant mind of a young ruſtic ! Alas! 
„they ſunk too deep. Nancy firſt learnt to diſre-. 
„ liſh the honeſt, artleſs effuſions of her firſt lover's 
« heart. His language was inſipid, after the luſci- 
« ous ſpeeches, and ardent but diſhonourable warmth 
« of Mr. B—in the books before-mentiond. Taught 
to deſpiſe ſimplicity, ſhe was eaſily led to ſuffer the 
Colonel to plead for pardon for his late boldneſs. 
« My poor girl's head was now completely turned, 
to ſee ſuch an accompliſhed man kneeling at her 
« feet ſuing for forgiveneſs, and uſing the moſt re- 
« fined expxeſſions; and elevating her to a Goddeſs, 
that he might debaſe her to the loweſt dregs of 
„ human kind. Oh! madam, what bave not ſuch 
« wretches to anſwer for! The Colonel's profeſſions, 
„however, at preſent, were all within the bounds 
i of honour, A man never ſcruples to make en- 


gagement 
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« engagements which he never purpoſes to fulfil, and 
„% which he takes care no one ſhall ever be able 
% to claim. He was very profuſe of promiſe, 
« judging it the moſt likely method of triumph. 
ing over her viitue by appearing to reſpect it, 
« 'Things were proceeding thus; when, finding the 
« Colanel's continued ſtay in our neighbourhood, 
% became anxious to conclude my daughter's uns 
« on, hoping, that, when he ſhould fee her mar 
« ried, he would entirely lay his ſchemes aſide; 
« for, by his hovering about our village, I coult 
« not remain ſatisfied, or prevent diſagreeable ap, 
« prehenſions ariſing. My daughter was too artlel 
« to frame any excuſe to protract her wedding, 
« and equally /o, not to diſcover, by her confuſion 
«© that her 4 were changed. My intend 
« ed ſon-in-law ſaw too clearly that change; perhay 
« he had heard more than I had. He made rather! 
« too ſharp obſervation on the alteration in his mif 
46 ftreſs's ane Duty and teſpect kept her ſiſen 
& to me, but to him ſhe made an acrimonious rep, 
« He had been that day at market, and had taken! 
4 too free draught of ale. His ſpirits had been elevated 
« by his informatiou, that I would that evening fix hu 
« wedding day. The damp on my daughter's brov 
« had therefore a greater effect on him. He could nd 
« brook her reply, and his anſwer to it was a fſarcalic 
« reflection on thoſe women who were undone by tit 
« red coats. This touched too nearly ; and, aftt 
« darting a look of the moſt ineffable contempt a 
„ him, Nancy declared, whatever might be the cos 
« ſequence, ſhe would never give her hand to a mil 
« who had dared to treat her on the eve of her mat 
« riage with ſuch unexampled inſglence ;, ſo ſayin 
« ſhe left the room. I was ſorry matters had gone (0 
« far, and wiſhed to reconcile the pair, but both wer 
4 too haughty to yield to the interceſſions I made; 
« and he left us with a fixed reſolution of making he 
« repent, as he ſaid. As is too common in ſuch cales, 


« the public - houſe ſeemed the propereſt aſylum fo 
| 66 
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ind WM the difappointed lover, He there met with a te- 
ble WY © cruiting erj2ant of the Colonel's, who, we fince 


ſes « find, was ſent on purpoſe to our village, to get Nan- 
oh. « cy's future huſband out of the way. The bait un- 
„ happily took, and before morning he was enliſted 
the ia the king's ſervice. His father and mother, half 
"a6 diſtracted, ran to our houſe, tc learn the cauſe of 


this raſh action in their ſon. Nancy, whole virtu- 
u ous attachment to her former lover had only been 
ge: Julled to Neep, now felt it rouze with redoubled 
violence. She pictured to herſelf the dangers he 
« was now going to encounter, and accuſed herſelf 
with being the cauſe, Judging of the influence 
« the kad over the colonel, ſhe flew into his preſence ; 
« ſhe begged, ſhe conjured him, to give the precipi- 
« tate young ſoldier his diſcharge. He told her, © he 
« could freely grant any thing to her petition, but that 
« It was too much his iatereſt to remove the only ob- 
« ſtacle to his happineſs out of the way, for him to 
be able to comply with her requeſt,” « However,” 


d continued he, _ her hand, my Nancy has it 
en # in her power to preſerve the young man,” Oh! 
ae cried ſhe, how freely woul I exert that power! 
ue © Be mine this moment,” faid he, and I will pro- 


« miſe on my honour to diſcharge him.“ By that 
+ facred word,” ſaid Nancy, I beg you, fir, to re- 


ar flect on the cruelty of your conduct to me! what 
eee generous profeſſions you have made voluntarily to 
au me! how ſincerely have you promiſed me your 


« fitenſkip! and does all this end in a defign to ren- 
der me the moſt criminal of beings?” < My angel, 
cried the colonel, throwing his arms round her 
waift, and preſſing her hand to his lips, give not 
«* ſo harſh a name to my intentions. No diſgrace 
* ſhall befall you. You ate a ſenſible girl; and I 
need not, I am ſure, tell you, that, circumſtanced 


wry tas I am in life, it would be utterly impoſſible to 
ber mar) you. 1 adore you; you know it; do not 


then play the ſex upon me, and treat me with ri- 
* gour, becauſe I have candidly confeſſed I cannot 
s live 
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live without you. Conſent to beſtow on me the 
poſſeſſion of your charming perſon, and I will hide 
your lovely bluſhes in my fond boſom ; while you 
ſhall whiſper to my enraptured ear, that I ſhall fiil 
have the delightful privilege of an huſband, and 
Will Parker ſhall bear the name. This little del. 
cious private treaty ſhall be known only to ourſelve,, 
Speak, my angel, or rather let me read you vi. 
lingneſs in your lcvely eyes.“ If I have been ſ. 
lent, fir, ſaid my poor girl, believe me it is the 
horror which I feel at your propoſal, which ſtruck 
me dumb. But, thus called upon, let me ſay, | 
bleſs Heaven, for having allowed me to fee you 
cloven foot, while yet I can be out of his reach 
You may wound me to the ſoul, and (no longer ab} 
to conceal her tears) you have moſt ſorely wounded 
me through the ſide of William; but I will nere 
conſent to enlarge him at the price of my honout, 
We are poor people. He has not had the ad 
tages of education as you have had; but, lowly 
his mind is, I am convinced he would firit die, be. 
fore I ſhould ſuffer for his ſake. Permit me, fir, 
leave you, deeply affected with the diſappointments 
I have ſuſtained ; and more ſo, that in part I har 
brought them on myſelf.” Luckily at this moment 
a ſervant came in with a letier. You are now es 
gaged, fir,” ſhe added, ſtriving to hide her diftrel 
from the man. Stay, young woman, ſaid tht 
Colonel, I have ſomething more to ſay to you a 
this head.” I thank you, fir,” ſaid ſhe, curtſeying 
© but I wil take the liberty of ſending my fate 


to hear what further you may have to ſay on thi_hi © | 
ſubject.“ He endeavoured to detain her, but © x 
took this opportunity of eſcaping. On her retun ** t 
ſhe threw her arms round her mother's neck, unabe © !! 
to ſpeak for ſobs, Good God ! what were our fee 5 
ings on ſeeing her diſtreſs ! dying to hear yet dread: a p 
ing to enquire. My wife folded her ſpeechleſs chi b 
to her boſom, and in all the agony of deſpair be- «Ky 


ſought her to explain this mournful ſilence. Nat 
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„ cy fled from her mother's encircling arms, and ſunk 
„upon her knees, hiding her face in her lap: at laſt 
© ſobbed out, * ſhe was undone for ever; her William 
« would be hurried awav, and the Colonel was the 
«* baſeſt of men.“ Theſe broken ſentences ſerved but 
« to add to our diſtraction. We urged a full account; 
« but it was a long time before we could learn the 
« whole particulars. The poor girl now made a full 
« reciral of all her folly, in having liſtened ſo long to 
« the artful addreſſes of Colonel Monfazue, and the 
« no leſs artful perſuaſions of our perfidious neighbour ; 
« and concluded, by . e our forgiveneſs. It 
« would have been the height of cruelcy to have added 
to the already deeply wounded Nancy. We affured 
„her of our pardon, and ſpoke all the comfortable 
things we could deviſe. She grew tolerably calm, 
« and we talked compoſedly of applying to ſome per- 
„ ſons whom we hoped might aſſiſt us, Juſt at this 
« jurQure, a confuſed noiſe made us run to the door, 
„hen we beheld ſome ſoldiers marching. and drag- 
“ ging with them the unfortunate William loaded 
« with irons, and hand-cuffed. On my haſtily de- 
„ manding why he was thus treated like a felon, the 
&« ſerjeant anſwered, he had been detected in an at- 
* tempt to deſert ; but that he would be tried to- mor- 
% row, and might eſcape with five hundred laſhes; 
© but, if he did not mend his manners for the future, 
„he would be ſhot, as all ſuch cowardly dogs ought 
to be; and added, they were on the march to the 
* regiment, Figuie to yourſelf, madam, what was 
* now the ſituation of poor Nancy Imagination can 
* haidly picture fo diſtteſſed an object. A heavy ſtu- 
« por ſeemed to take intire poſſeſſion of all her facul- 
« ties. Unleſs ſtrongly urged, ſhe never opened her 
„ lips, and then only to breathe out the moſt heart- 
piercing complaiats Towards the morning, the a 
* peared inciinable to doze ; and her mother left her 
* bed fide, and went to her own. When we rofe, my 
« wife's fiſt buſineſs was to go and ſee how her child 
* tared; but what was her grief and aſtoniſhment, to 
FA 1 find 
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heaven to raile us up a friend; one, who, like an 


find the bed cold. and her darling fled ! A mall, 
ſcrap of paper, containing theſe few diſtracted words, 
was all the information we could gain: | 
« © My deareſt father and mother, make no enqui- 
ry after the moſt forlorn of all wretches. I am un- 
deſerving of your leafl regard I fear, I have for. 
feited that of Heaven. Yet pray for me: I an 
mytelf unable, ag I ſhall prove myſelf unworthy, 
I am in deſpair s what that deſpair may lead to, [ 
dare not teff; I dare hardly thiik Farewell. Mey 
my brothers and fiſters repay you the tender. 
neſs which has been thrown away on A. Johnlon! 
My wite's ſhrieks reached my affiighted ears; I flew 
to her, and felt a thouſand corfliting paſſions, while 
I read the dreadtul ſcroll, We ran about the yard 
and a little field, every moment terrified with the ide 
of ſecing our beloveo child's corpſe; for what other 
interpretation could we put on the alarming notice 
we had received, but that to deſtroy herſelf was 
her intention? All our irquiry failed. I then form- 
ed the reſolution of going up to London, as I heard 
the regiment was ordered to quarters near town, 
and boped there, After a fruitleſs ſearch of ſome 
days, our ſtrength, and what little money we had WW « © 
collected nearly exhauſted, it pleaſed the mercy of « 4 


angel, beſtowed every comfort upon us; in ſhort, 
all comforts in one —0ur dear wanderer: reſtored 


«« her to us pure and undefiled, and obtained us the 
« felicity of Jooking forward to better days, But | 
ill purſue my Jong detail with ſome method, and 
% follow my poor diſtreſſed daughter thro? all the fad 
« variety of woe ſhe was doomed to encounter vhe 

, told us, that, as ſoon as her mother had left her 
« room, ſhe roſe and drefſed herſelf, wrote the little 
« melancholy note, then ſtole ſoftly out of the houſe, 
« reſolving to follow the regiment, and to preſerve 
6 her lover by reſigning herſelf to the baſe wiſhes of 
5 the Colonel ; that ſhe had taken the gloomy teſo- 


6 lution of deſtroying herſelf, as ſoon as, his di chang 
„ way 
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«was ſigned, as ſhe could not ſupport the idea of liv- 
« ing ininfainy. Without money, ſhe followed them, 
« ata painful diſtance, on foot, and ſuſtained herſelf 
« from the ſprings and a few; berries ; ſhe arrived at 
« the marker-town where they were to take up their 
« quarters z and the firſt news that ſtruck her ear was, 
« tnat a fine young fellow was juſt then receiving 
« part of five hundred laſhes for deſertion; her trem- 
« bling limbs juſt bore her to the dreadful ſcene; ſhe 
« ſaw the back of her William ſtreaming with blood; 
«4 ſhe heard his agonizing groans ! ſhe ſaw—ſhe heard 
no more! She ſunk inſenſible on the ground. The 
« compaſſion of the crowd around her, — too ſoon, 
« reſtored her to a ſenſe of her diltreſs. The object 
© of it was, at this moment, taken from the halberts, 
« and was conveying away, to have ſuch applications 
«© to his lacetated back as ſhould preferve his life to 
« a renewal of his torture. He was led by the ſpot 
« where my child was ſupported ; he inſtantly knew 
« her. Oh! Nancy,“ he cried, * what do I ſee?” 
« «£ A wretch,' ſhe exclaimed, but one who will do 
« you juſtice, Could my death have prevented this, 
„ fieely would I have ſubmitted to the moſt painful, 
« Yes, my William, I would have died to have re- 
« leaſed you from thoſe bonds, and the exquiſite tor- 
© ture I have been witneſs to; but the cruel Colonel 
js deaf to intreaty ; nothing but my everlaſting ruin 
can preſerve you. Yet you ſhall be preſerved ; and 
„heaven will, I hope, have that mercy on my poor 
ſoul, which this baſeſt of men will not ſnew.“ The 
„ wretches, who had the care of poor William, hur- 
« ried him away, not would ſuffer him to ſpeak. Nan- 
« cy ſtrove to run after them, but fell a ſecond time, 
through weakneſs and diſtreſs of mind. Heaven 
„ ſent amongſt the ſpeQators that beſt of men, the 
* noble- minded Baron. Averſe to ſuch ſcenes of cruel 
«* diicipline, he came that way by accident; ſtruck 
* with the appearance of my frantic daughter, he 
% topped to make ſome inquiry, He ſtayed till the 

I 3 « crowd 


% 
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crowd had diſperſed, and then addrefſed himſelf te 
this forlorn victim of woe. Deſpair had rendered 
her wholly unreſerved; and ſhe related, in few 
words, the unhappy reſolution ſhe was obliged to 
take, to ſecuie her lover from a repetition of his 
ſufferings. * If 1 will devote myſelf to infamy to 
Colonel Montague,“ ſaid ſhe, my dear William 
will be releaſed. Hard as the terms are, I cannot 
retuſe. See, ſee! ſhe ſcreamed out, how the 
blood runs! Oh! ſtay thy barbarous hand!“ She 
raved, and then fell into a fit again. The good 
Baron entrezted ſome people, who were near, to 
take care of her. They removed the diſtraQted 
creature to a houſe in the town, where ſome com- 
fortable things were given her by an apothecatry, 
which the care of the Baron provided. 

«© By his indefatigable induſtry, the Baron diſcover- 
ed the baſeſt coſluſion between the Colonel ard fer. 
jean! ; that, by the inſtigation of the former, the 
latter had bean tampering with the young recruit, 
about procuring his difcharge for a ſum of money, 
which he being at that time unabie to advance, the 
ſerjeant was to Connive at his eſcape, and receive 
the ſtipulated 1eward by inftalments This infamous 
league was contrived to have a plea for to: menting 
poor William, hoping, by that means, to effe the 
ruin of Nancy. ' he whole of this black tranſac- 
tion being unraveled, the Baton went to Colonel 
Montague, to whom he talked in pretty ſevere 
terms. The Colonel, at firſt, was very warm, and 
wanted much to decide the affair, as he ſaid, in an 
honourable way. The Baron replied, © it was too 
diſbonourable a piece of buſineſs to be thus decided; 
that he went on ſure grounds; that he would pro» 
ſecure the ſerjeant for wilful and corrupt perjury; 
and how honourably it would ſound, that the Color 
nel of the regiment had conſpired with ſuch a fel- 
low to procure an innocent man ſo ignaminious 4 


puniſhment, As this was not an affair of common 
| | % gallant'fs 
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« gallantry, the Colonel was fearful of the expoſure 
« of it ; therefore, to huth it up, ſigned the diſcharge, 
« remitted the remaining inflition of diſcipline, and 
« gave a note of two hundred pounds for the y ung 
« people to begin the world with he Baron gene- 
« roufly added the ſame ſum. I had heard my daugh- 
« ter was near town; the circumſtances of her diſtreſs 
« were aggravated in the accounts I had received. 
« Providence, in pity to my age and infirmities, at 
« ]afſt brought us together, I advertiſed her in the 
> 9 and our guardian angel uſed ſuch means to 
« diſcover my lodgings, as had the deſired effect. My 
« children are now 3 they were married laſt 
% week. Our generous protectot ga ve Nancy to her 
« faithful William. We propoſe leaving this place 
« ſoon ; and ſhall finiſh our days in praying for the 
« happineſs of our benefaQor.” 
« You will ſuppoſe,” continued Miſs Finch,“ 
« dear lady Stanley, how much I was effected wi 
« this little na tative. I left the good folks with my 
« heart filled with reſentment againſt Montague, and 
© complacency towards Tonhauſen, You will be- 
« lieve | did not heſitate long about the diſmiſſion of 
« the former; and my frequent converſations on this 
« head with the latter has made him a very favoura- 
« ble intereſt in my boſom. Not that I have the vant- 
« ty to think he poſſeſſes any predilection in my fa- 
« your; but, till I ſee a man I like as well as him, I 
« will not receive the addreſſes of any one.“ | 
We joined in our commendation of the generous 
Baron. The manner in which he diſclaimed al] praiſe, 
Miſs Finch faid, ſerved only to render him ſtill more 
praiſe-worthy. He begged her to keep this little affair 
a ſecret, and particularly from me. I aſked Miſs Fiuch, 
why he ſhould make the requeſt? «© I know not, in- 
« deed,” the anſwered, „except that, knowing I 
« was more intimate with you than any one behde, 
he might mention your name by way of enforcing 
I 3 © the 
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« the reſttiQion.” Soon after this, Miſs Finch took 
leave. | | 

Oh, Louiſa! dare I, even to your indulgent bo. 
ſom, confide my ſecret thoughts? How did I lament 
not being in the Park the day of this adventure. |] 
might then have been the envied confidante of the 
amiable Tonhauſen. They have had frequent cons 
verſations in conſequence. The ſoftneſs which the 
melancholy detail gave to Miſs Finch's looks and ex. 
preſſions, have deeply impreſſed the mind of the Baron, 
Should I have thewn Jeſs ſenſibility ? I have, indeed, 
rather ſought to conceal the tenderneſs of my foul, | 
have been conſtrained to do fo. Miſs Finch bas given 
hers full ſcope, and has riveted the chain which her 
beauty and accompliſhments firſt forged. But what 
am I doing? Oh! my fitter, chide me for thus giv. 
ing looſe to ſuch expreſſions, How much am 1 to 
blame! How infinitely more prudent is the Baron! 
He begged that J, of all perſons, ſhould not know 
his generoſity, Heavens! what an idea does that gin 
birth to! He has ſeen— Oh! Louiſa, what will be- 
come of me, if he ſhould have diſcovered the ſtrug- 
gles of my foul? If he ſhould have ſearched into the 
receſſes of my heart, and developed the thin veil! 
ſpread over the feelings I have laboured inceſſantly to 
overcome! He then, perhaps, wiſhed to conceal hit 
exceilencies from me, left I ſhould be too partial to 
them. I ought then to copy his difcretion, I will 
do ſo; yes, Lal I will drive his image from my 
boſom! I ought—I know it would be my intereſt to 
wiſh him married to Miſs Finch, or any one that would 
make him happy. I am culpable in harbouring the 
remoteſt defire of his preſerving his attachment to me. 
He has had virtue enough to conquer ſo improper al 
attachment; and, if improper in him, how infinite) 
more ſo in me! But I will dwell no longer on fhii 
forbidden ſubject; let me ſet bounds to my pen, i 
an earneſt that I moſt truly mean to do ſo to m 
thoughts, 


Thiak 
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* Think what an enormous packet J ſhall ſend you. 
Preſerve your affection for me, my deareſt ſiſter ; and, 
'truf to my affeverations, you ſhall nave no cauſe to 
bluſh for 


JULIA STANLEY. 


LETTER XXVIL 


To Miſs GxenviLLe, 


(0 T HIS morning I diſpatched to Anderton's Cof- 


n fee · houſe the moſt elegant locket in hair that you ever 
* ſaw, May I be permitted to ſay thus much, when the 
W deſign was all my own? Yet, why not give myſelf 
e praiſe when I can? The locket is in the form and ſize 
85 of that bracelet I ſent you; the device, an altar, on 
he which is inſcribed theſe words, To Gratitude, an ele- 
[1 gant figure of a woman making an offering on her knees, 
(0 and a winged cherub bearing the incenſe to heaven A 
als narrow plait of hair, about the breath of penny rib- 
(0 bon, is faſtened on each fide the locket, near the top, 
Ul by three diamonds, and united with a bow of diamonds, = 
mf by which it may hang to a ribbon. I affore you, it is 
to exceedingly pretty. f hope the Sylph will apptove of 
11d 3 forgot to tell you, as the hair was taken from 


he my head by your dear hand before I married, I took 
ne. the fancy of putting the initials J. G. inſtead of J. 8. 
an It was whim that ſeized me, becauſe the hair did 
el WW never belong to J. 8. 


11 Adieu! 


* 


ak LET 


| 
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From the SyLen to Lady STANLEY. 


W I LL my amiable charge be ever thus en- 
creaſing my veneration, my almoſt adoration of 
her peil fections? Yes, julia; ſtill purſue theſe me. 
thods, and my whole life will be too confined 4 
period to render you my acknowledgments. lu 
beſt ſervices have, and ever ſhall be, devoted to 
Tom advantage. I have no other buſineſs, and, 
am ſure, no other pleaſure, in this world, than 
to watch over your intereſt ; and, if I ſhould at 
any time be ſo fortunate as to have procured you 
the ſmalleſt ſhare of felicity, or ſaved you from 
the minuteſt inquietude, I ſhall fee] myſelf amply 
repaid ; repaid! where have I learnt fo cold an 
expreſſion? from the earth-born ſons of clay? | 
ſhail feel a bliſs beyond the ſenſation of a mortal! 
None but a mind delicate as your own can form 
an idea of the ſentimental joy I experienced on 
ſeeing the letters J G. on the moſt elegant of de- 
vices, an emblem of the lovely giver! There was 
a purity, a chaſteneſs of thought, in the deſign, 
which can only be conceived ; all expreſſion would 
be faint; even my Julia can hardly define it. 
Wonder not at my boundleſs partiality to you. 
You know not, you ſee not, yourſelf, as I know 
and ſee you, I pierce through the receſſes of your 
ſoul ; each fold expands itielf to my eye; the 
ſtruggles of your mind are open to my view; 
ſee how nobly your virtue towers over the invo- 
luntaty tribute you pay to concealed merit, But 
be not uneaſy, Feel rot humiliated, that the ſe- 


cret of your mind is diſcovered to me. * 
ces 
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ſees our thoughts, and reads our hearts z we know 
it; but feel no reſtraint therefrom. Confider me 
as Heaven's agent, and be not diſmayed at the 
idea of having a window in your breaſt, when on- 
ly the ſincerett, the moſt diſintereſted of your friends, 
is allowed the privilege of looking through it Adieu! 
May the bleſt above (thy only ſuperiors), guard you 
from ill! So prays your, 


SYLPH, 


— 


L'E TT WK Ax; 
To the SY Ly. 


T noven encouraged by the commendations 
of my dylph, I trembie when you tell me the 
molt retired ſecrets of my foul are open to your 
view. You aloneg have ſeen them!] Could I be aſ- 
ſured, that one other is yet a ſtranger to thoſe 
ſtruggles, I ſhou'd feel no more humiliated (though 
that word is not ſufficiently ſtrong to expreſs my 
meaning), than I do in my confeſſions to Heaven; 
becauſe I am taught to believe, that our thoughta 
are involuntary, and that we are not anſwerable for 
them, unleſs they tend to excite us to evil actions. 
Mine, thank God! have done me no other miſ- 
chief, than robbing me of that repoſe, which, per- 
haps, had I been beit with inſenſih ſity, might have 
been my portion Burt a very large ſhare of intenſibi- 
lity muſt have been d-alt out to me, to have guard- 
ed me from my ſenſe of merit in one perſon, and 
my feeling no: affliction at the want of it in an- 
other, that other too, with whole fate mine is un- 
avoidably connected. I muſt do myſelf that juſtice 


I LY to 
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to ſay, my heart would have remained fixed with 
my hand, had my huſband remained the fame. Had 
he known no change, my affeQtions would have cen- 
tred in him; that 1s, I ſhould have paſſed through 
lite a duteous and obſervant partner of his cares aud 
pleaſutes. When 1 married, I had never loved any 
but my own relations; indeed ] had ſeen no on 
to love. The language, and its emotions, were 
equally ftrangers to my ears or heart. Sir Willi. 
am Stanley was che firſt man who uſed the one, 
and conſequentiy, in a boſom ſo young and iner. 
5 as mine, created the other. He told me, 

e loved. I bluſhed, and felt confuſed; unhappi- 
ly, I conſtrued theſe indications of ſelf-love into an 
attachment for him. Although this bore but a ſmall 
relation to love, yet, in a breaſt where virtue and 
2 natural tenderneſs refided, it would have been 
ſufficient to have guarded my heart from receiving 
any other impreſſion, He did ſo, till repeated flights 
and irregularities on one hand, and on the other 
all the virtues and graces that can adorn and beau» 
tify the mind, raiſed a conflict in my boſom, that 
has deſtroyed my peace, and hurt my conſtitution. 
J have a beloved ſiſter, who deſerves all the af- 
ſection I bear her; fiom her I have concealed no- 
thing. She has read every fecret of my heart ; for, 
when I wrote to her, reſerve was baniſhed from 
my pen. This unfortunate piedilection, which, be- 
lieve me, I have from the fiift combated with all 
my force, has given my Louiſa, who has the tendereſt 
ſoul, the utmoli uneafineſs, Lhave very lately aſſured 
her, my reſolves to conquer this fatal attachment are 
fixed and permanent, I doubt (and ſhe thinks per- 
haps) I have too often indulged myſelf in dwelling up- 
on the dangerous ſubject in my frequent letters. 1 have 
given my word I will mention him no more. Oh! 
«ny Sylph! how has he riſen in my eſteem from a te- 
cent loty I have heard of him! How herd is my fate 
(you can read my thoughts, ſo that to endeavour to 
loften the expieſſion would be needleſs), that | am 
| | 4a conſtrained 
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conſtraĩned to obey the man I can neither love not 
honour! and, alas! love the man, who is not, nor 
can. be, any thing to me. 

have vowed to my ſiſter, myſelf, and now to you, 
that, however hardly treated, yet virtue and rectitude 
ſhall be my guide. I arrogate no great merit to my- 
ſelf in ſtill preſerving myſelf untainted in this vortex 
of folly and vice. No one falls all at once; and I 
have no temptation todo ſo, The man I eſteem above 
all others is ſuperior to all others. His manners re- 
fined, generous, virtuous, humane; oh! when ſhall I 
fil the catalogue of his excellent qualities? He pays a 
deference to me, at leaſt uſed to do, becauſe I was 
tintured with the licentious faſhion of the times ; he 
would loſe that eſteem for me, were I to act without 
decency and diſcretion; and I hope I know enough 
of my heart, to ſay, I ſhould no longer feel an at- 
tachment for him, did he countenance vice. Alas! 
what is to be inferred from this, but that I ſhall carry 
this fatal preference with me to the grave! Let me, 
however, deſcend to i-, without bringing diſgrace on 
myſelf, forrow on my beloved jelations, and repentance 
on my Sylph, for having thrown away his counſels on 
an ingrate ; and I will peacefully retire from a world 
tor whoſe pleaſures I have very little taſte, 


Adieu, 


L E T. 
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LETTER XXX 
To Lady STANLEY, K 
My deareſt Siſter, 


I T is with infinite pleaſure IT receive your promiſe, 
of no longer indulging your pen with a ſubje& which 
has too much engaged your thoughts of late; a ples 
fure, heightened by the aſſurance, that your ſilence in 
future ſhall be an earneſt of baniſhing an image from 
your idea, which I cannot but own, from the pifQture 
you have drawn, is very amiable, and, for that reaſon, 
very dangerous. I will, my Julia, emulate your ex- 


ample ; this ſhall be tbe laſt letter that treats on this 


to be forbidden theme. Permit me, therefore, to 
make ſome comment on your long letter. Sure never 


two people were more ſtrongly conttaſted than the Ba- 


ron and the Colonel. The one feems the kindly. ſun, 
cheriſhing the tender he: bage of the field; the other, 


the blaſting mildew, breathing its peſtiferous venom 


over every beautiful plant and flower. However, do 
you, my love, only regard them as virtue and vice 
pe ſonified; look on them as pitterns and examples; 
view them in no other light; for in ns other can they 
be of any advantage to you, You are extremely re- 
prehenſible (I hope, and believe, I ſhall never have 
occaſion to uſe ſuch harſh language again) in your 
ſtrictures on the ſuppoted change in the Baron's ſenti- 
ments. You abloJutely ſeem to reg let, if not expreſs 
anger, that He has had virtue ſufficient to teſiſt the 


7 of an impioper attachment The efforts he 


as made, and my partiality for you ſuppoſes them 
not to have been eaſily made, ought to convince you, 
the conqueſt over ourſelyes is poſſible, though often- 

— tines 
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times difficult, It is, I believe, (and I may fay I am 


certain from my own expzrience) a very miſtaken no- 
tion, that we nouriſh our afflictions, by keeping 
them to ourſelves, I ſaid, I know ſo experimen- 
tally, While I indulged myſelf, and your tender- 
neſs induced you to do the ſame, in lamenting in 
the molt pitheric language the perfidy of Mr. Mont- 
om-ry and Emily Wingrove, I increafed the wounds 
which that perfidy occaſioned ; but, when I took 
the reſolution of never mentioning their names, or 
ever ſuffering myſelf to dwell on former ſcenes, 
burning every letter J had received from either; 


though theſe efforts coſt me floods of tears, and 


many fleepleſs nights, yet, in time, my refleQtions 
loſt much of their poignaney; and 1 chiefly at- 
tribute it to my ſteady adherence to my laudable 
reſo/ution. He deſerved not my tenderneſs, even if 
only becauſe he was mairied to another. This is 


the firſt time I have ſuffered my pen to write his 


name fince that determination ; nor does he now ever 

mix with my thoughts unleſs by chance, and then 
quite as an indifferent perſon. ] have recalled his 
idea for no other reaion, than to convince you, 
that, although painful, yet ſelf-conqueſt is attain- 
able You will not think 1 am endued with leſs 
ſenſibility than you ate; and 1 had _ been aus 
thorized ry indulge my attachment to this ingrate, 
and had long been cruelly deceived into a belief, 
that his regard was equal to mine; while, from 
the firit, you could have no bepe to lead you on 
by flowery (ootiteps to the confines of diſappoint» 
ment and deſpair ; for to thoſe goals does that falla- 
cious phau:,m too frequently lead. You' envy Miſs 
Finch the ditt inct on which accident induced the 
Baron to pay her, by making her his confidante. 
Had you been on the ſpot, it is poſſible you might 
have ſhared his confidence ; but, believe me, I am 
thanktul to Heaven, that chance threw you not in 
his Way; with your natural tenderneſs, and your 
unhappy ptedilection, I tremble for what might "_ 
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been the conſequence of frequent converſations, i 
which pity and compaſſion bore fo large a ſhare, v 
perhaps might have ſuperſeded every other conſide. 
ration, I wiſh from my ſoul, and hope my Julia wil 
ſoon join my wiſh, that the Baron may be in earneſt i 
his attention to Miſs Finch, I wiſh to have him mar. 
ried, that his engagements may increaſe, and prevent 


you ſeeing him ſo often as you now do, for undouhy. 1 
ed y your difficulty will be greater; but conſider, ny 

dear Julia, your triumph will be greater likewiſe, þ h 
is ſometimes harder to turn one's eyes from a pleaſing 2 
object than one's thoughts; yet there is nothing which P 
may not be atchieved by reſolution and perſeverance; n 
both of which, I queſtion not, my beloved will exert, p 
if it be but to lighten the oppreſſed mind of her faithful h 


LOUISA GRENVILLE 
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LETTER NNE 


To the Sy Leu. 


$ 


W. LL my kind guardian candidly inform me, if 
be thinks I may comply with the defire of Sir Willi» 
am, in going next Thurſday to the maſquerade at the 
Pantheon ? Without your previous advice, I would 
not willingly conſent. Is it a diverſion of which I ma 
participate without danger? Though | doubt there is 
hardly decency enough left in this part of the world, 
that vice need wear a maſk; yet do not people give a 
greater {cope to their licentious inclinations while un- 
der that veil ? However, if you think I may ventute 
with ſafety, I will indulge my huſband, who ſeems to 
have ſet his mind on my accompanying his party this 
ther Miſs Finch has promiſed to go if I go; and, as 
the has been often to thoſe motley meetings, aſſures 
me ſhe will take care of me. Sir William does not 
know ot my application to that lady; but I did ſo, 
merely to gain time to inform you, that J might have 
your ſanction (or be juſtified by your adviſing the 
contiary), either to accept or reject the invitation. 


Lam ever your obliged, 


J. 8. 
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THE SYLPH 


LETTER Nn. 
From the Sy Lk. 


n the face is maſked, the mind is nn 
covered. From the conduct and language of thode 
who frequent maſquerades, we may judge of the 
principles of their ſouls, A modeſt woman wil 
bluſh in the dark; and a man of honour wou 
ſcorn to ule expteſſions while behind a vizor, which 
he would not openly avow in the face of day. 4 
maſquerade is then the criterion, by which you 
ſhould form your opinion of people; and, as I be 
lieve I have before obſerved to my Julia, that fe 
male companions are either the ſafeſt or moſt das. 
gerous of any, you make this tiial, whether 
Miſs F. is, or is not, one in whom you may cos 
fide, When I fay confide, I would not be uncer- 
ſtood that you ſhould piace an unlimited conficence 
in her; there is no occaſion to lay our hearts bat 
to the inſpection of all our intimates; we ſhould 
leſſen the compliment we mean to pay to our par 
ticular friends. by de'troying that diſtinguiſhing mark, 
But you want a female companion. Indeed, fot 
our ſake, I ſhould wiſh you one older than Miß 
F. and a married woman ; yet, unleſs ſhe was very 
prudent, you had better be the leader than the led; 
therefore, upon the Whole, perhaps it is as wel 
as it is. | 

I ſhall never enough admire your amiable conde- 
ſcenſion. in aſking (in a manier) wy permiſſion to go 
to the Pantheon And at the ſame time I feel the de- 
licacy of your ſituation, and the effect it muſt have on 
a woman of your exquiſite ſenſibility, to be conſtrain» 


ed to appeal to another in an attigle wherein her bul- 


band 
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band ought to be the propeteſt guide. Unhappily for 
you, Sir W illiam will find ſo many engagements, that 
the protection of his wife muſt be leit either to her 
own diſcretion, or to ſtrangers. But your Sylph, my 
Julia, will never deſert you. You requeſt my leave 
to go thither. I freely giant that, and even more 
than you deſire, Iwill meet my charge among the 
motley groupe, I do not demand a deſciiption of 
your dreſs ; for, oh | what diſguiſe can conceal you 
from-him whoſe heart only vibrates in union with 
yours? [| will not inform you how I ſball be habited 
that night, as | have not a doubt but that I ſhall 
ſoon be diſcovered by you, though I ſhall be inviſible 
to all beſide. Only you will ſee me; and I, of courſe, 
ſhall only ſee you ; you, who are all and every thing 
ia this world to your faithtul attendant 


SYLPH, 


LETTER XXXIII. 


To the SY LR. 


ery W LI. you ever thus be adding to my weight 
ed; of obligation! Yes! my Sylph! be till thus kind, 
zel thus indulgent; and be aſſured your benevolence 

ſhall be repaid by my fteady adherence to your 
de- virtuous counſel, Adieu! Thurſday is eagerly wiſh- 
oof ed tor by yours, 


ON Fo 8. 
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on the aſſurances of my Sylph's being preſent. No 


3 rn 9 
— _ - * 2 


——— — ö 
6 ä — 


moſt ſuperbly brilliant; and Sir William deſired to ſet 
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LETTER XXXIV. 

I 

To Miſs GzEnviLlLle. e 

e 

E a 
;NCLOSED, my Louiſa, will find ſome letter x 
which have paſſed between the Sylph and your Julia. - 
I haze ſent them, to inform you of my being preſent ſ 
at a maſquerade, in compliance with the taſte of t i 
Williain, who was very deſirous of my exhibiting my: 1 
ſelf there. As he has of late never intimated an in 7 
Clination to have me in any of his parties till this whin t 
ſeized him, I thought it would not become me to re 1 
: 


fuſe my conſent. You will find, however, I was nd 
fo dutiful a wife as to pay an implicit obedience t 
his mandate without taking the concurrence of ny 
18 angel on the ſubject, My dear, you muſt be 

iſt circumitanced as I am (which Heaven forbid) 
before you can form an idea of the ſatisfaction ! fel 


words can convey it to you, It ſeemed as if I wa 
going to enjoy the ultimate with of my heart. As to 
my dreſs, I told Sir William I would leave the choice 
of it to him, not doubting, in matters of elegant taſte, 
he would be far ſuperior to me. I made him this com 
pliment, as I have been long convinced he has 10 
Other pleaſure in poſſeſſing me, than what is excited 
by the admiration which other people beſtow on me 
Nay, he has ſaid, unleſs he heard every body la 
his wife was one of the handſomeſt women at court, 
he would never ſuffer her to appear there, or any 
where elſe, | 

That I might do credit to his taſte, I was to be 


my jewels. He objected to their manner of being 


ſet, though they were quite new done when he ima 
ri 


THE SYLPHE 


hiſtory. As | had promiſe to be 


I acquieſced in what I thought a very unnecell: 


g 
ried. But now theſe were deteſtable, horribly outre, 
and ſo barbarouſly antique, that I could only appear 


2s Rembrant's Wite, or ſome ſuch relic of ancient, 
guided by him, 


ar 
expence; but was much laughed at, when | expreſſ- 
ed my amazement at the jeweller's ſaying the ſetting 


would come to about two hundred pounds. 


This 18 


well worth while for an evening's amuſement, for they 
are now in ſuch whimſical forms, that they will be 


ſcarce fit for any other purpoſe. 


And oh ! my Lou- 


ia! do you not think [was cut to the ſoul when T 


| had this painful reflection to make, that many honeſt 


and induſtrious tradeſmen are every day dunning for 
their lawful demands, while we are thus throwing 
away hundreds after hundreds, without affording the 


leaſt heart felt ſatisfaction ? 


Well, at laſt my dreſs was completed; but what 
character I aſſumed 1 know not, unleſs I was the 
epitome of the folly of this world. I thought myſelf 
only an agent to ſupport all the frippery and finery 
of Taviſtack-freet ; but, however, I received many 
compliments on the figure I made ; and ſome people 
of the firſt faſhion pronounced me to be quite the 
thing. They ſay, one may believe the women when 
they praiſe one of their own ſex, and Miſs Finch 
ſaid, | had contrived to heighten and improve every 


charm with which Nature had endowed me. 


dir 


William ſeemed to tread on air, to ſee and hear the 
commendations which were laviſhed on me from all 


ſides. 


To a man of his taſte, I am no more than 


any faſhionable piece of furniture or new equipage ; 
or, what will come nearer our idea of things, a beau- 
tiful proſpect, which a man fancies he ſhall never be 
tired of beholding, and therefore builds himſelf an 
bouſe within view of it ; by that time he is fixed, he 
hardly remembers what was his motive, nor ever 
feels any pleaſure but in pointiog out its various per- 


feQions to his 


ueit: ; his vanity is awhile gratihed, 


but even that ſoon loſes its gent; and he wonders how 
| others 
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others can be pleaſed with objects now grown fami. 
liar, and, 8 indifferent to him But! 
am running quite out of the courſe. Suppoſe me 
now dreſſed, and mingling with a fantaſtic groupe 
of all kind of forms and figures, ſtriving to diſengage 
my eyes from the throng, to ſingle out my Sylph, 
Our uſual party was there ; Miſs Finch, Lady Barton, 
a diſtant relation of hers, the Baron, Lord Biddulph, 
and ſome others ; but it was impoſſible to keep long 


together. Sometimes I found myſelf with one; then 
they were gone, and I was tete d tte with ſomebidy 


elſe; for a good while I obſerved a maſk, who looked 
like a fortune-teller, followed me about, particularly 
when the Baron and Mits Finch were with me. | 
thought I muſt ſay ſomething, ſo I aſked him if he 
would tell me my fortune. Go into the next 
% room,” ſaid he, ina whiſper, . and you ſhall ſee one 
& more learned in the occult ſcience than you think; 
6: but I ſhall ſay no more while you are ſurrounded 
« with ſo many obſervers,” Nothing is ſo eaſy as to 
per away from your company in a croud : I flipped 


from them, and went into a room which was nearly 


empty, and ſtill followed by the conjuror. I ſeatel 
myſelf on a ſopha, and juſt turned my head round 
when I perceived the moſt elegant creature that im- 
gination can form placed by me. I ſtarted, halt 
breathleſs with ſurprize. © Be not alarmed, my Ju- 
& lia,” faid the phantom, (for ſuch I at firſt thought i 
&« be not alarmed at the appearance of your Sylph. 
He took my hand in his, and, preſſing it gently, 
ſpeaking all the while in a ſoft kind of whiſpet 
« Does my amiable charge repent her condeſcenfion 
“ in teaching me to believe ſhe would be pleaſed 0 
« ſee her faithful adherent ?” I begged him to attt- 
bute my tremor to the hurry of ſpirits ſo new a ſcene 
excited, and, in part, to the pleaſure his preſence af- 
forded me. But, before I proceed, | will deſctibe 
his dreſs: his figure in itſelf ſeems the moſt perfel 
Lever ſaw ; the fineſt harmony of ſhape ; a waiſtcoat 
and breeches of filvec tiſſue, exactly fitted * 7 
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body ; buſkins of the ſame, fringed, &c.; a blue filk 
mantle depending from one ſhoulder to which it was 
ſecured by a diamond epaulerte, falling in beautiful 
folds upon the g ound ; this robe was ſtarred all over 
with plated filver, which had a moſt brilliant effect; 
on each ſhoulder was placed a tranſparent wing of 
painted gauze, which looked like peacock's feathers ; 
a cap, ſuitable to the whole dreſs, which was certain- 
ly the moſt elegant and heſt contrived that can be 
imagined. I gazed on him with the moſt perfect ad- 
mitation. Ah! how I longed to fee his face, which 
the envious maſk concealed. His hair hung in ſpor- 
tive ri- glets; and juſt cateleſsly reſtrained from wan- 
dering too far by a white ribband. In ſhort, the 
molt luxuriant fancy could hardly create a more Cape 
tiv- ting object. When my aſtoniſhment a little ſub- 
fided. I found utterance. «++ How is it pcflible I 
% ſhould be fo great a favourite of fortune as to in- 
« tereſt you in wy weltate?“ We have each our 
« taſk alſotted us.“ he an{wered, „“ from the begin- 
„ ning of the world, and it was my happy pnvi- 
„ lege to watch over 1o'r deſtiny.“ „I ſpeak to 
© you as a man, faid I, ** but you only anſwer as 2 
« Sylpn,” 

« Believe me,” he replied, © it is the ſafeſt cha- 


WE rater | can affume 1 muſt diveft myſelf of my 


feelings as a man, or I ſhould be too much ena- 
mouted to be ſerviceable to you: I ſhur my eyes 
to the beautics of your perſon, which excites tu- 
multuous raptures in the chaſteſt boſom, and only 
« allow myſelf the free contemplation of your inte- 
« r11o0r perfedions There your vi:tue ſecutes me, and 
* rende!s my attachment as pure as your own pure 
« breaſt, I could not, however, teſiſt this opportu- 
« nity of paying my perſonal deworr to you, and yet 
« | feel too (enfibly I ſh dt be a ſufferer from my in- 
« dulgence ; but Iwill never forget that | am placed 
« over you as your guardian angel and protector, and 
« that my fole buſineſs on earth is to ſecure you from 
© the wiles and ſnares which are daily praQtiſed againſt 
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« youth and beauty. What does my excellent py. 
« pil fay? Does the ſtiil chearfully ſubmit herſelf 
* to my guidance?” While he ſpoke this, he had 
again taken my hard, and preſſed it with raptwe to 
his boſom, which, beating with violence, [ own cauſ- 
ed no ſmall emotion in mine. | gently withdrew m 
hand, and ſaid, with as compoſed a voice as I could 
command. Yes, my Sylph, I do moſt 1eadi!y te- 
« ſign wyſelt to your protection, and ſhall vever feel 
« a wiſh to put any reſtriftion on it, while I am er- 
« abled to judge of you from your own criterion; 
« while virtue preſides over your leſſons; while your 
« inſtructions are calculated to make me a goed and 
c reſpeQable character, I can form no wiſh to de- 
« part from them.” He felt the delicacy of the 166 
proof, and, ſighing, ſaid, Let me never depart from 
« that ſacted charaQter ! Let me ſtil] remember I am 
« your Syiph! But I believe I have before ſaid, a 
« time may come when you will no longer ſtand in 
% need of my interpoſition. Shall I own to you, ! 
« ficken at the idea of my being uſeleſs to you?” 
« The time can never arrive in which you will not 
« be ſerviceable to me, or, at leaſt, when I ſhall not 
* be inclined to aſk and follow your advice.” 
« Amiable Julia! may 1 venture to aſk you this 
„ queſtion? If fate ſhould ever put. it in your power 
« to make a ſecond choice, would you coniu't yout 
« Sylgh?” «++ Hear me,” cried I, „ while I give you 
« my hand on it, and atteſt heaven to witneſs my 
&« vow ; that if I ſhould have the fate (which may 
„ that heaven avert!) to out-live Sir William, I will 
« abide by your deciſion; neither my hand nor af. 
« fections ſhall be oiſpoſed of without your concut* 
% rence. My obligations to you ate. unbounded} 
« my confidence in you ſhall likewiſe be the ſame; 
« ] can make no other return than to reſign myſelf 
4% ſolely to your guidance in that and every othet 
« concern of moment to me.” 


« Are you aware of what you have ſaid, Lady 
1 Stanley? — 
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« It is paſt recall,” I anſwered 3 and if the vo 
« could return again into my bolom, it ſhould only 
« he to iſſue thence more ſtrongly ratified.” - . 

„Oh!“ cried he, claſping his hands together, 
« Oh! thou merciful Father, make me but worthy 
« of this amiable, and moſt excellent of all thy crea- 
« tures confidence! None but the moſt accurſt of 
« villains could abuſe ſuch goodneſs. The blame» 
« leſs purity and innocent funplicity of your heart 
« would make a convert of a libertine.” „Alas!“ 
faid I, “ that, I fear, is impoſſible ; but how infi- 
© nitely happy ſhould I be, if my utmoſt efforts could 
« work the lealt retormation in my huſband! Could 
« ] but prevail on him to quit this deſtructive place, 
« and retire into the peaceful country, I ſhould eſ- 
« teem myſelf a fortunate woman.” 

« And could you really quit theſe gay ſcenes, nor 
* coft one longing lingering look bebind ?” 

« Yes,” 1 teplied with vivacity, “ nor even caſt a 
© though: on what I had left behind !” | 

« Wquld no one be remembered with a tender re- 
« gret? Would your Sylph be entirely furgotten?“ 

« My Sylph,” I a:ifwered, „is poſſeſſed of the 
© power of omnipreſence ; he would ſtill be with me 
© wherever I] went.” 

« And would no other ever be thought of? You 
« bluſh, Lady Stanley; the face is the needle which 
* poiuts to the polar-ſtar, the heart; from that infor- 
mation, may I not conclude, ſome one, whom you 
„% would leave behind, would mix with your ideas in 
„ your retirement, and that, even in ſolitude yon 
„ would not be alone?“ 

I felt my cheeks glow while he ſpoke; but, as! 
was a maſk, I did not ſuppole the Sylph could dif. 
cover the emotion his diſcourſe cauſed. ginee, 
laid I in a faulterirg voice, 4 vou are capable of 
* rexding my heart, it is unneceffary to declare ity 
* ſentiments to you; but it would be my purpoſe, 
in retirement, to obliterate every idea which might 


« canduce to ob my mind of peace ; I ſhould enden - 


% your 


: 


60 
66 
460 


Fc 
«c 


him, and ſhould, indeed, devote my whole time 


— 


your to reform as well as my huſband ; and if he 
would oblige me by ſuch a compliance to my will, 
I ſhould think I could do no lets than ſeek to amuſe 


and ſtudy to that purpoſe.” 
« You may think ] probe too deep: but is not 


your defire of retirement ſtronger, fince you have 
conceived the idea of the Baron's entertaining a 
penchant for Miſs Finch, than it has been hereio- 
fore !” | | | 
I fighe!—* Indeed you do probe very deep; 1 


and the pain you cauſe is exquiſite : but I know it 
is your friendly concern for me ; and it proves hoy 
needfui it is to apply ſome remedy tor the wound, 
the examination of which is ſo acute. Inflrut 
me, ovght I to wiſh him married? Should | be 
happier if he was ſo? And if he married Mil 
Finch, ſhould I not be as much expoſed to danger 
as at preſent, for his amiable qualities are more of 

the domeſtic kind ?” 
« | hardly know how to anſwer to theſe intertogs 
tories ; nor am I judge of the heart and inclinatl 
ons of the Baron; only thus much : if you haf 
ever had any cauſe to believe him impreſſcd with 
our idea, I cannot ſuppole it poſſible to Mil 
inch, or any other woman, to obliterate that 
idea. But, the heart of man is deceitful above al 
things. For the take of your intereſt, | wiſh dl 
William would adopt your plan, tho' I have nj 
doubts that his affairs are not in the power of 20 
economy to arrange ; and this conſideration urge 
me to enforce what I have before adviſed, that 
you do not ſurrender up any farther part of you 
jointure, as that may, too ſoon, be -your ſole ſup 
rt ; and I have ſeen a recent proof of wha! meal 


ſubterfuges ſome men are neceſſitated to fly to, 1 ceec 

order to extricate themſelves for a little time hu able 

the room fills; our converſation may be noticed; "a 
t 


and, in this age of N and licentiouſneſs, | 
eſcape cenſure we mult not ſtray within the limit 
| - « Qt 
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of impropriety. Your having been ſo long tte. d- 
„tete with any character will be obſerved. Adieu 
« therefore for the preſent—ſee, Miſs Finch is ap- 
« proaching,” I turned my eye towards the doot— 
the Sylph roſe—l did the ſame he preſſed my hand 
It on his quitting it z I caſt my eye round, but I ſaw 
'e him no more; 

a Miſs Finch by this time buſtled through the crowd, 
and aſked me where I had been, and whether I had 
ſeen the Baron, whom ſhe had diſpatched to ſeek af- 
1 ter me? 

The Baron then coming up, rallied me for hidin 
* myſelf from the party, and loſii'g a ſhare of merri- 


1d, ment which had been occafioned by rwo whimſical 
ut maſks making themſelves very ridiculous to entertain 
be the company. I aſſured them I had not quitted that 
lf place after I miſſed them in the great room; but, 
yer however, adding, that I had determined to wait 


of there till ſome of the party joined me, as | had not 
courage to venture a teur of the rooms by myſelf, 


which otherwiſe might have _ cauſed ſome ſuſpicion, 


but my eyes could no where fix on the object th 

were in ſearch of and therefore returned from their 
ſurvey diffatisfied I complained of fatigue, which 
was really true, for I had no pleaſmie in the hurry 
and Confuſion of the multitude, and it grew late. [ 
ſhall frighten you, Louiſa, by telling you the hour; 
but we did not go till twelve at night. I ſoon met 
with Sir William, and on my exprefliag an inclination 
to retite, to my great aſtoniſhment, inſtead of cen» 
luring, he commended my reſolution, and haſted to 
the door to procure my carriage When you pro- 
ceed. my dear Louiſa, you will wonder at my being 
able to pur ue, in ſo meth dical a manner, this little 
iced i narrative; but I have taken ſome time to let my 
6, 109 thoughts ſubſide, that I might not anticipate any cir- 
with cv of an event that may be productive ot very 
« of K terlouz 


ow he eſcaped my view I know not. 


To be ſure all this account was not ſtrictly true; but 
I was obliged to make ſome excuſe for my behaviour, 


They willingly accompanied me through every room,. 
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ferious cconſequence. Well then, pleaſed as I wiz 
with Sir William's ready compliance with my requeſt 
of returnin», ſuppoſe me ſeated in my chair, and giy. 
ing way to fowe hopes that he would yet fee his er. 
rors, At me method be pi ched on to relieve all, 
He was ready to hard me out of the chair, and led 
me up flairs into my dreſſing- room I had taken of 
my maſk, as it was very warm; he ſtill kept his on, 
and talked in the fame kind of voice he practiſed at 
the maſquetade He pai me moſt profute compli. 
ments on the beau'y of my dreſs, and throwing hit 
arms round my waitt, congratulated hin:felt on poſe 
ſefling ſuch an angel, at the ſame time kiſſing my face 
ard bulom with ſuch a ſtrange ki. d ot eagernels a 
made me ſuppoſe he was in oxicated; and, under that 
idea, being very deſirous of diſengaging myſelf from 
his RY ſtruggled to get away from him. Rt 
preſſegame to go to bed; and, in ſhort, his behaviour 
was unaccountable: at laſt, on my peiſiſting to intteat 
him to let me go, he blew our ore of the car dies, | 
then uſed all my force, and buiſt from him, and a 
that inſtant his maſk gave way; and in the dreſs of 

my huſband, (oh, Louita! judge, if you can, of uy 
terror) | beheid that villain Lord Biddulph. 
„ Curſe on my folly!” cried he, „that I could ud 
« reſtrain my raptures till had you ſecure.” 
Thou moſt inſolent of wretches !” faid I, throw 
ing the moſt contempruous l»oks at him, “ how dard 
- « you aſſume the Gdiefs of my huſband, to treat ut 
% with lu h indignity ?“ While 1 ipoke, Ira g the 
bell with ſonic violence. | 

He attempted to make ſome apology for his i; dit 
cretion, urging the force of his paſſion, the power d 
my chems, and ſuch ſtuff 3 

I itop; ed him ſhort, by telling him, the only apt 
Jogy I (h-u'd accept would be his inftantly quit 
the hohe, and 1ever inſulting me again with his pi 
ſerce With a molt malignant fneer on his count 
rance. he laid.“ | might indeed have tu; poſed ® 


cateſſes weie diſagteeable, when offered 3 
3 | 45 2 
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character of an huſband ; I had been more bleſt, at 
| « [eaſt better received, had I worn the dreſs of the 
. « Baron, All men, Lady Stanley, are not fo blind 

« as Sir William.“ I felt myſelf ready to expite with 
| confuſion and anger at his baſe infinuation. 
« Your hint,” ſaid I; is as void of truth as you 
i © are of honour ; I deſpiſe both equally ; but would 


K « adviſe you to be cautious how you dare traduce 
: « chatactets ſo oppoſite to your own.” 

0 By this time a ſervant came in; and the hateful 
* wretch walks d off, inſolently wiſhing me a good te- 


poſe, and, humming an Italian air, though it was vi- 
fible whit chagrin was painted on his face. Preſton 
came into the room, to aſſiſt me in undteſſi g ;—ſhe 
* is by no means a favourite of mine; and, as I was 

extremely fatigued and unable to fir "Ps did not 
chuſe to leave my door open till Sir William came 
home, nor did 1 care to truſt her with the key. I 
alked for Winifred. She told me, ſhe had been in 
bed ſome hours. Let her be called then,” ſail J. 
Can't I do what your ladyſhip wants?“ 

„% No; I chuſe to have Win fit with me « I 
« will attend your ladyſhip, if you pleate.” 

« It would give ine more pleature if you would 
« obev, than diſpute my orders” I was vexed ta 
the ſoul, and ſpoke with a peevithneſs unylual rv me. 
She went out of the room, muttering to herſelf I 
locked the door, terrified left that monſter had con- 
cealed himfelt form: where in the houſe ; nor would I 
open it till 1 beard Wia ſpeak. Foot gil! the got 
vp with all the chearfulneis in the world, anc fat by 
my bed fide till wo: ring, Sir William not returning 
the whole night My fatigue, and the pertuibation 
of mind I laboured under, together with the total 
deprivation of fleep, contributed to make me ex- 
remely ii], But how ſhall I defcribe to you, my dear 


t us 
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5 POL oviſa, the horror which the reflection of this adven- 
00 ure excired in me! 
- ö Though I had, by the mercy of heaven, eſcaped 


ee danger, yet the apprehenſion it left on wy mind 
a 8 * 
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is not to be told; and then the tacit aſperfion which 
the baſe wretch threw on my character, by daring w 
ſay, he had been more welcome under another ap- 

rance, ftruck ſo forcibly on my heart, that l 
thought I ſhould expire, from the fears of his traduc, 
ing my fame; for what might I not expect fiom ſuch 
a conſummate villain, who had ſo recently proved tg 
what enormous lengths he could go to accomplill hi 
purpoſes? The bleſſing of having fruſtrated his eyi 


deſign could hardly calm my terrors; I thought] | 
heard him each moment, and the agitation of my 
mind operated ſo violently on my frame, that ny } 
bed actually ſhook under me. Win ſuffered extrem ( 
ly from her fears of my being dangerouſly ill, ard 10 
wanted to have my leave to ſend for a phyſicia, I; 
but | too well knew it was not in the power of as WW 
gicine to adminiſter relief to my feelings; and, ate f. 
telling her I was much better, begged her not to q  - 
my room at any rate. : * 
About eleven I roſe, ſo weak and diſpirited, thif ha 
I could bardly ſupport myſelf, Soon after, I be n 
Sir William's voice; I had ſcarce ſtrength left e. 
ſpeak to him ; he looked pale ald forlorn, 1 
bad a conflict within myſelf, whether 1 ſhould tnf me 
the behaviour of Lord Biddulph to my huſband, A e 
the canſequences ſhould be fatal; but my ſpirits ven ol 
fo totally exhavited, that I could not articulate a (vn nd 
tence without tears. What is the matter, ]ult (w] 
„ with you,” faid he, taking my hand; you * 
« fatigued to death. What a poor rake you are | WF - 
« | have had ſomething more than fatigue to f 8 
® compoſe me,” anſwered I, ſobbing ; «+ andI tl viſt 
« J have ſome reproaches to make Jon, for not "xy 
tending me home as you promiſed, 92 
« Why Lord Biddulph promiſed to ſee you bor tung 
« ſaw him afterwards ; and he told me be left Les 
at your own houſe.” ſpeec 


Lord Biddulph!” ſaid J, with the moſt ſcorn 
air, © and did be tell you likewiſe of the inſolence 
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. @ his behaviour ? Perhaps he promiſed yon too, that 
@ « he would inſult me in my own houſe.” 

p. „Hey day, Julia! what's in the wind now? Lord 
b « Biddulph inſult you ! pray let me into the whole of 


CW this affair?” I then related the particulars of his 
1 impudent conduct, and what 1 conceived his defign 
1 to be. t gether with the repulſe I had given him. 

by Sir William ſeemed extremely chagrined ;. and ſaid, 
vi he ſhould talk in a ſerious manner on the occaſion to 
tl Lord Biddulph ; and, if his anſwers were not ſatis- 
0] factory, he ſhould lie under the neceſſity of callin 
4 him to account in the field. Tertified leſt death 
= ſhon!d be the conſequence of a quarrel between this 
1d infamous Lord and iny huſband, I conjured Sir Wil- 
1 liam not to take any notice of the affair, any other- 


* wiſe than to give up his acquaintance; a circum- 
iy ſtance much wiſhed for by me, as I have great rea- 
u ſon to believe, Sir William's paſſion for play was ex- 
cited by his intimacy with him ; and, perhaps, may 
have led him to all the enormities he has too readily, 
and too rapidly, plunged himſelf into. He made no 
ſcruple to aſſure me, that he ſhould find no difficult 

m relinquiſhing the acquaintance ; and joined wit 


reproof to a man of his caſt, On my part, i s te- 
ſolved my doors ſhall never grant him acceſs again; 
and, if Sir William ſhould entirely break with bim 
(which, after this atrocious behaviour, I think he 
muſt), F may be very happy that I have been the in- 
ſtrument, fince I have had ſuch an eſcape. 

But till, Louiſa, the inuendo of Lord Biddulph 
diturbs my peace. How fhall I quiet my apptehen- 
hons ? Docs he dare ſcrutinize my conduct, and har- 
bour ſuſpicions of my predilection for a certain unfor- 
tunate ? Baſe as is his ſoul, be cannot entertain an 


ſpeech of his has ſunk deep in my memory ; no time 
will efface it, When I have been ſtruggling too—yes, 
Louiſa, when [I haye been combating this fatal—But 
That am I doing? Why do I uſe thele interdicted ex- 

| pteſſions ? 


me, that a ſilent contempt would be the moſt cutting 


idea of the purity of a virtuous attachment! Ah! that 


| | 
| 
| 


* 
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br ? T have done. Alas! what is become of my, 
oaſtivg ? If I cannot preſcribe rules to a pen, which 

can, in one moment, throw into the fire; how ſhall 

] reſtrain the ſecret murmurings of my mind, whoſe 

thoughts I can with difficulty filerce, or even con- 

ttoul? Adieu! yours, more than ber own. 


JULIA STANLEY. 


— — 
— — 


Lr. 
To Miſs Gxenvi1LLs. 


A L AS! Loviſa, freſh difficulties ariſe every day; 
and every day I find an exertion of my ſpirits more 
neceſſary, and myſelf leſs able ro exert them. Sir 
William told me this morning, that he had Joſt frequent 
ſums to Lord Biddulph (it wounds my ſoul to write 
his deteſted name); and ſince it was prudent to give 
up the acquaintance, it became highly incumbent on 
him to ditcharge theſe play-debts, for which purpoſe 
he muſt have recourſe to me, and apprehended he 
ſhould find no difficulty, as I had exprefſed my wil 
of his breaking immedia:ely with his lordſhip. Thi 
was only the prelude to a propoſal of my reſignation 
of my marriage articles. My ready compliance will 
his former demands emboldened him to be urgent 
with me on this occaſion. At fiiſt, I made ſome ſcru- 
ples, alledging the neceſſity there was of keeping 
ſomething by us for a future day, as | had too mud 
reaſon to apprehend, that what I could call my owl 
woulu be all we ſhould have to ſupport us This te. 
monſtrance of mine, however juſt, threw Sir William 
into a violent tage; he paced about the room like ul 
madman ; ſwore that his difficulties proceeded from 


mg 
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my damned prudery; and that I ſhould extricate hiin, 
or abide by the conſequences, Ia ſhort, Lonifa, he 
appeared ia a light entirely new to me; I was al- 
molt perrified with terror, and abſolutely thought once 
he would beat me, for he came up to me with fuch 
herce looks, and ſeized me by the arm, which he ac- 
tually bruiſed with his graſp, and bade me, at my pe- 
ril, refuſe to ſurrender the writin's to him. Atter 
giving me a violent ſhake, he pufh-d me trom him 
with ſuch force that | fell down, unabie to ſupport 
my'elf from the trembl-ng with which my whole 
flame was poſſeiſ-d A. 

« Dntthink co practiſe any of the curſed arts of 
« your ſex up me ; dont pretend to thiow youre 
« ſelf into fits.“ 

„ I corn your impu-ation, Sir William,” ſaid J, 
half fainting and breathleſs, nor ſh4ll I make any 
« reſiſtance or oppoſition to your leaving ine a beg- 
© gar | have now reaſon to believe I ſhall not live 
% to want what you are determined to force from 


| © ine, as theſe violent methods will foon deprive me 


« of my exiſtence, even if you would withhold the 
« murderous knife“ 

« Come, none of your damned whining ; let me 
« have the papers; and let us not think apy more 
« about it“ He offered to raiſe me. I want not 
« your aſſiſtance,” ſaid J. Oh! you are ſulky, 
„are you? but I ſhall let you know, madam, theo 
«. airs will not do with me.” | had feated myſelf on 
a Chair, and leaned my elbow on a table, ſupporting 


my head with my hand; he ſnatched my hand away 


from my face, while he was making the laſt ſpeech. 
© What the devil! am I to wait all day for the pa- 
% pers? Where are the keys?” «++ Take them,” taid 
I, drawing them from my pocket; “ do what you 
« will, provided you leave me to myſelf,” „ Damaed 
„ fex!” cited he. Wives or miſtreſſes, by Hea- 
« ven! you are all alike” So ſaying, he went out 
of the room, and opening my bureau, poſſeſſed 
aalelf of the parchment ſo much defired by him. [ 

have 
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have not ſeen him ſince, and now it is paſt elrwes. 
What a fate is mine! However I hase no more to 
give up; fo he cannot ſto mat or thegten me again, 
 fince | am now a beggar as well as himſelf. I ſhall 
' *,4 fit up about an hour longer, and then | ſhall faſten m 
door for the night ; and | hope he will nor iuſiſt og 
my opening it for him. I make Win lie in alittle 
bed in a cloſet within my room. She is the only do- 
meitic | can place ihe leaſt confidence in. She ſees 
my eyes ied with weeping ; ſhe ſhed- tears, but aſky 
no queſtions Farewell, my deareſt Louiſa ; pity the 
ſuffe ings of thy tiſter, who feels every woe aug. 
—_—_ by the griet ſhe cauſes in your ſynipathiziug 
reaſt. 


Adieu 1 Adieu [ 
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LETTER XXXVI 


From the SYL?PH. 


1 FIND my admonitions have failed, and my Julia 
has relinquiſhed all her future dependance. Did you 
not promiſe an implicit obedience to my advice? How 
comes it then, that your huſband triumphs in havin 
the power of till viſiting the gaming-tables,. and bet- 
ting with the utmoſt eclat? Settlements as the late 
Lord Hardwicke uſed to ſay, are the fooliſheſt 
bonds in nature, ſince there never yet was a woman 
who might not be kiſſed or kicked out of it: which 
of thoſe methods Sir William has adopted, I know 
not ; but it is plain it was a ſucceſsful one. I pity 
you, my Julia; I grieve for you; and much fear, now 
Sir William has loſt all reſtraint, be will loſe the ap- 
pearance of it likewiſe What reſource will he pur. 
fue next? Be on your guard, my moſt amiable friend ;. 
my foreſight deceives me, or your danger is great. 
For when a man can once loſe his humanity, ſo far as 
to deprive his wife of the means of ſubſiſſing herſelf, 
I much, very much fear he will ſo effectually loſe his 
honour likewiſe, as to make a property of hers. May 
judge too ſeverely! May Sir William be an excep- 
tion to my rule! And oh! may you the faireſt work 
of Heaven, be equally its care! 
Adieu } 


" LET: 


| 
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LETTER XXXVII. 


To Tue SVL A. 


Aras! T look for comfort when J open my kind 
Sylph's letters; yet in this before me you only point 
out the ſhoal: and F#&kſands—but hold not out your 
ſuſtaining band, to guide me through the devious path, 
J have diſobeyed your beheſt ; but you know not how 
] have been urged, and my pained foul cannot ſupport 
the repetition. I will ever be implicit in my obe. 
ence to you, as far as / am concerned only ; as to this 
anti pane paint, yon would not have had me dils 

eyed my buſband, | am ſure Indeed I could do no 
other than I did It he ſhould make an ivie uſe of the 
Juins raiſed, I am not aniwerable for it; but if he 
had been driven to any fatal exigence through my te- 
fulal, my wrerchedneis would have been more exqui- 
ſite than it now is, which I think would have exceed 
ed what I could have ſupported. Something is in agi. 
tation now; but what | am totally a ſtranger to. | 
have juit heard from one of my ſervants, that Mr. 
Stanley, an uncle of Sir William's, is expected in 
town, Would to Heaven he may have the will and 
power to extricate us! but I hear he is of a molt mo- 
roſe temper, and was ncvei on good terms with his ne- 
phew. The dangers you hint at, I hope, and pray 
without ceaſing to Heaven, to be delivered from Oh! 
that Sir William would permit me to return to n 
dear father and filter ! in their kind embraces I ſhould 
Joſe the remembrance of the tempeſt: I have under- 
gone; like the poor ſhipwrecked mariner, | thou d 
hail the friendly port, and never, never truſt the de- 
cei:tul ocean moe. But ah! how fruitleſs this wiſh! 


Here am I doomed to ſtay, a wretch undone. 
Adieu! 


LE I. 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 


To Miſs GRENVILLE. 


T H E Raron called here this morning. Don't be 
angry with me, my deareſt Louiſa, for mentronin2 his 
name, this indeed will be the laſt time Never more 
will thy fitter behold him. He i- gone; yes, Louiſa, 
] ſhall never ſee him again. Bit will his looks, his 
ſighs, and tears be forgotten? Oh! never, never! He 
came to bid ine adieu. Could | hut leave you hap- 
„ py,” he cried in ſcarce articulate accents—“ Was 
« but bleſt with the remote hope of your having your 
„ merit rewarded in this world, I fhould quit you 
„wich leſs regret and anguiſh, Oh! Lady Stanley ! 
© belt of women! ] mean not to lay ciaim to your 
« gratitude ; tar be ſuch an idea from my ſoul ! but 
for your ſake I leave the kingdom For mine!” 
I exclaimed, claſping my hands wildly together hardly 
knowing what I faid or did, What! leave me! 
Leave the kingdom for my fake! Oh! my God! 
* what advantage can acciue to me by pros Fare 
could not proceed; my voice failed me, ang I te- 
mained the petrified ſtatue of deſpair “ Lady Stan- 
* ley,” (aid he with an aſſumed ca!mneſs, „be com- 
„ Poled, and hear me. In an age like this, where 
the examples of vice ate ſo many and fo pravalent, 
though a woman is chaſte as the ificle that hangs 
on Dian's temple, ftill ſhe will be ſuſpected; and 

was the ſun never to look upon be, yet ſhe would 
be tainted by the envenamed breath of fhinger Lady 
* Anne Parker has dared in a public company to fay, 
„that the moſt virtuous and lovely of hei ſex wilt 
« ſpeedily find conſolation for the infidelity of her 
« h»ſband, by making repriſals; he: ma'evolence has 
* farther induced her to point hes finger to one, who 
| % advtes 
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* adores all the vittues with which Heaven firſt e 
*« dued woman in your form. A voluntary baniſ- 
ment on my fide may wipe off this tranſient eclipſe 
of the faireſt and moſt amiable charaQer in the 
« world, and the beauties of it ſhine forth with great- 


ser luſtre, like the diamond, which can only be (ul. 


« lied by the breath, and which evaporates in an in- 
« ſtant, and beams with freſh brilliancy. I would 
% not wiſh you to look into my heart,” added he 
with a ſoftened voice, ** left your compaſſion might 
« affect you too much; yet you know not, you ne- 
& ver can know, what I have ſuffered, and muſt fog 
« eyer ſuffer. | 


« Condemn'd, alas I whole ages to deplore, 
« And image charms I muſt behold no more.“ 


1 ſat motionleſs during his ſpeech; but finding him 
filent, and, I believe, from his emotions, unable to 
proceed. Behold,” cried JI, “ with what a compoſed 
«« reſignation I ſubmit to my fate. I hoped I. had been 
© too inconfiderable- to have excited the tongue of 
* ſlander, or fix its ſting in my boſom. But may 
% you, my friend, regain your peace and happineſs in 
« your native country !” | 

« My native country !” exclaimed he, What i 
« my native country, what the whole globe itſelf, to 
* that ſpot which contains all? But I will ſay no more. 
J dare not truſt myſelf, Imuſt not. O Julia! for 
« give me! Adieu, for ever!” | had no voice to de- 
tain him; I ſuffered him to quit the room, and my 
eyes loſt ſight of him—tor ever! 

I remained with my eyes ſtupidly fixed on the door, 
Oh, Lovifa, dare I tell you? my ſoul ſeemed to follow 
him; and all my tufferings have been trivial to this. 
To be eſteemed by him, to be worthy his regard, and 
read his approba'ton in his ſpeaking eyes; this was 
my ſupport, this ſuſtained me, nor ſuffered ny feet to 
ſtrike againſt a (tr ne-in this disfigured path ei deſtruc- 
gion, was wy. polar ſtar, But he is gone, and 

knows 
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knows not how much I loved him. I knew it not 
myſelf ; elſe how could f premiſe never to ſpeak, ne- 
yer to think of him again? But whence theſe wild ex- 


preſſions? Oh f pardon the effufions of phrenetic fan- 
ey. I know not what 1 have ſaid. I am loſt, loft! 


J. 8, 


LETTER XXXIX. 
To Colonel Mox TAG Ur. 


Concratorare me, my dear Jack, on hays 
ing beat the Baron out of the pit. He is off, my boy 
and now I may play a ſafer game; for between our- 
ſelves, I have as much inclination to ſleep ima whole 
ſkin, as ſomebody elfe you and I know of, I have 
really been more ſucceſsful than I could: have flattered 
myſelf 1 ſhould be; but the devil ſtill ſtands 
friend, which is but grateful to be ſure, as the devil is 
in it if one good turn does not deſerve another z. and I 
have helped his ſable divinity to many a good jobb in 
my day. The ſummit of my wiſhes was to-remove 
this troubleſome fellow; but he has taken himſelf 
clean out of the kingdom, leſt the fame of his Dul- 
cinea ſhould ſuffer in the Morning Po He, if any 
man could, would not ſeruple drubbing that Hydra of 
ſcandal ; but then rhe ſtain would till remain where 
the blot had been made. I think you will be glad 
that he is puniſhed at any rate for his impertinent in- 
terference in your late atfair with the recruit's ſweet- 
heart. Theſe delicate minds are ever contriving their 
own miſery ;. and, from their exquiſite ſenſibility, find 
out the niethod of refining on torture. Thus, in a fit 
of heroics, he has banithed bimſelt from the only wo- 
Way 
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man he loves; and who in a ſhort time, unleſs 
ammunition fails, or my mine ſprings too ſoon, he 
might have a chance of being happy with, was he 
cal in mortal mould. But l take it, he is one of that 
fort which Madam Sevigné calls ** a puimkin fried in 
* ſnow,” or engendered between a Lapland failor and 
a mermaid on the icy plains of Greenland. Even 
the charms of Julia can bur ju't warm him. He 
does not burn like me The conſuming. fire of Zing 
riots not in his veins, or he would have loſt all confi. 
deration, bur that of the completion of his wiſhes, 
Mine have become ten times more eager from the te- 
ſiſtance I have met with Fool that | was! not to be 
able to keep a rein over my tranſports, till I had ex- 
tinguiſhed the lights! but to fee her betore me, my 
pulſe beating with tumultuous paſſion, and my villai- 
nous fancy anticipating the temp:ig ſcene, all con- 
ſpiced to give ſuch ſpuit to my cateſſes, as ill-fuired 
with the character I aſſumed of an indifferent huſ- 
band. Like Caliſta of old, ſhe ſoon diſcovered the 
God under the ſemblance of Diana. Heavens ! how 
ſhe fired up, and like the leopard, appeared more 
beauteous when beightened by anger ? But in vain,” 
my pretty rrembler, in vain you ſtruggle in the toils; 
thy price is paid, and thou wilt ſoon be nine: Stanley 
has loſt every thing to nie but his property in his 
wite's perion ; and though perhaps he may make a 
few wry faces, he mult digeſt that bitter pill. tie 
has obliged her to give up all her jointure, 1o ſhe has 
now no dependance. What a fool he is! but he has 
ever been ſo; the moſt palpabie cheat paſfes on him; 
and though he is nio1a ly certain, that ro play and !0 
boſe is one and the ſame thing yet nothing can cure 
his cuifed itch of ganing Notwithſtanding all the 
re monſtrances I have wade, and the diſſuaſrves I have 
daily uſed, be is bent upon his own deſtruQtion z and, 
ſince that is plainly the caie, why may not I, and a 
few cleve fellows like myſelf, take advantage of his 


egregious folly ? 
I; 


1 


are a+. 
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It was but yeſterday I met him. ** Tam moſt con- 
«© ſumedly in the flat key, Biddulph,” ſaid he; I 
« know not what to do with myſelf, For God s lake! 
« Jet us have a little touch at billiards, picquet, or 
« ſomething, to drive the devil melancholy out of my 
« citadel (touching his boſom), for, by my ſoul, I be- 
« lieve I ſhall make away with myſelf, if left to my 
« own agreeable meditations.” As uſual, I adviſed 
him to reflect how much luck had run _—_— him, 
and begged him to be cautious ; that I poſitively had 
no pleature in playing with one who never turned a 
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de: ftood billi:rds well enough to be my conqueror. 
« What the devil l“ cried he, „you think ine a no- 
« yicez come, come, I will convince you io your ſor- 
« row, | know ſomething of the game; I'll bet you 
« five hunared, Biddulph, that I, pocket your ball 
; 4% in five minutes.“ | 

« You can't beat me,” ſaid I, „and I will give 
« you three ” | 

« Þ} be damned if I accept three; no, no, Tet us 
« play on the ſquare.” So to it we went; and as 
»uſual it ended. {he more he loſes, the more impe- 
tuous and eager he is to play. 
There wi be a confourded buſtle ſoon ; his uncle, 
old Stanley, is coming up to town | In diipagg of 
his wife's jointure, pait of which was connecte , with 
an eſtate ot Squaretoes, the aft.ir has conlequentiy 
reached his ears, and he is all tu y upon the occaſion, 
I believe there has been a little chicanery practiſed he- 
tween Sir William and his Lawyer, which will prove 
but an ugly buſineſs. However, thanks to my fore- 
fight in theſe matters, I am out of the icrape ; but I 
can ſee the Baronet is curſedly' off the hooks from the 
idea of its tranipiring, and had rather f.e the Devil 
than the Don. He has burnt his fingers, and ſmar ts 
till he roars again. Adieu! dear Jack 

Remember thy old friend, 
BIDDULPH, 


LET. 
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we; that I ſtould look out for ſome one who un- 
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LETTER XI. 


To Miſs GR ENVYVILII. 


My ſtorm of grief is now a little appeaſed; and l 
think I ought to apologize to my deareſt Louiſa, for 
making her ſo free a participator of my phrenzy ; yet 
E doubt not of your forgiveneſs on this, as well as many 
occaſions, refleQting with the livelieſt gratitude on the 
extreme tenderneſs you haye ever ſhewn me. 

The morning after F had written that incoherent let- 
ter to you, Miſs Finch paid me a viſit. She took no 
notice of the dejeftion of my countenance, which I 
am convinced was but too viſible ; but, putting on a 
chearful air, though I thought ſhe too looked me. 
lancholy when ſhe firſt came in, I come to tell 
you, my dear Lady Stanley,“ ſaid ſhe, that you 
6 muſt go to Lady D—'s route this evening; you know 
66 2 are engaged, and I deſign you for my chaperon.” 
« Excuſe me, my dear,“ returned I, « I cannot think 
of going thither, and was juſt going to ſend a cad 
to that purpoſe.” 6&5 


« Lady Stanley,” ſhe replied, „you muſt go in" 


% deed. I have a very particular reaſon for urgio 
« you to make your appearance there.“ And 
6 wa as particular a reaſon,” ſaid I turning away 
my head to conceal a tear that would unbidden ſtart 
in my eye, to prevent my going there or any where 
6« elle at preſent.” 

Her eyes were moiſtened ; when taking my 
hand in hers, and looking up in mv face with 
the utmoſt friendlineſs, *+* My amiable Lady Stan- 


« ley, it grieves my ſoul, to think any of the 


&« licentious wretches in this town ſhould dare aſ- 
« perſe ſuch excellence as yours; but that infamous 
« creature, Lady Anne, faid laſt night in the coffee- 


toom at the opera, that ſhe had heard Lady Stanley 
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® took to heart (waz ber expreſſion) the re of 
« Baron Tonhauſen ; and that ſhe and Miſs Finch 
« had quarrelled about their gallant, Believe me, I 
„could ſooner have loſt the power of ſpeech, than 
have communicated ſo ditagteeable a piece of in- 
« telligence to you, but that I think it highly incum- 
„bent on you, by appearing with chearfulneſs in 
« public with me, to fruſtrate the malevolence of that 
« ſpightful woman as much as we both can.“ 

« What have I done to that vile woman ?“ ſaid I, 
giving a looſe to my tears; ln what have I injured 
her, that ſhe ſhould thus ſeek to blacken my fame?” 

« Dared to be virtuous, while the is infamous,” 
anſwered Miſs Finch; but, however, my dear Lady 
« Stanley, you perceive the neceſſiiy of contradicing 
her aſſertion of our having quarrelled on any ac- 
« count; and nothing can o Gear do it as our 
« appearing together in its.“ 

* Ig I, «+ on entirely. I have 
© no wiſh to wear the ſemblance of pl ure, while 
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* my heart is bowed down with woe. 


But we muſt do diſagreeable things ſometimes to 
« keep up appearances, That vile woman, as you 
« juſtly call her, would be happy to bave it in her 
« power to ſpread her calumny; we may in 
« prevent, it: beſides, I promited the Baron I would 
« not let you fit moping at home, but draw you out 
« into company, at the ſame time [bi you as much 
„of mine as I could, and as I and agreeable to 
6 you,” | 

I beg you to be aſſured, my dear, that the com- 
% pany of no one can be more ſo than yours. And, 

* as I have no doubts of your ſincere wiſh for m 
« welfare, I wil] readily ſubmit myſelf to your dif- 
« cretion. But how ſhall I be able to confront that 
infamous Lady Anne, who will moſt probably be 
« there?” „Never mind her; let conſcious merit 
« (ſupport you. Reflect on your own worth, nor gaſt 
* one thought on ſuch a wretch. 1 will dine with you; 
and in the evening we will prepare for this N , 

made 
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made no enquiry why the Baron recommended 
me fo ſtrongly to Mif. Finch. I thought ſuch enqui. 
ry might lead us farther than was pruden? ; beſides, | 
knew Miſ Finch had a tendre for him, ard therefore, 
through the con:fe of the day, | never men ioned his 
name. Miſs F.nch was equally del cate as myſelf; 
our diſcourſe then naturally fell on indifferent ſuhjects; 
ani found I grew towards the evening much more 
compoled than I had heen for ſome time. The parry 
was large; but, to avoid converfation as m Ch as poſ. 
fible, 1 fat down to a quadiille table with Mils Finch; 
and, encuuraged by her looks and ſuvies, which | 
believe the good girl forced into her countenance to 
give me ſpirits, | got through the evening toleralty 
well. The next morning, [ walked with my friend 
into the Park, I never dine out, as I would with al. 
ways to be at home at meal times, leſt Sir William 
ſhould chuſe to give me his company, but that is very 
ſeldom rhe cafe ; and as to the eveniog+, I never ſee 
him, as he does not come home till three or four in 
the morning, and often ſtays out the whole night, 
We have of couiſe ſeparate apartments. Adieu, uy 
beloved! Would to God I could fly into your army, 


and there forget wy ſorrows! 


Yours, moſt affeRionately, 
I] % 


L E T. 


n 
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LETTER XII. 
To Lord BIip puren. 


F OR Heaven's ſake, my dear Lord, let me fee 
you inſtantly ; or on ſecond thoughts (though I am 
too much perplexed to be able to arrange them pro- 
perly) | will lay before you the curſed difhculties with 
which I am ſurrounded, and then ] ſhall beg the fa- 
your of you to go to Sir George Brudenel, and fee 
what you can do with him. Sure the devil owes me 
ſome heavy grudge ; every thing goes againſt me. 
Old Stanley has rubbed through a damned ht of the 
gout Oh! that I could kill him with a wiſh! I 
then ſhould be a free man again. 

You ſce I make no ſc:uple of applying to you, re- 
lring fi mly on your profeſſions of friendſhip z- and 


aſſure yourſelf I ſhall be moſt happy in ſubſcribing to 


any terns that you may propoſe for your own ſecuri- 
ty; for fourteen thouſand fix hundred pounds | muſt 
have by Friday, if I pawn my ſoul twenty times for 
the ſum If you don't aſſit me, I have but one 
other method (you underitand me), though I ſhould 
be unwilling to be driven to ſuch a procedure. But I 


am (except my hopes in you) all deſpair, 
Adieu l 
W. STANLEY, 


LE x. 
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LETTER XLII. 


Encloſed in the foregoing. 
To Sir William 81411 v. 
812, 


1 AM extremely concerned, and as equally fun 
prized, to find by my lawyer, that the Pemberton eſ- 
tate was not yours to diſpoſe of. He tells me it is, 
after the death of your wife, the ſole property of your 
uncle ; Mr. Dawſon (who is Mr. Stanley's lawyer) hav- 
ing clearly proved it to him by the deeds, which he 
ſwears he is poſſeſſed of How then, Sir William, am 
I to reconcile this intelligence with the tranſaction 
between us? I have paid into your hands the ſum of 
| fourteen thouſand fix hundred pounds; and (I am ſot- 
ry to write ſo harſhly) have received a torged deed of 
conveyance. Mr. Dawſon has aſſured Stevens, ny 
lawyer, that bis client never ſigned that conveyance, 
I ſhould be very unwilling to bring you, or any gen- 
tleman, into fuch a dilemma ; but you may ſuppole 
I ſhould be as ſorry to loſe ſuch a ſum for nothing; 
nor, indeed, could I conſent to injure my heirs by ſuch 
A 8 I hope it will ſuit you to replace the 
above ſum in the hands of my banker, and I will not 
heſitate to conceal the writings now in my poſleſſivn ; 
but the money muſt be wy by Friday. next, You 
will reflect on this maturely, as you muſt know in 
what a predicament you at preſent ſtand, and what 
muſt be the conſequence of fuch an affair coming un- 

dgr the cognizance of the law. 

I remain, Sir, 
Your humble fervant, 

GEORGE BRUDENEL 


LET: 
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LETTER XIII. 
To Miſs Gxnenvilueet. 


1 WRITE to you, my deareſt Louiſa, under the. 
greateſt agitation of ſpirits; and know no other me- 
thod of quieting them, than communicating my griefs 
to you. But alas! how can you 3 the evils of 
which I complain ? ar how ſhall I deſcribe them to 
you? How many times I have repeated, how bard 
is my fate ! Yes, Louiſa! and | muſt ſtill repeat the 
ſame. In ſhort, what have I to truſt to? I fee no- 
thing before me but the effects of deep deſpair, I 
tremble at every ſound, and every footitep ſeems to 
be the harbinger of ſome diſaſter. 
Sir William breakfaſted with me this morning, the 
fickt time theſe three weeks I believe; a letter way 
drought him. He changed countenance on the peru- 
ſal of it; and, ſtarting up, traverſed the room in great 
diſorder. Any ill news, Sir William?” I aſked. 
He heeded me not, but rang the hell with violence. 
„Get the chariot ready directly -No, give me my 
« hat and ſword.” Before they could be brought, he 
again Changed his mind. He would then write a note. 
H: took the ſtand ſh, olded fome paper, wrote, 
blotted, and tore many ſheets, bit his lips, ftruck his 
forehead, and ated a thouſand extravagances. I 
could contain myſelf no longer. Whatever may be 
che conſequence of your anger, Sir William,” ſaid I, 
« [ ,quft inütt vn knowing what ſudden turn of af- 
« fairs has occaſioned this preſent viſtreſs, For Hea- 
« ven's ſake | do not refute to communicate yous- 
« trouble, I cannot ſupport the agony your agitation 
© has thrown me into.“ 
LAad you would be leſs able to ſupport it, vers 
4 ] to communicate it.“ 
If you have any pity far me,” cried I, rifing, and 
Laing up to bim, © 1 conjure you by that pity ro dif- 
| „ clo(p 
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« cloſe the cauſe of your diſorder. Were I certain of L 
„ being unable to bear the ſhock, yet I would meet 
« it with calmneſs, rather than be thus kept in the 0 
% moſt dreadtul ſuſpenſe.“ c 
% Suffice it then,” cried he, throwing out his arm, 0 
4% am ruined for ever“ 
« R ined!” I repeated with a faint voice. « 
% Yes!” he anſwered, ſtarting on his feet, and mut. « 
tering curſes between his teeth. Then, after.a tearfu] n 
pauſe, ** There is but one way, but one way to eſcape - 
« this impending evil.” | * 
© Oh!” cried I. may you fall on the right way! 0 
« but, perhaps, things may not be fo bad as you ap- 8 
« ptehend; you know l have valuable jewels; let me 
« fe:ch them for you; the ſale of them will produce v 
« a great deal of money.” ; n 
« Jewels! O Goo! they are gone, you have 10 t 
« jewels,” ” 
« Indeed, my dear Sir M il ĩam,“ I replied, ſhocked * 
to death at ſceing he deplorable way he was in; and i 
fearing, from his ſaying they wer. gore, that his head 8 
Was huit—"* Indeed. my Cear Sir William, I have = 
« them in my own cabinet.“ and immediately fetch» . 
ed them to him. He ſnatched them out of my hand, M 
and, d-ſhirg them on the floor. Why do you bring h: 
« me theſe dau ned baubles ; your diamonds are gone ſi 
« theſe are only paſte.“ * 
« What do you mean?” I cried, al aſtoniſhment, Fa 
„am fure they ate luch as I rece'vid them from fo 
60 vou. nc 
« I know it very well ; but I fold them when you be 
% thought them new- ſe ; aud nuw au wore puſhed wh} 
„„ than ever.” 3 


« They were yours, Sir Wiiliam.” faid I ſtifl ng 
my reſentment, a I thought he was now lufficienth 
puniſbed. vou had theretore a right to ditpote cf 
them u hene ver you choſe; anc, had you mice vie 
„e the cor ficante of vour inter tion, | ſhe ud vor he 
ce opp* fed it ; | am only toy you ſhould have bees 


S io viſticfſcd as to have yiclucd io iuch a * 
0 
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of « for tho? my cor fidence in you, and my ignorance in 
et „ jewels, might prevent a knowing them to be 
cou terteits, yet, no doubt, every body who has 
« ſeen me in them muſt have diſcovered then fallacy, 
„Hi cortemptible then have you made us appear!“ 
« Oh! fr God's fake, let nie hear no more about 
« them ; let them all. go to the devil ; I have things 
. « of more conſequence to attend to” Ar this mo- 
ul went a Mr. Bro: kſbrnk was annou: cd, ** By hea- 
e « yen,” cried Si Wiiliam, „we ae all undone ! 
« Brookſbank ! blown to the devil! Lady Stanley, vou 


* 


1 may retire to your own too; | have fome bufireſs 
” % of a private nature with this gentleman.” | 

e ] obeyed, ſea ing my huſb ind wi h thi- gentleman, 
e whom | think the worſt looking fellow I ever ſaw in 


my life, and retired o my own apar ment to give vent 
0 to the ſorrow vl ich flowed in o every fide. ** Oh! 
„good. God !” I cried, burſting into floods of rears, 
« what a Change eighteen months has made! A pi ince- 
« ly fortune cifſipated, and a man of honour, at leaſt 
one who appcaied as uch, reduced to the poor ſub- 
« terfuge of ſtraling his wit-'s jewels, to pay gaming 
« debts, and ſupport kent miſtteſſes!“ Thete were 
my fad and ſolitary refl-Qions What a wre*ched 
hand has he mace of it! and how deplorable is my 
firuatton! Alas! to what reſource can he next fly 
What is to become of us! | have ro claim to any 
farther bounty from my own family; hike the prodigal 
fon, | bave received my portion ; and although I have 
not been the iquandeter, yet it is all gone, 4 d may 
be reduced to feed on the huſks of acorns ; at leaft, I 
am fure | eat bitter herbs Surely, I] am viſited with 
thele calamities for the fins ot my granutataer ! May 
-7 they ſoon be expiated 1 


of * 0 9 e * 

ne | 

5 Tbat wretched! Lord Biddulph has been here, and, 
* aſtet ſome convertation, he has taken Sir William out 


75 in his Chariot. Thank hraven, 4 faw him not ; but 
of | | Win 
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Win brought me this intelligence, I would fend fy 
Miſs Finch, to afford me a little conſolation ; but fhe 
is confined at home by a feveriſh complaint, I cannot 


— 


think of 
literally 


going out while things ate in this ſtate ; ſo! 
eem a priſoner in my own huuſe. Ohl thy 
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J bad never, never ſeen it! Adieu! Adieu! 


1 Acquainted you, ſome ti 
fairs being quite derang?, and that he had praftiſed 
an unſucceſsful man@euwre on Brudenel. 
piece of buſineſs he has made of it, and his worſhyy 
ſtands a fair chance of ſwinging for forgery, unleſs| 
contribute my aſſiſtance to extricate him, by enabling 
him. to replace the money. As to raiſing any in the 
ordinary way, it is not in his power, as all his eſtate 
on old Stanley, he (Sir Willian:) having no 


are ſer 


children ; and he is inexorable 
thing to be ſaid in the old fellow's favour too; he ha 
advanced thouſand after thouſand, till he is tied oul, 
for giving him money is really only throwing water it 


to a ſieve, 


In conſequence of a haſty letter written by the Bu 
ronet, begging me to uſe all my intereſt with B udeneſ 
I thought it the better way to wait on Stanley myſclh 
and talk the «ffair over with him, and, as he had pro 
miſed to ſubſcribe to any terns for my ſecurity, t0 
make theſe terws moſt pleaſing to myſelf. Beſides, | 
confeſs, | was unwilling to meet Sir George about 
ſuch a black piece of buſineſs. not chuſing like wiie t0 
ſubje& myielf to the cenſutes of that puritanic mot. 
tal. — ow 8 
found Sir William under the greateſt diiorger of ſpirits 

* Raul al 
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To Col. MoxTacus. 
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There may be ſome- 


play. | 
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Brookſbank was with him; that fellow carries his 
conſcience in his face; he is the portrait of villainy 
and turpitude. For God's ſake! my lord,” cried” 
Sir Wilkam (this you know being his uſual excla- 
mation), „what is to be done in this curſed affair ? 
« All. my hopes are fixed on the aſſiſtance you have 
« promifed me.” 4 21 

« Why, faith, Sir William,” I anſwered, < it is as 
« you ſay, a moſt curſed unlucky affair. I think 
« Brookſbank has not acted with his accuſtomed cau- 
« tion, As to what aſſiſtance I can afford you, you 
« may firmly rely on, but I had a conſounded tumble 
« laſt night after you left us; by the bye, you was 
« out of luck in abſenting yourſelf; there was a great 
« deal done; 1 loſt upwards of ſeventeen thouſandts 
« the young Cub in leſs than an hour, and nine to the 
« Count; ſo that I am a litile out of elbows, which 
happens very unfortunate at this critical time.” 

« Then I am rvined for ever !” © No, no, not ſo 
« bad neither, I dare ſay. What ſay you to Lady 
„ Stanley's diamonds, they are valuable.” | 

O Chriſt ! they are gone long ago. I told her, 1 
* thought they wanted new-ſetting, and ſupplied her 
« with paſte, which the knew nothing of till this 
„morning that ſhe offered them to me.” (All this 1 
knew very well, for D—— the jeweller told me fo, 
but 1 did not chuſe to inform his worſhip ſo much.) 
*« You have a large quantity of plate.“ * All melted,” 
« my Lord, but one ſervice, and that J have-bar- 
« rowed money on.” Well, I have ſomething more” 
« to offer; but, if you pleaſe, we will diſmiſs Mr. 
«* Brookſbank. I dare ſay he has other  buſinefs.” 
He took the hiot, and left us to ourſelves. 

When we were 2lone, I drew my chaircloſe to him; 
he was leaning his head on his hand, which reſted on 
the table, in a moſt inelancholy poſture, + Stanley,“ 
ſaid 1, „ what I am now going to fay is « matter en- 
* tirely between ourſelves. You are no ſtranger 10 
the paſſion I have long entertained for your wife, 


and from your a 27 reſentment for what I 


« termed 
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© termed a holte on the night of the maſquerade [ 


| | 2 have reaſon to believe, you will not be mörtallj 


©. offended-at this my open avowal of my attachment. 


AE me (for ke changed his poſition, and-ſeem- 


going to ſ : | adore Lady Stanley z. I have 
— el her of the violence of my flame, 


46 « bug þ have ever met with the utmoſt coldneis on her 
« ſide; let me, however, bave your permiſſion, 


1 will yet inſure myſelf ſucceſs.” + What Biddulph! 


% conſent to m Rate diſhonour ! What do you take 


„% me for?“ ++ What do I take you for?” cried I, 


with a ſmile, in which I infuſed a proper degree of 


— „What will Sir George Brudenel take 


= for, you mean,” *« Curſes, everlaſting curſes,” 
ſt me for my damned love of play! that has been 


% my bane.” And J offer you your cure.” 
The remedy is worſe than the diſeaſe.” 


„„ Then ſubmit to the diſeaſe, and ſink under it. 


„ Sir William, your humble ſervant,” cried I, rifng 
as if to go. 

«« Biddulph, my dear Biddulph,” cried be, catching 
my hand, and graſping 1 it with dying energy, what 
«© are yon about to do? You ſurely will not leave me 
jo this damned - exigency ? Think of my fitvarion! 
J I have parted with every means of raiſing more mo- 

, and eternal jofamy will be the conſequence of 

««_this laſt curſed ſubterfuge of mine tranſpiring. Oh, 

„% my God! how ſunk am T1! And will -you nor hold 
« out your friendly arm ?” 

I have already offered you propoſals,” I replied 


with an affected coldneſs, « which you do not think 


6 _ to accede to.” | 
« Would you conſign me to everlaſting perdition * 
Will you make no facrihce to ext icate N 1 


% Yes ; my life.“ 

«What, at Tyburn ?” 

« Dam—n on the thought! 0 Oh! Riadulph, are 
« there no other means ? Refled the honour of mp 
« injured wife!” „ Will not chat ſuffer by yout 


8 nn an ignominious death ?” 1 
16 l 
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„ Ah! why do you thus ſtretch my heart. ſtrings? 
4 julia is . deſerves a better fate 1 * 
« ſhe has met with in me. What a wretch muſt that 
« man be, who will conſign his wife to infamy ! No; 
« ſunk, loſt, and Tuined as I am, I cannot yield to ſuch 
« baſeneſs ; I ſhould be doubly damned.” ria 
« You know your own conſcience beſt, and how 
« much it will bear; I did not uſe to think you ſo 
+ ſcrupulous ; what I offer is ax much for your ad- 
„vantage as my Own nay, faith, for your advantage 
« ſolely, as J may have a very good chance of ſuc- 
« ceeding with her bye and bye, when you can reap 
no benefit from it. All I aſk of you js, your per- 
« miſſion to give you an opportunity of ſuing for a 
« divorce Lay your damages as high as you pleaſe, 
„ will agree to any thing; and, as an earneſt, will 
« raiſe this ſum which OW you ſo much; I am 
« not tied down as you are; | can mort any part 
« of my eſtate. What do you ſay ? Win you ſign 
« 2 r, making over all right and tile to your 
« wife in my favour? There is no time to be Joſt, I 1 
« can aſſure you. Your uncle _— lawyer has 
« been with Brudenel ; you know What hopes you 
« have from that quarter; for the ſooner you are out 
« of the way, the better for the next heir.“ | 
You never ſaw a poor devil fo diſtreſſed and agitat - 
ed as Stanly was; he ſhook. like one under a fit of 
the tertian ague. I uſed every argument I could meter 
up, and conjured all the horrible ideas which were like- 


ly to terrify a man ot his caſt ; threatened, ſoothed,  - 


ſneeted: in ſhort, I at laſt gained my point, and he 
ſigned a commiſſion for his own cuckoldom z which 
that I may be able to atchieve ſoon, dear Venus grant! 
I took him with me to conſult with our broker about 
raifing the money. ln the evening I intend my viſit 
to the lovely Julia, Oh! that 1 may be endued with 
ſufficient eloquence to ſoften her gentle heart, and tune 
it to the ſweeieſt notes of love! But ſhe is virtuous, 
as Stanley ſays ; that ſhe is moſt truly; yet who 
knows how far reſentment againſt her brutal huſband 

25 L 3 | way 
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may induce+her to go? If ever woman had provoca- 

tion, ſhe certainly has. O that ſhe may be inclined 

to revenge herſelf on him for his baſeneſs to her i and 

that 1 may be the happy igſtrument of effeQiog it?! 
Gods! what a thought is there!” 

1 Adieu! 


* BI DDUL TN. 


* 


— — — —  ——— 6 
LETTER XLV. | 


To Miſs G. AEZ XVII ILE. | 


Fa - 


O H! my Louiſa, what will now: become of your 
wretched. ſiſter ? Surely the wide world contains not 
fo forlorn a wretch, who has not been guilty of any 
crime ! but let me not keep you in ſuſpence. In the 
afternoon of the day I wrote laſt (I told you Mfſs 
Finch was ill )—Oh! good God! I know not what J 
write, I thought I would go and ſee Ler for an hour 
ot two. I ordered the coach, and was juſt-fteppin 
into it, when an ill - looking man (Lord bleſs me! - 
have ſeen none elſe lately) laid hold of my arm, ſay- 
ing. Madam, you mult not 7 into that carriage.” 

« What do you mean?“ I aſked with a voice of 
terror, thinking.he wasa madman. | 

« Nothing, my lady? he anſwered, “ but an exe- 


4 cution on Sir William.” 


% An execution - Oh, heavens! what execution ;” 
J was breathleſs, and juſt fainting. 

„They are bailiffs, my lady,” ſaid one of our ſer- 
vants: my maſter is -arreſted for debt, and - theſe 
* men will ſeize every thing in the houſe: but you 
« need not be terrified, . your ladyſhip is ſafe, they 
* cannot touch you.“ | 

I ran back into the houſe. with the utmoſt precipi- 


tation; all the ſervants ſeemed in commotion. I ſaw 
| Preſton; 
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Preſton; ſhe was runding up ſtairs with a bundle in 
her hand. Preſton, ſaid I, (What are you about?“ 
Oh!] the bailiffs, the bailiffs, my lady!” 

„They won't hurt you; I want you here.“ | 

can't come, indeed, my lady, till I have diſ- 
« poſed of theſe things ; Imuſt throw them out of 
« the window, or the bailiffs will ſeize them.” 62 
I could not get a ſervant near me but my faithful 
Win, who: hung weeping round me; as for myſelf, 1 
was too much agitated to ſhed a tear, or appear ſen» 
ſible of my misfortune. | 

Two of theſe horrid men came into the room. I de- 
manded what they wanted. To ſee that none of the 

ods-were carried ont of the houſe, they anſwered, 

aſked them, if they knew where Sir William Stan- 
ley was. Oh! he is fafe enough,” ſaid one them ; 
« we can't touch him; he pleads privilege, as being 
« a member of parliament ;. we can only take care 
« of his furniture ſer him.“ 3 

« And am I not allowed the ſame privilege? if ſo, 
« how have you dared to detain me?” | 

« Detain you ! why I hope your Jadyſhip will not 
« ſay as how we have offered to detain you? You 
« may go where you pleaſe, pro: ided you take no- 
« thing away with you.“ | 

wy My lady was going out,” ſaid Win, ſobbing, 
« and you would not ſuffer it.” 

« Not in that coach; miſtreſs, to be ſure ; but 
« don't go for to ſay we (topped your lady. She may 
« go when ſhe will,” | | 

« Will one of you order me a chair or hackney 
« coach? I have no buſineſs here.“ The laſt word 
melted me; and I ſunk into a chair, giving way to 4 
copious flood of tears. At that inttant almott the 
deteſtable Biddulph entered. the room. I ſtarted up 
« Whence this intruſion, my lord?“ TI aſked with a 
haughty tone. Are you come to join your inſults 
« with the misfortunes you have in great meaſure 
effected? | 


« Þ take 
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I rake heaven to witneſs,” anſwered he, * how 
„ much; I was ſhocked to find an extent in your 
« houſe; | had not the leaft idea of ſuch a circum- 
« ſtance happening. I, indeed, knew that Sir Wit. 
4% jam was very much ſtraitened for money.” ; 
% Accurſed be thoſe,” intetrupted I, « ever ac- 
« curſed be thoſe whoſe pernicious counſels and bale- 
ful examples have brought him into theſe exigencies, 
I look on you, my loid, as one cruel cauſe of the 
„ ruin of our houſe.” . 

Rather, Lady Stanley, call me the prop of your 
% ſinking houſe, View in me, one who would die to 
* render you ſervice.” | 
„ Would to heaven you had done ſo long—long 
<«- before I had ſeen you!” . | ON 
„ How unkind is that wiſh! | came, madam, with 
* the intention of being ſerviceable to you. Do not 
««_ then put ſuch bard conſtructions on my words. I 
« wiſhed to conſult with you on the efficacious 
% means to be uſed for Sir William's emolument. You 
% know not what power you-have!” 

Power 1 alas! what power have 1?” 

« The moſt unlimited, he replied, fixing his odi- | 
ous eyes on my face, which I returned by a look of 
the utmoſt ſcorn. 4 O Lady Stanley,” he continued, 
« do 'not—do not, I intreat you, uſe me fo hardly. 
„% Will you allow me to ſpeak to you alone? 1 

« By no means.” 

« For God's fake do! Your ſervant ſhall remain in 
% the next room, within your call. Let me beſeech 
««_you to place ſome confidence in me. I have that to 
relate concerning Sir William, which you would 
c not chuſe a domeſtic ſhould hear. Deareſt Lady 
© Stanley, be not incxorable.” ; 

« You may go into that room, Win,” ſaid I, not 
deigning to anſwer this importunate man. My 
ford, addreſſing myſelf to him, you can have no- 
* thing to tell me to which I am a ſtranger z I know 
« Sir William is totally ruined, This is known to 
„every ſervant in the houſe.” e 

. | « Believe 
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_ « Believe me, ſaid he, „ the execution is the leaſt 
part of the evil. That event happens daily among 
« the great people: but there is an affair of another 
« nature, the ſtain of which can never be wiped off. 
« Sir. William, by his neceſſities, had been plunged 
into the utmoſt difficulties, and, to extricate him - 
i ſelf, has uſed ſome unlawful means; in a word, he 
« has committed a _ | 0 TS 
8 « Impoſſible !” cried I, elaſping my hands together 
agonyx. N e f 
oa? > too true: Sir George Brudenel has the forg- 
« ed deed now in his hands, and nothing can fave him 
« from an ignominious death, but the raiſing a large 
„% ſum of money, which is quite out of his power. 
„Indeed, I might with ſome difficulty aſſiſt him,” 
«And will you not ſtep forth to ſave him ? I aſked 
with precipitation. M 2 ibs tous JS 
What would you do to ſave him?“ he aſked in 


his turn, attempting to take ny hand. 


Can you aſk me fuch a queſtion? To ſave his 
4 life, what would I not do ?” E les 

% You have the means in your power.” 
„Ohl name them quickly, and eaſe my heart of 
« this load of diſtraction ! It is more—much more 
« than I can bear.” Ned 2 
Ohl my lovely angel?“ cried the horrid wretch, 
„% would you but ſhew ſome tenderneſs to me! would 
„% you but liſten to the moſt faithful, molt enamoured 
„ of men, much might be done. You would by your 
« {weet condeſcenſion, bind me for ever to your inte- 
« reſt, might | but flatter myſelf I ſhould ſhare your 
«« affetion, Would you but give me the ſlighteſt 
„% mark of it, oh ! how bleſt 1 ſhould be! Say, my 
* adorable Julia, can I ever hope to touch your heart? 

„ Wretch !” cried I, « unhand me. How date you 
« have the inſolence to affront me again with the men- 
*« tion of your hateful pailin'? I believe all you have 
« uttered to be a baſe falſhood againſt Sic William. 


Fou have taken an e to inſult his wife, at 


* & time when you think him ioo much engaged to 


„ feck 


* 


1 
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©& ſeek vengance ; otherwiſe your coward ſoy] would 
++ ſhriok from the juſt reſentment you ought to ex- 
40 * ö | | 
Lam no coward, madam,” he replied, but in 
* my fears of offending the only woman on whom my 
« foul doafs, ant{ the only one whoſe feorn would 
Wound me. I am not afraid of Sir William's re- 

„ ſentment—[ act but by his conſent.” 

« By his conſent !” | 

Les, my dear creature, by his. Come, I know 
« you to be a woman of ſenſe ; you are acquainted 
«++ with your huſband's hand-writing, | preſume. J 
„have not commited a forgery, I afſure you. Look, 
« madam, on this paper; you will ſee how much I 
* geed dread the juſt vengeance of an injured buf- 
band, when | have kis eſpecial mandate to take 
* poſſeſſion as ſoon as I can gain my lovely charmer's 
* conſent ; and, oh! may juſt revenge inſpite you to 
% reward my labours}”* He held a paper towards me z 
I attempted to ſnatch it out of his hand. Not fo, 
«© my ſweet angel, I cannot part with it; but you 


„ ſhall ſee the contents of it with all my heart.” 


Oh! Loviſz, do I live to tell you what were 
thoſe contents !—< 1 reſign all right and title to my 
«© wife,” Julia Stanley, to Lord Ro on condition 
„that he pays into my hands the ſum of fourteen 

«© thouſand fix hundred pounds, which he enters 
into an engagement to perform. Witneſs my hind, 
| „WILLIAM STANLEY.” 

Grief, reſentment, and amazement, ftruck me dumb. 
What ſay you to this, Lady Stanley? Should you 
not pique yourfelf on your fidelity to ſuch a 8 
„ huſband, Who takes ſo much care of you? Lou 
„ ſee how he prizes his life. ; 

«© Peace, monſter ! peace!“ cried IJ. Tou have 
taken a baſe, moſt baſe advantage of the wretch 
« you have undbae?” Ns | 
„ The fault is all yours; the cruelty with which 
& you have treated me has driven me to the only 
* courſe left of obtaining you. You have it in your 
« power to fave or condemn your huſband.” 
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f „% What, ſhould F barter my ſoul to ſave one fo 
« profligate as his? But there are other reſources yet 
« left, and we yet may triumph over thee, thou cruel, 
« worlt of wretches !” He Or 
Perhaps you may think there are hopes from old 

« Stanley ; there can be none; as he has cauſed this 
« execution. It would half ruin your family to raiſe 
« this ſum, as there are many more debts which they 
« would be called up to pay. Why then will you 
| + put it out of my power to extricate him? Let me 
4 hope ſome influence over you! On my knees I in- 
« treat you to hear me. I ſwear by the great God 
« that made me, I will marry you as ſoon as a di- 

« yorce can be obtained. I have ſworn the fame 0 

« Sir William,” 4 

Think, my deareſt Loviſa, what a ſituation this was 

for me! I was conſtrained to rein in my "reſentment, 
kf I ſhould · ĩtritate this wretch to ſome act of violence 
for I had but too much reaſon to beliepe I was 
wholly im his power. I had my ſenſes ſufficiently col- 
lected {for which I owe my thanks to heaven) 10 
make a clear retroſpect of my forlorn condition eight 
or ten ſtrange fellows in the houſe, who, from the na- 
ture of their profeffion, muſt be hardened againſt eve- 
ry diltreſs, and, perbaps, ready to join with the band 
of oppteſſion in injuring the uofortunate—rmy ſervants 
(in none of whom-1 could confide) moſt of them em - 
ployed in protecting, what they ſtyled, their own pro- 
perty,. and either totally regardleſs of me, or, what J 
more feared, might uzite with this my chief enemy in 
my deſti uction. As to the forgery, though the bare 
ſurmiſe threw me into agonies, I rather thought it a 
proof how far the vile Biddulph would proceed to 
terrify me, than reality; but the fatal paper ſigned by 
Sir William=—thar re & too. evident * be ated, 


This conflict of thought employed-every faculty, aud 
left me ſpeechleſs—Biddolph was ſtill on his knees, 
« For heaven's fake,” cried he, do not treat me 
wich this ſcora; make me not deſperate !* Ardent: 

| As * ag. 
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as my paſſion is, 1 would not loſe fight of my teſ. 
pect for you.” Men d n 
That you have already done,“ I anſwered, * in 
thus openly avowing a paſſion, to me ſo highly di- 
<< agreeable, Prove your reſpect, my lord, by quit- 
ting ſo unbecoming a poſture,” and leave the 


< ufortunate of! women to her deſtiny.“ | 
„Take care, take care, madam,” cried he, how 
you drive me to deſpair ; I have long, long adored 
% you. My perſeverance, notwithſtanding your 
« frowns, calls for ſome reward; and unleſs you aſſure 
« me that in a future day you will not be thus unkind, 
«6: 1] ſhall not eafily forego the opportunity which now 
. A 
„For mercy's ſake!” exclaimed I, ſtarting up, 
4 what. do you mean? Lord Biddulph ! How dare 
„ init, Sir—leave me I burſt into tears, and, 
_ throwing myſelf again in my chair, gave free vent to 
all the anguiſh of my ſoul. He ſeemed moved. Again 
he knelt, and implored my pardon—* Forgive me 
« Oh! forgive me, thou ſweet excellence! 1 will not 
« hereafter offend, if it is in nature to ſuppreſs the ex- 
« treme violence of my love. Vou know not how exten- 
«« {ive your ſway is over my ſoull Indeed you do not!” 
On the condition of your leaving me directly, | 
« will endeavour to forgive and forget what has paſſ- 
ed.“ I fobbed out, for my heart was too full of 

« grief to articulate clearly | | 
| 4 Urge me not to leave you, my angelic creature. 
« Ah! ſeek not to drive the man from your preſence, 
% who doats, doats on you to diſtraction. Think 
„% what a villaia your huſband is; think into what ac- 
„ cumulated diſtreſs he has plunged you. Behold, in 
* me, one who will extricate you from all your ditfi- 
« culties; who will raiſe you to rank, title, and ho- 
* nour; one whom you may make a convert. Oh! 
that I had met with you before this curſed engage 
« ment, I ſhould - have been the moſt bleſt of men. 
No vile paſſion would have interfered to ſever my 
© heart from my beauteous wife; in her ſoft 2 

| «as 


ESTER. 
« ſhould have found a balm for all the diſquietudes of 
„the world,.and learnt 20 deſpiſe all its empty delu- 
« "five joys ig the ſoſia bliſs of being good and happy!” 
This fine, harangue had no weight with me, though 
I rhought it conyenient-he ſhould think 1 was moved 
by it. Alas! my Lord,” faid I. ** it is now too late 
« to indulge thele ideas. I am doomed to be wretch- 
ed z and my wretchedneſs feels increaſe, if I am the 
« cauſe of making any earthly being ſo.z yet, if you 
10 hare the tenderneſs for, me you expreſs, you muſt 
„participate of my deep, afflition. , Aſk your, own 
* heart, if a breaſt, tora with anguiſh and ſorrow, as 
wine is, can at preſent admit a thought of any 
4% other ſentiment than the grief ſo N . ſitua · 
« tion excites ? In pity, thereſore, to the woman you 
« profeſs to love, leave me for. this time. I faid, 1 


Would. forgive and forget; your compliance with 


« niy tequeſt may do more ; it certainly will make 


me pateiu}.” 


| | TR Wy. nn 
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_ ©, 96areſt of all .creatures,”. cried he, ſeizing my 
hand, and, preſſing, it with rapture. to his boſom, 
„ Deareſt, ;beſt of women! what is there that I could 


4 refuſe you ? Oh nothing,” nothing; my ſoul is de- 


« yoted to, you. But why leave you? Why may I 
« not this moment reap the advantage of your yielding 


„ heart?” ; 


+ Away! away, my, Lord,” eried I, puſhing him 
from me, yon ptomiſed to reſtrain your paſſion z 
« why then, is, it thus boundleſs? Iaitle yourſelf to 
« my conſidetation, before you thus demand returns.” 


44 I make no demands. I bave done, But I flat» 


« ter myſelf, I read your ſoft wiſhes in your lovely 
eyes. [Deteſtable'wretrch ! how my ſoul roſe up 
again{t, him ! but fear reſtrained my tongue] But 
« tell, me, my adorable angel, if I tear, mytelf from 
« you aye when ſhall I be ſo happy as to behold you 
6 apain 5 3 8 5 
1 To motrow, I anſwered; © I ſhall be in more 
* compoſed fpirits to-morrow, and then I will ſee 


„ leave 


| * you here ; but do not expect too much. And now 


OE 


_ 
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* of woes me this moment, as I have ſaid more than I 
-gy t. 5 1 bo / ; | | 
I obey, deareft Julia,“ cried the inſolent crea-- 
ture, ( obey.” And, bleſſed be Heaven! he left 
the room. I ſprung to the door, and double-locked- 
it; then called Win into the room, . who had, 
heard the whole of this converfation. The poor 
foul. was as. pale as aſhes ; her looks were con- 
tagious ; I caught the infection; and, forgetting the 
diſtance betwixt us (but miſery makes us all equal), 
F threw my arms round ber, and ſhed floods of tears, 
into her faithful, boſom,” When my ftorms. of grief: 
had a little ſubſided, or indeed when nature had ext 
hauſted her ſtore, I became more calm, and had it in, 
my power to conſider what ſteps I ſhould take, as 
you may believe I had nothing further, from my in- 
. tention than meeting this vile man again. F ſoon 
came to the determination to ſerd 10 Nliſe Finch, as, 
there was no one to whom I could apply for ar aſylum ;. 
I mean. for the preſent, as E am convinced I ſhall find 
the propeteſt and moſt welcome in yours and my dear, 
father's arms bye and bye, I rang the bell; one of 
the horrid bailiffs came for my orders. I deſired to 
have Griffith called to me. I wrote a. note to Miſs 
Finch, telling her in a few words the fituation of my 
_ affairs, and that my dread was fo great of receiving. 
further inſult from Lord Biddulph, that I: could not 
fupport the idea of paſſing the night ſurrounded by 
fuch wretches ; therefore intreated her to ſend ſome 
one in whom ſhe could confide, in her carriage, to. 
' convey me to her for a little time till T'could hear from 
my friends. In,a quarter of an hour Griffith return- 
ed, with a billet containing only three lines—but bh, 
how much comfort. / deareſt creature, my 
' 4 heart bleeds for your diſtteſſes; there is no one ſo 
«© proper as your true friend to convey you hither. I 
« will be with you In an inſtant ; yours, for ever, Ma- 
« ria Finch.“ 25 ; n 
I made Win bundle up a few night-cloaths and tri- 
fles that we both might want, and in a ſhort _ 1 
5 rA 7 - © © © fon 
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found myſelf preſſed to the boſom of my dear Maria. 
She had riſen from ber bed, where ſhe. had lain two 
days, to fly to my ſuccout. Ah f how much am | 
iadebred'to her! By Miſs Finch's | advice, I wrote a 
few words to—oh! what ſhall I'call him ?—the 
my Louiſa, who tore me from the foſtering boſom 
my beloved father, to abandon me to the miferies and 
infamy of the world!. Ewrote thus: 1.2 
Abandoned and forſaken by him to whom I alone 
« ought to look up for protection, F am (though alas!” 
« unable) obliged to be the guardian of my own ho- 
« nour. I have left your houſe; heppy,. had it 
« been for me, never to have entered it! I feek that 
«. aſylum from ſtrangers, F can no Ibnger meet with 
« from my huſband. T have ſuffered tos much 
« from my fatal connexion. with you, to feel diſpoſed: 
to conlign myſelf to everlaſting infamy (notwirh- 
1 ſtanding f have your permiſſivn), to extricate you. 
from a trivial inconvenience. Remember, this - is 
« the firſt inſtance in which I ever mar / >: our- 
„will May you ſee your error, reform, and be hap- 
« 28 So prays your much injured, but fith faithful. 
% Wife, | 1 
% « JULIA STANLEY”. 
Mifs Fipch, with the goodneſs of an angel, wok me 
home with her; nor would ſhe leave me a moment to 
myſelf. She has indulged me with permiſſion to wiite- 
this account; to ſave me the trouble of repeating it to 
her. And now, my Louiſa, and you, my dear honoured” 
father, will you receive yout poor erer ? Wilt you 
heal her heart-rending ſorrows, and ſuffer her to ſeek” 
for happineſs, at leaſt a reſtoration of eaſe, in your ten- 
der boſoins ? Will you huſk her cares, and teach her 
to kiſs the hand which chaſtiſes her ? Oh! how 1 long 
to pour forth my ſoul into the breaſt from, whence 


expect to derive all my carthly comfort! 


dieu! | 
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"LETTER X 


=: To Colonel MonTacuz. | 58 
] | ELL, Jack, we are all en train. I believe we 
ſhall do in time. But old Squaretoes has ſtole a march 
on us, and took out an extent againſt his nephew. Did 
vou ever hear of ſo unnatural a dog? It is true he has 
done a great deal for Sir, William; and ſaw plainly, 
| the more money he paid, the miore extravagant his ne- 
phew.grew ; but ſtill it was a damned affair too after 
I. I. have been with my dear bewitching charmer. 
have ber.promiſe to admit me as a viſitor to-morrow. 
was. a fool not to finiſh the buſineſs to-night, as: l 
could have bribed every one in the houſe 10 aſſiſt me. 
Your bailiffs are proper fellows for the purpoſe—buz 
I love to have my adorables meet me - alma half way. 
I ſhall, I hope, gain her at laſt ; and my victory will 
de a teward for all my pains and laboursꝑ 
Jam interrupted, A meſſenget from Sir William. 
I muſt go inſtantly to the Thatched-houſe tavern. 
What is in the wind now, I wonder ? N 
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|, Great God! Montague, what a fight have I been 

witneſs to Stanley, the ill-fated Stanley, has ſhot 
himſelf. The horror of the ſcene will never be worn 
from my memory. I. ſee his mangled -corſe ſtaring 

aſtls.upon me. I tremble. ., Every nerve is affected. 
cannot at preſent gire you the horrid particulars. 
Lam mote ſhocked than it is poſſible to conceive. 
Would to Heaven I had had no connexion with him! 
Oh! could I have foreſeen this unhappy eveat! but it 
is too, too late. The undone ſelf deſtroyed wretth 
is gone to anſwer for his crimes; and you and I are 
left to deplore the part we have had in corrupting his 


morals, and leading him on, ſtep by ſtep, to de- 
ſtruction. 1 
7 


— 
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My mind is a hell—l' cannot reflect -I feel all de- 
ſpair and felf-abaſement; I now thank God, I have 
not the weight of Lady Stanley's ſeduQion on my al- 


: 


ready over-burdened conſcien ee. 


— : " 
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la what a different ſtyle I began this letter—with a 
pulſe beating with anticipated evil, and my blood riot- 
ing in the idea of my fancied triumph over the virtue 
of the beſt and moſt injured of women. Oa the ſum- 
moans, I flew to the Thatched hauſe The 'waiter 
begged me to go up ſtairs. Here has a moſt unſor- 
« tunate accident happened, my Lord, Poor Sir Wil- 
« liam Stanley has committed a raſh action; I fear 
« his life is ia danger.” I thought he alluded to the 
affair of forgery, and in that perſuaſion made” anſwer, 
lt is an ugly affair, to be ſure; but, as to his life, 
* that will be in no danger.“ Ot! my Lord, I 
« muſt not flatter you; the furgeon declares he can 
„lire but a few hours.” © Live! what do you 
« fay?” © He has hot himſelf, my Lord.” I hard- 
ly know how I got up ſtaits; but how great was my 
horror at the ſcene which preſented itſelf ra my af 
frighted view! Sir Gene Brudenel and Mt. Stanley 
were ſupporting him. He was not quite dead, but his 
laſt” moments were on the cloſe. Oh! the occur- 
rences of life will never for one inſtant obliterate 
from my recolleQion the look which he gave me. He 
was ſpeechleſs ; but his eloquent filence conveyed, in 
one of agony and deſpair, ſentiments that ſunk 
deep on my wounded conſcience. His eyes were 
turned on me, when the hand of death fealed them 
for ever. I had thrown myſelf on my knees by him, 
and was preſſing his hand. I did not utter a word, 
indeed I was incapable of articulating a ſyllable. He 
had juſt ſenſe remaining to know- me, and I thought 
ſtrove to withdraw his hand from mine. I let it go; 
and, ſeeing it fall almoſt lifeleſs, Mr. Stanley took it 
ig his, as well as he could; the expiring man graſped 

| | 5 
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his uncle's hand, and ſunk into the ſhades of ever- 
laſting night. When we were convinced that all was 
over with the unhappy creature, we left the room. 
Neither Sir George, nor Mr. Stanley,. ſeemed inclin- 
ed to enter into converſation x and my heart ran over 
plentifully at my eyes. I gave myſelf up to my ago- 
nizing ſorrow for tome time. When I was a little re- 
covered, I enquired of the people of the houſe, how 
this fatal event happened. Tom faid, Sir William: 
came there about ſeven o'clock,.and went up ſtairs in- 
to the room we uſually played in; that he looked very 
dejected, but called for coffee, and drank two. diſhes. 
He went from.thence in an hour, and returned again 
about ten. He walked. about the room in great diſ. 
order. In a ſhort ſpace, Sir George 'Brudenel and- 
Mr. Stanley came and aſked for bim. On ęatry - 
ing up their meſfage, Sir William defired to be ex- 
cuſed ſeeing them for half an hour. Within that 
time, a note was brought him from his own houſe: 


by Griffith, Lady Stanley's fervant “. His counte- 
nance changed on the peruſal of it. This then 


4 decides: it,” he exclaimed aloud, I am now 
«© determined.” He bade the waiter leave the 
room, and bring him no more meſſages. In obedi- 
' eace to his commands, Tom was going down ſtairs. 
Sir William ſhut the door after him haſtily,. and: 
locked it; and before Tom had got to: the paſ- 
fage, he heard the report of a- piſtol, Alarmed at 
the ſound, and the previous diſorder of Sir Willi- 


am, he ran into the room where were Brudenel- 
and Stanley, entreating-them for God's ſake to $9 ups 
perate 


as he feated Sir William meant to do ſome de 

act. They ran up with the utmoſt precipitation, and: 

Brudenel burſt open the door. The ſelf- devoted vic- 

tim was in an arm chair, hanging over on one ſide, 

kis right cheek and ear toro almoſt off, and ſpeech- 
| leſs: 


ee billet which Lady mumley wrote,” previous to her 
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jeſs. He expreſſed great horror, and, they think, 
contrition, in his looks; and once claſped his hands 
together, and turned up his eyes to Heaven. He 
knew both the gentlemen. His uncle was in the 
utmoſt agitation. « Oh! my dear Will,” ſaid be, 
„ had you been leſs precipitate, we might have 
« remedied all theſe evils.” Poor Stanley fixed his 
eyes on him, and faintly ſhook his head. Sir George 
too preſſed his hand, ſaying, « My dear Stanley, 
« you haye been deceived, if 8 ht me your 
„% enemy. God forgive thoſe who bave brought 
« you to this diſtreſs!” This (with the rroeſt re- 
morſe vf conſcience, I ſay) bears hard on my cha» 
rafter, I did att in my power to prevent poor Stan- 
* meeting with Sir George and his uncle; and 
lboured, with the utmoſt celerity, to confirm bim 
in the idea; that they were both inexorable, 'to- 
further my ſchemes on bis wife. As I found my” 
company was not acceptable to the gentlemen, I 
returned home under moſt violent dejection of 
ſpirits, Would to Heaven you were here! Yet, 
what conſolation could. afford me ? I rather fear 
you would add to the weight, inſtead of Fighten- 
ing it, as you could not ſpeak peace ty my mind, 
which is inconceivably hurt. SOL e Ln 4 


3s et. ; * 9 « 
I am yours, * * 
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AlxrrER from Mr. Stanle 
companies this, wilt inform 


b A which . ac- 
of the fatal cataſtro- 
phe of the unfortunate Sir William Stanley. Do me 
the juſtice to believe I ſhall: with pleaſure contribute 
2 my power to the caſe and convenience of Lady 
Stanley, for whom I have the tenderefl frieadſhip. 
We have concealed the whole of the ſhocking par- 
giculars of ber bnſband's. fate from ber ladyſhip, but 

r-apprehenſions ſead her to ſurmiſe the worſt. She 
is at preſent too much indifpoſed, to uudertake a jour- 
ney into Wales; but, as ſoon as the is able to travel, 
1 do. myſelf the honour of conveying her to the 
arms of relations ſo deſervedly dear to her. 

© Mr, Stanley is not a man who deals in profeſſions ; 
he therefore may have been ſilent as to his intentions 
in — 5 of kis niece, which 1 know to be very 
noble. | ; 

Lady Stanley tells me, ſhe has done me the honour 
of mentioning my name frequently in her correſpon- 
dence with you. As a fiſter of fo amiable a wo- 
man, I feel myſelf attached to Miſs Grenville, and 


beg leave to ſubſcribe myſelf her obliged bumble 
ſervant, | | ak 
MARIA FINCH. 


| LET- 
2 + ® Mr, Stanley's letter is omitted. 
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LETTER MW. 


From the SYL»r un. 


Tur viciffitudes which you, my Julia, have 
experienced in your ſhort life, muſt teach you how 
little dependence is to be placed in ſublunary en- 
joyments. By an inevitable ſtroke, you are. again 
caſt under the proteckion of your firſt friends. If, 
ia the vortex of folly where late you refided, my 
counſels preſerved you from falling into any of its 
ſnares, the reflection of being ſo happy an ioftru+ 
ment will ſhorten the dreary path of. life, and ſmooth 
the pillow of death. But my taſk, my happy taſk, 
of ſuperintending your footiteps is now over. 

In the peaceful vale of innocence, no guide is ne- 
ceſſary ; for there all is virtuous, - all  beneficent, 
as yourſelf, You have paſſed many diſtreſſing and 
trying ſcenes. But, however, never let deſpair take 
place in your boſom. To hope to be happy in this 
world, may be preſumptuous ; to deſpair-of being ſo, 
is certainly impious ; and, though the fun may riſe 
and ſee us unbleſt, and ſetting, leave us in miſery ; 
yet, on its return, it may behold us changed, and 
the face which yy. was clouded with tears may 
to-morrow brighten into ſmiles. Ignorant as we are 


of the events of to-morrow, let us not arrogancly 


ſuppoſe there will be no end to the trouble which now 
ſurrounds us; and, by mutmuring, arraign the hand 
of Providence, | » 

There may be, to us infinite beings, many ſeem- 
ing contradictions of the aſſertion, that, to be good is 
to be bappy : but an infinite Being knows it to be true 
in the enlarged view of things, and therefore im- 
planted in our breaſts the love of vütue. Our me- 


nent. Perſevere t 
path you were formed to tread in, and reft aſſured, + 
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rit may not, indeed, meet with the reward whieh: 


we ſeem to claim in this life; but we are morally 
aſcertained of reaping 4 plentiful. harveſt in the 
n, my amiable pupil in the 


though a flow, a laſting recompence will ſucceed, 
May you mode with all the happineſs you deſerre 
in this world! and may thoſe moſt dear to you 
doe the difpenſers of it to you Should any fu- 

tate get of your life make it neceſſary to con- 


ſult me, you know how a letter will reach me; 7 


till then adieu ! . 
Ever your ſaithſul 
. 8 LE. 


LETTER XLIX, 


T0 Sir Gone Bab IIr. 
8 Woodley: vale, 
My dear Sir George, 


I T' is with the vtmoſt pleafure, 1 aſſure you of my 
niece. having borne her journey with leſs fatigue 
than we even could have hoped for. The eating 
expectations of meeting with her beloved relations 
Contributed towards her ſupport, and combated the 
afſſctions ſhe had taſted during her ſeparation fram 
them and her native place. As we spproached the 
laſt ſtage, her conflict increaſed, cs jy both Mits 


Finch and myſelf uſed eveſy method to re com- 
poſe her fluitered ſpirits ; but, juſt as we were 
| driving 
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driviog into the inn-yard where we were to change 
horſes for the- laſt time, ſhe claſped her hands to- 
gether, exclaiming, Oh my God! my father's. 
« chaiſe!” and ſunk back, very near fainting.” 1 
tried to laugh her out of her extreme -agitation. 
She had | hardly..power to get out of the coach; 
and, hobbling us you know me to be with tbe 
gout, an extraordinary exertion was neceſſary on 
my part. to ſupport her, tottering as ſhe was, in- 
to a patlour. I hall never be able to do juſtice to 
the ſcene which preſented itſelf. Miſs 'Grenville 

ew to meet her trembling ſiſter. The mute ex- 
reſſion of their features, the joy of meeting, the 
recolletion of paſt ſorrows, oh it is more than 
my pen can paint; it was more than human na- 
ture could ſupport ; at leaſt, it was with the ut- 
moſt difficulty it could be ſupported kill the vene- 
table father approached to welcome his lovely 
daugter. She ſunk' on her 'knees before . him, and 
Jooked-tike a dying victim at the ſhrine of a much- 
loved ſaint. What * paſſeſſed Mr. Gren- 
ville! He. called for aſſiſtance; none of the party 
were able, from their own emotions, to gfford him 
any. At laſt the dear creature recovered, and be- 
came tolerably calm; but this only laſted a few 
minutes. She was ſeated between her father and 
ſiter; ſhe gazed fondly firſt an one, and then the 
other, and would attempt to ſpeak; but her full 
heart could not find vent at her lips; her eyes 
were #ivers, through which her ſorrows flowed. 
I roſe to retire for a little time, beipg overcome 
by the affecting view. She ſaw my intentions, 
and, tiſing likewiſe, took my hand — “ Don't leave 
„ us—] will be more myſelf Don't leave us. my 
« ſecond father l Oh! Sir, turning to Mr. Gren- 
ville, help me to repay this generous,” belt of 
„ men, a ſmall part of what my grateful heart 
„tells me is his due.” I receive him, my Ju- 
« liz,” cried her father, I receive him to my bo- 
« fom as my brother,” He embraced me, and * 


by. « my —— 22 —— —_ nd — — 
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y Stanley threw an arm over each of our ſhoulders. | 
Our ſpirits, aſter ſome time, a little ſubſided, and | 
we pioceeced. to this place. I was happy this | 

meeting was over, as I all along dreaded the de- 

3 licate fenſibility of my niece.  _ | 

"Oh! Sir George! how could my unhappy ne+ 

i 
r 
1 
d 


hew be blind to ſuch ineftimable qualities as ju - 

ia poſſeſſes ? Blind I—I recall the word: he was 

not blind to them ; he could not, but he was 

miſled by the curſed follies of the world, and en- 
tangled by its ſnares, till be loſt all reliſh for 

whatever was lovely and virtuous. Ill-fated young 


man ! how deplorable was thy end! Oh! may the ; 

mercy of Heaven be extended towards thee ! May f 

it forget its juſtice, nor be extreme to mark what "1 
wat done amiſs ! N 

1 find Julia was convinced he was hurried out 4 


of this life by his own deſperate act, but ſhe, al 
forbears to enquire into what ſhe ſays ſhe dreads to 
be informed, She appears to me (who knew her not hi 
in her happier days) like a beautiful plant that th 
had been chilled with a nipping froſt, which con - * 
gealed, but could not deſtroy, its lovelineſs ; the 
tenderneſs of her parent, like the ſun, has chaſed M 
away the winter, and ſhe daily expands and diſco- 
vers freſh charms. Her fiſter too—-indeed we ſhould 
ſee ſuch women now and then, to reconcile us to 
the trifling ſex, who have laboured with the ut- 
| moſt celeſity, and with too much ſucceſs, to bring 
| an odium on that moſt beautiful part of the crea- 
tion. You fay you are tired, of the women of 

your world. heir caprices, their follies, to foften 

the expreſſion, bas cauſed this diſtaſte -in you. 
Come to Woodley vale, and behold beauty ever 
attended (by what, ſhould ever attend beauty) na- 

tive innocerce. The lovely widow is out of the 

queſtion, I am in love with ber myſelf, that is, 


r 


as much as an old fellow of fixty four ought to be 

with a young girl of nineteen; but ber charming 

fiſter, I muſt bring you acquainted with her; Jet 
AT | * u © 
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onleſs I was perfectly convinced, that you ſz” 
the beſt of hearts, you ſhould not even 1 8 
glance from her pretty blue eyes. "Indeed, I be- 1 
| bag I ſhall 'turn monepolizer in my dotage, and | 
keep them all to myſelf. Julia is my child. Loviſfa 
has the merit with me (excluſive of her own ſuper- 
Jative one) of being ber filter, And my little Finch, 
is a worthy girl ; I adore_ her for her friendſhip to 
my darling: Sutely your heart muſt be impene- 
trable, if ſo much merit, and ſo much beauty, 
does not affert their {way over you. COS 
Do you think that infamous fellow (I am for- 
ry to expreſs myſelf thus while ſpeaking of a peer 
of our realm) Lord Biddulph is fincere in his re- 
formation ? Perhaps returning health may renew in 
him vices which are become habitual © from long 
practice. If he reflects at all, he has much, ve- 
| 15 much, to anſwer for throughout this unhappy 
- affair. Indeed, he did not ſpare himſelf in bis con- 
g yerſation with me. If he ſees his errors in tive, 
| he ought to be thankful to Heaven, for allowing 
| that fine to him, which, by his pernicious coun» 
'\ WH -{*ls, he prevented the man he called friend from 
| availing himſelf of. Adieu! my dear Sir George, 
| May you never feel the want of that peace which 
| g00dneſs boſoms ever - | Wet | 


| k EDWARD STANLEY, 


LET. 
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ments, I am to have fifteen thouſand pounds at my 


do; but adds, I will not tell you 


2M perhaps call me an % fool,” 


W 


LETTER I. 
To Miſs Fincu. 


" | FS 1 of | { * 
Vov are very ly, my dear Maria. Mr. Stanley 
aſſures me, you went to Lady Barton's purpoſely te 
give her nephew, Sir George, the meeting. Is it ſo? 
and am I in danger of loſing my friend? Or is it on- 
y the jocularity of my uncle on the occaſion? Pray 
be communicate on this affair. I am ſure I need not 
urge you on that head, as you have never uſed any 
reſerve to me. A mind of ſuch integrity as yours re- 
quires no diſguiſes. What little I ſaw of Sir George 
Brudenel ſhews him to be a man worthy of my Ma- 
ria. What an encomium I have paid him in one 
word! But, joking apart (for I do not believe you en- 
tertained an des of a rencontre with the young Ba- 
ronet at Barton-houſe,) Mr. Stanley ſays, with the 
utmoſt ſeriouſneſs, that his friend Brudenel made him 
the confidant df a penchant for our {ſweet Maria, 


ſome time ſince, on his 4nviting him down hither, to 


ick up a wife unhbackneyed in the ways of the world, 
However, don't be talked into a partiality for the 
ſwain, for none of us here have a wiſh to become 
match-makers. en | 
And now I have done with the young man, permit 
me to add a word or two concerning the old one; I 
mean Mr. Stanley. He has, in the tendereſt and moſt 
friendly manner, ſettled on me two thouſand a year 


(the ſum fixed on another occaſion) while 1 continue 


the widow. of his unfortunate nephew; and if here- 
after I ſhould be induced to enter into other engage- 


own diſpoſal. This, he ſays, juſtice prompts him to 
2 far my af- 
«« feQtion would carry me, becauſe the world would 


He 
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He leaves us next week, to make ſome preparation 
there for our reception in à ſhort time. I am to be 
miſtreſs of his houſe ; and he has made a bargain with 
my father, that I ſhall ſpend half the year with him, 
either at Stanley-Park or Pemberton Lodge. Yeu 
may believe all the happineſs of my future lite is cen- 
tred ia the hope of contributing to the comfort of my 
father, and this my ſecond parent. My views are 
very circumſcribed ; however, I am more calm than 
I expeQted to have been, conſidering how much I have 
been toſſed about in the ſtormy ocean. It is no won- 
der that I am ſometimes under the deepeſt dejeRtion 
of ſpirits, when I fit, as I often do, and refle& on 
paſt events. But I am convinced I ought not ta en- 
uire. too minutely into ſome fatal circumſtances. May 
the poor deluded victim meet with mercy | I draw a 
veil over his frailties Ah! what errors are they 
which death cannot cancel? Who ſhall fay, J will 
wall upright, my foot ſhall not flide or go. aftray ? 
Who-knows how long he ſhall be upheld by the pow- 
erful hand of God? The moſt preſumptuous of us, 
if left to ourſelves, may be guilty of a lapſe. Ohl 
may my treſpaſſes be forgiven, as 1 forgive and forget 


bis ! 


My dear Maria will excuſe my proceeding z the laſt 
apoſtrophe will convince you of the impoſſibility of 
my continuing to uſe my pen. ES. 


. Adieu ! 
JULIA STANLEY, 


* 


[The correſpondence, for obvious reaſons, is diſ- 
continued for ſome months. During the interval it 
appears, that an union had taken *. between Sir 
George Brudenel and Miſs Finch. — While Lady Stan- 
ley was on her accuſtomed viſit to her uncle, ſhe re- 
ceives the following letter from Miſs Grenville.} 
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To Lady STANLEY, | 
Melford-abbey. 


TH IS laſt week has been ſo much taken up, that 
I could not find one day to tell my beloved Julia that 


fe has not been one day out of my thoughts, tho'you 


have heard from me but once ſince I obeyed the ſum- 
mons of our friend Jenny Melford, to be witneſs of 
her renunciation of that name. We are a large party 
here, and very brilliant. | | 

I think I never was accounted vain; but, I aſſure 
you, I am almoit induced to be fo, from the atteption 
of a very agreeable man, who is an intimate ac- 
quaintance of Mr. Wynne's; a man of. fortune, and, 
What will have more weight with me, a man of ſtrict 
principles. He has already made himſelf ſome little 
tereſt in my heart, by ſome very benevolent actions, 
which we have by accident diſcovered. I don't know 
what will come of it, but, if he ſhould be importu- 
nate, I doubt I ſhould not have power to refuſe him. 
My father is prodigiouſly taken with him; yet men 
are ſuch deceitful mottals - well, time will hew==in 
the mean time, adieu! 


. Yours moſt ſincerely, 
\ ' LOUISA GRENVILLE, 
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LETTER LIM. 
Te) To Lady STANLEY. 


1 CANNOT reſiſt writing to you, in conſequence 
of a piece of intelligence I received this morning from 
Mr. Spencer, the hero of my laſt letter, | 
At breakfaſt Mr. Spencer ſaid to Mr. Wynne 
% You will have an addition to your party to-mor- 
« row ; I have juſt had a letter from my friend Harry 
« Woodley, ee e me, that he will pay his de- 
% woir to you aad your fair bride before his journey 
© to London.” | | 
The name inſtantly ſtruck me. Harry Woodley PP - 
I repeated, f 4 | 
« Why do you know Harry Woodley?” aſked Mr. 
Spencer. I once knew a gentleman of that name,” 
I anſwered, ** whoſe father owned that eſtate my fa- 
« ther now poſſeſſes. I remember him a boy, when 
% he was under the tuition of Mr. Jones, a worthy 
« clergyman in cur neighbourhood.” «© The very 
« ſame,” replied Mr. Spencer. Harry is my moſt 
« en friend; I have long known him, and as 
% long loved him with the tendereſt affection -an 
« affection,” whiſpered he, which reigned unri- 
« valed till I ſaw you; he was the firft, — now is 
« ſecond in my heart.” I bluſhed, but felt no anger 
at his boldneſs. TH. N | 
I ſhall not finiſh my letter till I have ſeen my old 
acquaintance ; I wiſh for to-morrow ; I expreſſed my 
impatience to Mr, Spencer. I ſhould be uneaſy at 
« your earneſtneſs,” ſaid he, did I not know that 
«« curioſity is incident to your ſex ; but I will let you 
into a ſecret: Harry's heart is engaged, and has 
* long been ſo; therefore, throw not away your 
* fire upon him, but preſerve it, to cheriſh one who. 
* lives but in your ſmiles,” | 
M2 He 


SF. r 
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Be is atrived (Mr. Woodley, I mean) ; we are all 
charmed with him. I knew him inftantly, tho? the 
beautiful boy is now fluſhed with manlineſs. It is five 
years ſince we ſaw him laſt—he did not meet us with- 
out the utmoſt emotion, which we attributed to the 
recollection that we now owned thoſe lands which 
ought in right to have been his. He has, however, 
by Mr, Spencer's account, been very ſucceſsful in life, 
and is maſter of a plentiful fortune. He ſeems to me- 
rit the favour of all the world,  _ wigs? 


Adieu ! h 
Poͤoouurs moſt truly, 
- LOVISA GRENVILLE. 
— . —— 
LETTER LIII. | 
* | To Lady SFaxxxE x. | ; | | 
| =  Melford-abbey. 


M R. Spencer tells me, it is a proof I have great 
aſcendancy over him, fince he has made me the con- 
fidante of his friend Woodley's attachment.. And 
who do you think is the object of it? To whom has 
the conftant. youth paid his vows in ſecret, and worn 
away a ſeries of years in hopeleſs, pining love ? Ah! 
my Julia, who can inſpire ſo tender, ſo laſting, 4 
flame as yourſelf? Yes! you are the faint before 
whoſe ſhrine the faithful Woodley bas beat his knee, 
and ſworn eternal truth. IS 
You muſt remember the many inftances of eſteem 
we have repeatedly received from him. To me it 
was friendſhip ; to my ſiſter it was love—and /ove of 
the pureſt, nobleſt kind. 
He left Woodley-vale, you recollect, about five 
years ago, He leſt all he held dear; all the ſoft boys 
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which cheriſhed life, in the flattering idea of raifing 
himſelf, by ſome fortunate ſtroke, to ſuch an eml- 
nence, that he might boldly declare how much, how 
fondly, he adored his Julia. In the firſt inſtance, he 
was not miſtaken—he has acquired a nobſe fortune, 
Fluſhed with hope and eager expectation, he flew to 
Woodley vale, and the firſt ſound that met. his ear 
waz—that the object of his tendereſt wiſhes was, a 
few weeks before his arrival, married, My Julia! 
will not your tender ſympathizing heart feel, ia ſome 
degree, the cruel anxiety that muſt take place in the 
| boſom which had been, during a long journey, in- 
dulging itſelf in the fond hope of being happy—and 
juſt at that point of time, and at that place, where 
the happineſs was to commence, to be daſhed at once 
from the ſcene of bliſs, with the account of his be- 
loved's being married to another? What then re- 
mained for the ill-fated youth, but to fly from thoſe 
ſcenes where he had ſuſtained ſo keen a diſappoint- 
ment; and, without caſting one glance on the plains 
the extravagance of his father had wreſted from him, 
ſeek in the boſom of his friends an aſylum ? 4 A 

He determined not to return till he was able to 
ſupport the ſight of ſuch interefling objects with com- 
was He propoſed leaving England : he travelled 
ut never one moment, in idea, wandered from the 
ſpot which contained all his ſoul held dear. Some 
months ſince, he became acquainted with the event 
which has once more left you free, His delicacy 
would not allow him to appear before you till the year 
was near expired. And now, if ſuch unexampled 

A 7 may plead for him, what competitor need 
Harry. Woodley fear ? 5 
I told you my father was much pleaſed with Mr. 
Spencer, but he is more than pleaſed with his old 
acquaintance, You cannot imagine how much he 
intereſts himſelf in the hope that his invariable at- 
tachment to you may meet its due reward, by mak- 
ing, as he ſays, a proper impreſſion on your heart. 
He will return with us to Woodley-vale. My father's 
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partiality is ſo great, that, I believe, ſhould you be 
inclined to favour the ſaithful Harry, he will be in- 
duced to make you the eldeſt, and ſettle Woodley on 
you, that it may be tranſmitted to Harry's heirs; a 
ſtep, which, I give you my honour, I ſhall have no 
objection to. Beſides, it will be proving the ſincerity 
of Mr, Spencer's attachment to me—a proof I ſhould 
not be aveiſe to making; for, you know, a burnt 
child dreads the fire. 

Theſe young men take up all our attention; but! 
will not write a word more till I have enquired after 

my dear old one. How does the worthy foul do ? 1 
doubt you have not ſung to him lately, as the gout 
has returned with ſo much violence. You know, he 
faid, your voice baniſhed all pain. Pray continue 
| bnging, or any thing which indicates returning chear- 

fulneſs; a bleſſing io much wiſh you. I have had 
a letter from Lady Brudenel ; ſhe calls on me for my 
promiſed viſit, but I begin to ſuſpeR I ſhall have en- 

gements enough on my hands bye and bye. I 
doubt my father is tired of us both, as he is plan- 
ning a ſcheme to get rid of us at once. But does 
not this ſeeming eagerneſs proceed from that motive 
which guides all his aQions towards us—his extreme 
tenderneſs—the apprehenſion of leaving us unconnect- 
ed, and the infirmities of life haftening with large 
rides on himſelf? Oh! my Julia! he is the belt of 
fathers ! - 

Adieu! I am dreſſed en cavalier, and juſt going to 
mount my horfe, accompanied by my two beaux. 
wiſh you was here, as I own I ſhould have no objec- 
tion to a tete d tete with Spencer; nor would Harry 

with you. But here —here he is in the way, 


Yours, 
L. GRENVILLE. 
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LETTER IL. 
To C 

| Stanley-park. 


Aras my deareſt Louiſa, is it to me your laſt 
letter was addreſſed? to me, the fad victim of a fatal 
attachment? Torn as has been my heart by the 
ſtrange viciſſitudes of life, am I an object fit to ad- 
mit the bright ray of joy ? Uahappy Woodley, if thy 
deſtiny is to be decided by my voice! It is—it muſt 
be ever againſt thee. Talk not to me, Louiſa; of 
love—of joy and happineſs! Ever, ever, will they be 
ſtrangers to my care-worn breaſt. A little calm (oh ! 
how deceitful!) had taken poſſeſſion of my mind, and 
ſeemed to chace away the dull melancholy which ha- 
bitual griefs had planted there. Ah !. ſeek not to rob 
me of the ſmall ſhare allotted me. Speak not 
write not of Woodley ; my future peace depends up- 
on it. The name of /ove has awakened à thouſand, 
thouſand pangs, which ſorrow had huſhed to reſt ;- 
at leaſt, I kept them to myſelf. I look on the evils 
of my life as a puniſhment for having too freely in- 
dulged myſelf in a moſt reprehenfible attachment. 
Never has my hand traced the fatal name! Never 
have I ſighed it forth in the moſt .retired privacy ! 
Never then, my Louiſa, oh! never mention the de- 
ſtruQive paſſion to me more ! . 

I remember the ill-fated youth—ill-fated, indeed, 
if curſed with ſo much conſtancy ! The firſt predi- 
lection I felt in favour of one too dear—was a faint 
ſimilitude I thought I diſcovered between him and 
Woodley. But if I entertained a partiality at firſt 
for him, becauſe he reminded me of a former com- 

anion, too ſoon he made ſuch an intereſt in my bo- 
om, as left him ſuperior there to all others. It is 
your fault, Louiſa, that I have adverted to this pain- 
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ful, this forbidden ſubſect. Why have you mentioned 
the pernicious theme ? | 

hy ſhould my father be ſo earneſt to have me 
again enter into the pale of matrimony? If your 
proſpeQts are flattering—indulge them, and be happy. 
J have taſted of the fruit—have found it bitter to 
the palate, and corroding to the heart. Urge me not 
then to run any more hazards; I have ſuffered ſuffi- 
ciently. Do not, in pity to Mr. Woodley, encourage 
in him a hope, that perſeverance may ſubdue my te- 
ſolves. Fate is not more inexorable. I ſhould deſpiſe 
myſelf if | was capable, for one moment, of W 
to give pain to any mortal. He cannot complain o 
me— he may of Deſtiny; and, oh! what complaints 
have I not to make of her? 


0 89 * 0 #* 


I have again peruſed your letter; I am not free, 
Loviſa, even if my heart was not devoted to the un- 
fortunate exile, Have I not ſworn to my attendant 
Syiph *- He, who preſerved me in the day of trial? 
My vows are regiſtered in heaven! 1 will not recede 
from them! I believe he knows my heart, with all its 
weakneſſes, Ok! my Louiſa, do not diitreſs me 
more, | 

N Adieu! 


JULIA STANLEY. 


by L ET. 


LETTER ILV. 115 


To Lady SraxLIZx. 


N HERE has my Julia learnt this inffexſbility 
of mind? or what virtue ſo rigid as to ſay, ſhe is 
not free to enter into other engagements? Are your 
affections to lie for evet buried in the grave of your 
unfortunate huſband ? Heaven, who has given us re- 
newable affections, will not condemn us for making 
a transfer of them, when the continuance of that 
affection can be of no farther advantage to the object. 
But your caſe is different; you have attached your- 
ſelf to a viſionary idea! the man, whoſe memory you 
cheriſh, perhaps, thinks no longer of you; or would 
he not have ſought you out before this? Are you to 
paſs your life in mourning his abſence, and not endea- 
vour to do- juſtice to the fidelity of one of the moſt 
amiable of men ? : 

Surely, my Julia, theſe facrifices are not required 
of you! You condema my father for being ſo inte- 
reſted in the fate of his friend Woodley !—he only re- 
queſts you to fee him, Why not ſee him as an ac- 
quaintance? You cannot form the idea of my fa- 
ther's wiſhing to conſtrain you to accept him ! All he 
thinks of at preſent is, that you would not ſuffer pre- 
judices to blind your reaſon. Woodley ſeeks not to 
ſubdue you by perſeverance ; only give him leave to 
try to pleaſe you; only allow him to pay you a viſit. 
Surely, if you are as fixed as fate, you cannot ap- 
prehend the bare ſight of him will overturn your re- 
ſolves! You fear more danger than there really is. 
Still we ſay—ſee bim. = deareſt Julia did not uſe 
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to be inexorable ! My father allows he bas now no 
power over you, even if he could form the idea of 


uſing it. hat then have you to dread ? Surely you 


have a negative voice 
. 0 . * 
. a 
Jam called upon—but will end with the ſtrain 1 


began. See him, and then refuſe him your eſteem, 
pay more, your tender affection, if you can, 


Adieu! | 
Yours moſt fincerely, 


To GRENVILLE. 


E ˙ UT/TYLEM 


„ ir TER LVL 


To Miſs Ganuviiue. 2 


O H, my Louiſa! how is the ſtyle of your letters 
altered! Is this change (not improvement) owing to 
your attachment to Nr. Spencer? Can lebe have 
wrought this difference ? If it has, may it be a ſtranger 
to my bofom !—for it has ceaſed to make my Louiſa 
amiable !——She, who was once all tenderneſs—all ſoft- 
neſs ! who fondly ſoothed my diſtreſſes, and felt for 
weakneſs which ſbe never knew-— 


« It is not friendly, tis not maĩden j; 
« Our ſex, as well as I, may chide you for it, 
« Though I alone do feel the injury 


you, to whom I have freely expoſed all the failings 
of my wayward heart! in whoſe bofom I have e- 
poſed all its tumultuous beatings !—all its anxieties ! 
— Oh, Louiſa ! can you forget my confidence in you, 
which would not pe mit me to conceal even my er- 
rors? Why do you then join with men in ſcorning 
your friend? You ſay, my father has now no power 
over me, even if be could form the idea of ufing 
power. Alas! you have all too much power over 
me! you have the power of rendering me for ever 
miſerable, either by your perſuaſions to confign my- 
ſelf to eternal wieichodnetd ; or by my inexorableneſs 
as you call it, in flying in the face of perſons ſo dear. 
to me X | 
How cruel it is in you to arraign the conduQ of 
one to whoſe character you are a Hranger! What has 
the, man, who, unfortunately both for himſelf and me, 
has been too much in my thoughts; what * be 
8 5 One, 
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© done, that you ſhould ſo decifively pronounce him to 
be inconſtant, and forgetful of thoſe who ſeemed ſo 
dear to him? Why is the delicacy of your favourite 
to be ſo much commended for his forbearance till the 
year of mourning was near expired? And what proof 
that another may not be actuated by the ſame delicate 
motive ? 5 | a * 
But I will have done with theſe painful interroga - 
tories; they only help to wound my boſom, even 
more than you have done. | 
My good uncle is better ;—you have wrung my 
heart—and, harſh and unbecoming as it may ſeem in 
your eyes, I will not return to Moodloy-vate, till l 
am aſſured I ſhall not receive any more perſecutions 
on his account. Would he be content with my eſteem, 
he may eaſily entitle himſelf to it by his ſtill further 
forbearance. . | | 
My reſolution is fixed—no matter what that is— 
there'is no danger of making any one a participator 
of my ſorrows. | 


Adieu! 7 
JULIA STANLEY. - 


LET: 
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L ET T ER LVIL 
To Mis GA ZN YILI I. 


Stanley - Pax. 


Louis. why was this ſcheme laid? I can- 
not compoſe” my thoughts even to aſk you the moſt 
ſimple queſtion ! Can you judge of my aſtoniſhment ? 
the emotions with which I was ſeized? Oh ! no, you 
. Cannot—you cannot, becauſe you was never «ſunk ſo 
low in the depths of afflitioa as I have been; — 

pair 


never have experienced the extreme of joy and de 
as T have done, Oh! you know nothing of What I 
feel !—of what I cannot find words to expreſs? Why 
don't you come hither ?—I doubt whether I ſhall re- 
tain my ſenſes till your arrival, - 7 
Adieu 
Yours for ever, 


, JULIA STANLEY. 
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e LETTER. LVIII. 
To Lady Baypzxzz. 7 1 
| Stanley Pak. | 


[ 
Ys, my dear Maria, you ſhall be made ac- 
vainted - with the extraordinary change in your 
fiend 1 You had all the mournful -particulars of wy 
Paſt life before you. I was convinced of your werth, 
nor could refuſe you my confidence. But what is all 
this? I cannot ſpend my time, my precious time, in 
prefacing the ſcenes which now ſurround 'me. 
You know how depreſſed my mind was with ſor- 
row at the earneſtneſs-with Which my father and ſiſter 
eſpouſed the cauſe of Mr. Woodley. I was ready to 
- ink under the dejection their perfeverance occaſioned, 
aggravated too by my tender, long-cherithed attach- 
ment to the unfortunare Baron. [ his is the frft time 
my pen has traced that word.] . An 4 
I was ſitting yeſterday morning in an alcove in the 
garden, ruminating on the various ſcenes which I had 
experienced, and giving myſelf up to the moſt me- 
lancholy preſages, when- I perceived a paper fall at 
my feet. I apprehended it had dropped from my 
5 in taking out my handkerchief, which a trick- 
ing tear had juſt before demanded. I ſtooped to pick 
it up; and, to my ſurprize, found it ſealed and ad- 
dreſſed to myſelf. I haſtily broke it open, and my 
wonder increaſed when I read theſe words: 
U have been witneſs to the perturbation of your 
« mind, How will yu atone to your Sylph, for not 
« availing yourſelf of the privilege of making applica- 
« tion to him in any emergency? If you have loſt 
1 your confidence in him, he is the moſt wretched of 
« beings. He flatters himſelf he may be inftrumental 
« to your future felicity. If you are inclined to be 


. indebted to him for any ſhare of it, you may have 


« the 
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«« the opportunity of ſeeing him in fire minutes. Arm 
% yourſelf with reſolution, . moſt lovely, moſt adored 
% of women; for he will appear under a ſemblance 
not expected by you. You will ſee in him the 
- « moſt faithful and conſtant of human beings.” _ 
I was ſeized" with ſuch a trepidation, that could 
hardly ſupport myſelf ; but, ſummoning all the ſtrength 
of mind 1 could aſſume, I faid aloud, though in a 
tremulous voice, Let me view my amiable Jylph!” 
hut oh | what became of me when at my feet | be; 
held the moſt wiſhed-for, the moſt dreaded, Tonbau - 
en! | claſped my hands together, and ſhrieked with 
 n moſt frantic air, falling back half infeaſible on the 
feat. © Curſe on my precipitance ?” he cried, throw- 
ing his arms round me. My angel! my Julia! look 
on the moft forlorn of his ſex, unleſs you pity me?” 
« Pity you!” I exclaimed, with a faint accent— 
« Oh! from whence, and how came you here? 
« Did not my Julia expect me?” he aſked, in the 
ſofteſt voice and ſweeteſt manner, 8%. 6 
I expect 1 How ſhould I? alas ! what inti- 
« mation could I have of your arrival 
<< From this,” he replied, taking up the billet writ- - 
ten by the Sylph. <* What do you mean? for Het» 
« yen's ſake! rife, and unravel this myſtery. My 
4% brain will burſt with. the torture of ſuſpence.” - 
4 If the lovelieſt of women will pardon the ſtrata- 
« gems I have practiſed on her unſuſpecting mind, I 
« will riſe, and riſe the happieſt of mortals. Yes, 
« my beloved Julia, I am that inviſible guide, that 
4 has ſo often led you through the wilds of life. 1 : 
% am that bljſsful being, whom you ſuppoſed ſome+ 
« thing ſupernatural.” | al : Nod 
6« It is impoſlible,” I cried, interrupting him, it 
s cannot be!” | . ph 
Will not my Julia recolle& this poor pledge of 
«© her former confidence?“ drawing from a ribband 
a locket of hair I had once ſent to the Sylph. Is 
« this, to me ineſtimable gift, no longer acknowledg- 
* by you 7 this dear part of yourſelf, whole 28. 
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«© chantment” gave to my wounded ſoul all the nou- 
N riſhment ſhe drew, which ſupported me when 
„ exiled from all that the world had worth living for ? 
% Have you forgot the vows of laſting fidelity, with 
« which the value of the preſent was enhanced? Oh! 
„ ſure you do not. And yet you ate ſilent. May I 
% not have one word, one look?“ - 
« Alas!” cried I, hiding my face-from his glances ; 
& what can I ſay ? What can I do? Oh! too well 
„ I remember all. The conſciouſneſs, that every ſe- 
« cret of my heart has been laid bare to your inſpec- 
4 tion, covers me with the deepeſt coofuſion.” 
| « Bear witneſs for me,” cried he, „that I never 
N © made an ill uſe of that knowledge. Have I ever 
„ preſumed upon it? Could you ever diſcover, by 
4e the arrogance of Tonhauſen's conduct, that he hade 
«c been the happy confidant of your retired ſentiments? 
„ Believe me, Lady Stanley, that man will ever ad- 
« mire you moſt, who knows moſt your worth; and 
«© oh! who knows it more, who adores it more 
* than I?” 9 | | 
« Still,” ſaid I, “I cannot compoſe my ſcattered 
« ſenſes. All appears a dream; but, truſt me, I doat 
% on the illuſion. I would not be undeceived, if I 
« am in an error. I would fain perſuade myſelf, that 
« but one man on earth is acquainted with the ſoft- 
« neſs, I will not call it weakneſs, of my foul'; and 
« he the only man who could inſpire that ſoftneſs.” 
« Oh! be perſuaded, moſt angelic of women,” ſaid. 
he, preſſin my hand to his lips, be perſuaded of 
« the truth of my aſſertion, that the Syiph and I are 
« one. You know how you were circumſtanced.“ 
« Yes! I was married before I had the happineſs 
„of being ſeen by you.” BE” v0 
% No; you was not.” | 2 
% Not married, before I was ſeen by you?“ 
« Moft ſurely not. Years, years before that event, 
- 44 T knew, and, knowing, loyed you—loved you with 
44 all the fondneſs of a man, while my age was that of 
4 a boy. Has Julia quite forgot her dar A 
44h | nions ? 


9 


| 
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. nions? Ts the time worn from her memoty, when 

„% Harry Woodley uſed to weave the fancied garland 

«for her?“ = | 1 | ; 

© Protect me, Heaven !” cried I, « ſure I am in 
« the land of ſhadows !” | 7 

% No,” cried he, claſping me in his arms, and 
ſmiling-at my x ran „you ſhall find ſubſtance 
« and ſubſtantial Joys too here.” | 

« Thou Proteus!“ faid I, withdrawing myſelf from 
his embrace, © what do you mean by thus ſhifting 
« chatacters, and each ſo potent? 

To gain my charming Nymph,” he anſwered. 
« But why ſhould we thus waſte our time ? Let me 
« lead you to your father.” | 

« My father! Is my father here?? 

p « Yes, he brought me hither, perhaps; as Wood. 
« ley, an unwelcome vifitant. But will you have the 
„ cruelty to reje& him?“ added be, looking flyly. 

« Don't preſume too much,“ I returned with a 
ſmile. 4 You have convinced me, you ate capable 
* of great artifice ;. but I ſhall inſiſt on your-explain». 
« ing your whole plan of operations, as an atone» 
« ment for your double, nay treble dealing, for I 
« think you are three in one. But I aw impatient to 
« behold my father, whom, the moment before [ 
« ſaw you, I was accufing of cruelty, in ſeeking to 
« urge me in the favour of one I was determined ne- 
« yer to ſee.” WIE Tara dl LM 
« But now you have ſeen him (it was all your 
« ſiſter required of you, you know), will you be 
« jnexorable to his vows?” 
am determined to be guided by my Sylph,” 
cried I. in this momenrous inſtance. That was my 
« reſolution, and ſtill ſhall reinain the ſame.” 
« Suppoſe thy Sylph had recommended you to be- 
4 ſtow your hand on Woodley ? What would have 
« become of poor Tonhauſen ?” 
My confidence in the Sylph was eſtabliſhed" on 
& the conviction of his being my ſafeſt guide ; as 


« ſuch, he would never have urged me to beſtow my 
1 hand 


. 


1 


\ 
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| * hand where my heart was refraQtory ; but, admit» 
. * ting the poſſibility of the Sylph's purſuing ſuch a 
| - © meaſure, à negative voice would have been allow- 
3 * ed me; and no power, human or divine, ſhould 
* have;conſtrained that voice to breathe out a vow of 
c fidelity to any other than him to whom the ſecrets 
A of my heart have been ſo long known.“ 
By this time we had nearly reached the houſe, from 
Wbence my father ſprung with the atmoſt alacrity to 
meet me. As he preſſed me to his venerable boſom, 
« Can my Julia refuſe the requeſt of ber father, to 
« receive, as the beſt pledge of his affection, this 
% valuable preſeat ? And will ſhe forgive. the inne- 
1 cent trial we made of her fidelity to the moſt ami- 
„able of men? e 5 
« Ah! I know not what to ſay,” cried I ; „here 
* has been ſad management amongſt you. But J 
5 ſhall ſoon forget the heart-achs I have experienced: 
6 if they have removed from this gentleman any ſuſ- 
% picions that I did not regard him for himſelf alone. 
« He haz, I think, adopted the character of Prior's 
« Henry; and I hope he is convinced that the faith- 
* ful Emma is not a fiction of the poet's brain. I 
2 not, I continued, by what name to call 
«ba +... | 
<&« Call me yours,” cried he, © and that will be the 
& higheſt title I ſhall ever aſpire to. But you ſhall 
« know all, as indeed you have a tight to do. Tour 
6 fiſter, and ſoon, I hope, mine, related to you the 
attachment which I had formed for you in my ten- 
« dereſt years, which, like the inciſion on the infant 
<< bark, grew with my growth, and firengthened 
« with my ſirength. She likewiſe told (but oh! 
% how faint, how inadequate to my feelings I) the 
„extreme anguiſh that ſeized me when I found you 
« was married. Diſtraction ſurrownded me; I can» 
not give words to my grief and defpair. I fled from 
I % a place which had loſt its only attractive power. In 
\ « the firſt paroxyſm of affliction, I knew not hat tre- 


«ſolution; I formed. I wrote to Spencer —not to 
& 66 
: give 


* 4 
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« give reſt or eaſe to my over · burdened heart; for 
<4 that, alas! could receive no diminution nor to 
complain, for ſurely I could not complain of you; 
« My form was not imprinted on your mind, though 
„ yours had worn itſelf-ſo deep a trace in mine: 
«« Spencer oppoſed my reſolution of returning to Ger- 
% many, where I had formed ſome” connexions (only 
« friendly ones, my Julia, but, as ſuch, infinitely 
« tender). He it was that urged me to take the 
« name of Tonhauſen, as that title belonged to an 
« eftate which devolved to me from the death of one 
« of the moſt yaluable men in the world, who had 
« ſunk into his grave, as the only aſylum from a 
combination of woes, As fome years had elapſed; 
«© in which I had increaſed in bulk and ſtature, join- 

ed to my having had the ſmall-pox fince I had been 

ſeen by you, he thought it more than probable you 


66 
6c 
« would not tecollect my perſon. I hardly know © 
60 


what I propoſed to myſelf, from ciofing/with him 
4% in this ſcheme, only that I take Heaven to witneſs, 
« ] never meant to injure you; and I. hope the 
« whole tenor of my conduct has convinced you how 


4 fincere I was in that profeſſion. From the great 


« irregularity of your late huſband's life, I had a 
6 . that you would at one time or other 
« be free from your engagements. I revered you as 


4 one, to whom I hoped to be united; if not in this 


« world, I might be a kindred-angel with you in the 
« next. Your virtuous ſoul could not find its conge- 


% nial friend in the riot and confuſion in which o 


4 lived. I dared not truſt myſelf to offer to become 
% your guide. I knew the extreme hazard I ſhould 
« run; and that, with all the innocent intentions in 
« the world, we might both be undone by our patent 
«© before reaſon could come to our aſſiſtance. I ſoon 
„ ſaw I had the happineſs to be diſtinguiſheſt by you! 
« and that diſtinction, while it raiſed my admiration 


i * * 
» - 


« of you, excited in me the defire of rendering my- 


« ſelt ſtill more worthy of your (eſteem ; but _ 
| | « that 
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that eſteem I refuſed myſelf the dear privilege of 


ſoliciting for. I acted with the utmoſt caution ; 


and if, under the character of the Sylph, I dived 
into the receſſes of your ſoul, and drew from thence 
the fecret attachment you profeifed for the happy 

Baron, it was not fo 5 gratify the vanity of my 
heart, as to put you on your guard, leſt ſome of the 
invidious wretches about you ſhould propagate any 
reports to your prejudice z and, dear as the facrifice 
coſt me, I tore myſelf from your loved preſence on 


a ſarcaſm which Lady Anne Parker threw out con- 
.cerning us. I withdrew ſome miles from London, 


and left Spencer there to apprize me of any _— 
in your circumſtances. I gave you to underſtand I 
had quitted the kingcom ; but that was a ſeverity I 
could not impoſe upon myſelf: however, I con- 
ſtrained myſelf to take a reſolution of never again 
appearing in your preſence till I ſhould have the 
liberty of indulging my paſſion without reſtraint. 
Nine parts of ten in the world may condemn my 
piocedute as altogether romantic. I believe few 
will fiad it imitable z but I have nice feelings, and 
I could act no other than I did. I could not, you 
ſee, bear to be the rival of myſelf. That ] have 
royed under both the charaQters J aſſumed ; and 
ad I found you had forgotten Tonhauten, Wood - 
ley would have been deprived of one of the moſt 
delicate pleaſures a refined taſte can experience. 
And now all that remains is to intreat the forgive- 
neſs of my amiable Julia,” for theſe pious frauds ;' 
and to reaſſure her ſhe ſhall, if the beart of man is 
not deceitful abrve all things, never repent the 
confidence ſhe placed in her faithful Sylph, the 


 affeQion ſhe honoured the happy Tonhauſen with, 


nor the eſteem, notwithſtanding his obſtinate per- 
ſeverance, which ſhe charitably beſtowed on that 
unfortunate knight-errant, Harry Woodley.” 

% Heaven ſend I never may!“ ſaid I. But really 


4 ſhall be half afraid to venture the remainder of m 


1 lite 
1 
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life with ſuch u variable being. However, my father 
undertakes to anſwer for him in future, 

10 aſſure you, my dear Maria, you are much in- 
' debted to me for this recital, for I have borrowed the 

time out of the night, as the whole day has been 

taken up in a manner you may more eaſily gueſs than 
I can deſcribe, | ' | 

Say every thing that is civil to Sir George on my 
part, as you are conſcious I have no time to beſtow 
on any other men than thoſe by whom I am ſurround» 
ed. I expect my ſiſter and her ſwain to-morrow, 
| | an | 


Adieu 


I am yours ever, 
JULIA STANLEY 


LET- 
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| You wou'd hardly know your old acquaintance 
again, he is ſo totally altered ; you remember his pen- 
five air, and gentle unaſſuming manner, which ſeemed 
to beſpeak the protection of every one. Inſtead of all 
this, he is ſo alert, fo briſk, and has ſuch a ſaucy a- 
ſurance in his whole deportment, as really amazes z 
and, I freely own, delights me, as T am happily con- 
vinced, that it is owing to myſelf that he is thug 
different from what he was. Let him be what he 
will, he will eyer be dear to me. | 
I wanted him to relate to me all the particulars of 
bis friend Frederick, the late Baron's, misfortunes, 
He ſays, the recital would fill a volume, but that I 
ſhall peruſe ſome papers on the ſubject ſome time or 
other, when we are tired of being chearful, but that 
now we have better employment; I therefore @bmit 
for the preſent. 
I I admire my ſiſter's choice very much; he is an 
agreeable man, and extremely lively: much more fo 
naturally, notwithſtanding the airs ſome folks give 
themſelves, than my Proteus. Louiſa too is quite 
alive; Mr. Stanley bas forgot the gout ; and my fa- 
ther is ready to dance at the * of his eldeſt 
daughter, which, I ſuppoſe, will take place ſoon. 
Pray how do you go on? Are you near your ac- 
couchement ? or dare you venture to travel-as far as 
Stanley-park? for my uncle will not part with any of 
vs yet. | 


the pen from my hand; that I may prevent ſuch a 

ſoleciſm in politeneſs, I will conclude, by aſſuring you 

of my tendereft wiſhes. - | 
| 5 Adieu | 

| JULIA STANLEY, 


LE T- 


Ah! I can write no longer; they threaten to ſnatch 
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my old friend Montague ſhould be ſent © 


ſay when ſhe 
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LETTER . 


To Lady Sr AN LE T. 


* 


Urox my word, a pretty kind of a romantic 
adventure you have made of it, and the concluſion of 
the buſineſs juſt as it ſhould be, and quite in the line 
of poetical juſtice. Virtue triumphant, and Vice 
dragged at her chariot wheels: for I heard yeſterday, . 
that Lord Biddulph was ſelling off all his moyeables, 
and had moved himſelf out of the kingdall 1p 
* 
1 and all' well that ends well. As to your 
roteus, with all his a/iases, I think he muſt be quite 
a Machiavel in artifice, Heaven ſend he may never 
change again ! I ſhould be half afraid of ſuch a Will. 
of-the-wiſp lover. Firſt this, then that, now the other, 
and always the ſame. But bind him, bind him, Julia, 
in adamantiae chains; make ſure of him, while he is 
yet in your power; and follow, with all convenient 
ſpeed, the dance your ſiſter is going to lead off. Oh! 
ſhe is in a mighty hurry! Let me hear what ſhe will 


been married ten months, as poor I 
have been ! and here muſt be kept-priſoner with all 
the diſpoſitions in the world for freedom | 

What an acquiſition your two huſbands will be! I 
beſpeak them both for godfathers ; ray tell them ſo. 
Do you know, I wanted to perſu ir Coy to 
take a trip, juſt to ſee how you proceed in this affair 3 
but, I bluſh to tell you, he would not hear of any 
ſuch thing, becauſe he is in expeQation of a little 
impertinent viſitor, and would not be from home for 
the world. Tell it net in Gath. Thank heaven, the 
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Aiſſolute :ribe in London know nothing of it. But, ! 
believe, none of our ſet will be anxious about their 
* Tentiments. While we feel ourſelves happy, we ſhall 4 
think it no ſacrifice to. give up all the nonſenſe andy 
""_ of the beau monde. 


, 


Adieu! 
MARIA ure 


FINITS 


